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CHAPTER I. 


A FR A U D DISCOVERED. 
The rambling old country seat was called 
Foatherstone Place, because It had boon in 
the possession of the Foatherstone family 
for more than a century. It was located on 
tile const of Maine, and though the grounds 
led down to the beach, the ocean was not 
visible from tho mansion. Its low, soothing 
roar was distinctly heard, however, and 
v biffs of fresh salt air camo hourly across 
the wet, glistening stretches of shale. 
The occupant of Feathcrstone Place, at 
the time our story opens, was Dr. Treval- 
Jian. He was not iv doctor of medicine, but 
a doctor of divinity, a title conferred upon 
hi in by right of merit and long years of 
faithful ministerial labor. He was a finely 
formed, dignified man. u pw ards of OO years 
old, with a heavy head of gray hair, aud a 
face so benign that it looked saintly. 
There were extensive stone quarries on 
the place, and tho doctor derived a fair in­ 
come from them. Scores of men were em­ 
ployed almost the whole year round in get­ 
ting out the stone, which was taken av ay 
by schooners. 
J lie doctor, who was a 
sufferer from the gout, was generally con­ 
fined to the house, and the work at tho 
quarries was directed by a young man 
named Kale Canning. 
One bright summer afternoon found Dr. 
Trevallian seated at his desk in his library. 
It was not a very largo apartment, but it 
was well lighted and cosily furnished. His 
Swollen, thickly bandaged leg was resting 
an a hassock, and on the desk in front of 
him stood a small tin box in which was the 
money to pay off the quarrymen for the 
week. 
“Tyrone!” the doctor called. 
His voico was not strong, but it was re­ 
markably clear. Tile door of the library 
was open, and the sound had free ogress. 
The "mullions was intended for his daugh­ 
ter, and she responded at once. Tyrone was 
a queer name, and how she came by it was 
a subject of considerable conjecture. But, 
as it was as pleasing as it was singular, Ty­ 
rone herself rarely gave it a thought. 
She was just 19, with much about her 
that was womanly and much that was girl­ 
ish, an admixture that gave a charm to 
everything she did. 
Her figure was compact and shapely, auf- 
Adeptly rounded to bo plump, and yet not 
enough so to interfere with grace or rapid­ 
ity of movement. 
Her complexion wa3 
clear, her cheeks were ruddy, her chin was 
dimpled, and her eyes were as soft as a 
gazelle’s. 
lier hair 
was abundant and 
flossy, with bronze shadows in it. 
Hor 
voico was low and musical, her gestures 
were pleasing, her discernment keen, her 
intelligence remarkable. 
.She stopped beside her father’s desk and 
waited for him to sneak. He lifted bis eyes, 
and there was a glow of fondness in them 
as they rested upon her sweet, girlish face. 
“I have just received a despatch from Mr. 
Canning.” the doctor said. 
"I sent him to 
Portland, lie missed the l l o’clock train, 
and cannot get back until 9 this evening. 
Of course it would do to pay the hands on 
Monday, but I do not care to break across 
present methods. You wouldn’t mind go­ 
ing to the quarries and paying the men, 
would you?” 
“Why, no,” Tyrone replied. "I think I’d 
rather like it. It isn’t difficult, is it?” 
“No, dear,” rejoined tile doctor. 
"The 
wages are made up from the time-table. 
Each man’s money is in an envelope di­ 
rected to him. As fast as yon pay them 
nave each man sign opposite his name on 
tim pay-roll.” 
“That looks simple enough,” remarked 
Tyrone. “Shall I go at once?” 
"An hour hence w ill do,” the doctor said. 
At the time designated Tyrone left the 
house with tho tin box, her step elastic, the 
interest whioh she took in her errand add­ 
ing piquancy to her face. As she stepped 
from the porch a largo dog bounded to her 
side. 
He had drooping ears, a wide red mouth, 
jaws as strong as a tiger's, and large, lus­ 
trous eyes, keenly watchful 
yet deeply 
tender. He knew that she was going on 
Borne errand across the country, and he was 
impatient to accompany her. 
"I am sorry to disappoint you, old boy,” 
she softly said, as she patted his shaggy 
head. "You can’t go along this time, Rollo. 
Go up to the library and stay with papa.” 
Tile dog was a very intelligent fellow, 
and probably comprehended what she said. 
W hile he did not turn and ascend the stair­ 
way, he at least stood still and looked after 
her with a wistful expression in his eyes. 
Tyrone waved adieu to him with her 
hand in a charmingly girlish way, and then 
passed along the path in the orchard until 
she reached the cart track which led to the 
quarries. 
The workmen were surprised when Ty­ 
rone appeared among them, but knew what 
her errand was when they saw the tin box. 
Borne nodded to her. a few called her by 
name, all of them took off their hats to her. 
There was a small, rather dingy-looking 
office at the quarries, and a few minutes 
later found her seated in it and paying off 
•the men in a brisk, business-like way. They 
accepted the sealed envelopes without veri­ 
fying their contents, thanked her, signed 
opposite their names on the pay-roll, and 
withdrew. 
Five workmen whose names were on the 
roll had not appeared to claim their wages. 
Tyrone fumbled the envelopes with an ab­ 
stracted air, from which she was aroused by 
the entrance of a youth who had not quite 
attained his majority. He was tall, and his 
face beamed with intelligence. His name 
was George Gilroy, and Tyrone had known 
him for years. 
“ Why, George, do you work in the quar­ 
ries?” she asked, a sweet smile stirring her 
lips. 
"Yes, Miss Trevallian,” he politely re­ 
plied. “I keep the time for the men.” 
“But, I didn’t notice your name on the 
roll?” 
"I am under Mr. Canning, more espec­ 
ially,” replied the young man. "You see. 
I spare him a good deal, and he pays me 
out of his own salary. He is away for days 
at a time, but I should not have mentioned 
that, maybb.” 
“Oh,” ejaculated 
Tyrone. 
“There are 
half a dozen envelopes over, I notice.” 
“That 
frequently 
happens,” 
replied 
George Gilroy. 
“N ext payday they will 
get two weeks’ wages at once.” 
"Who is Ambrose Dorsey?” Tyrone asked, 
glancing at the name on one of the en­ 
velopes. 
“I don’t know, Miss Trevallian.” 
“Who is Richard Broadbclt?” 
"He hasbeen dead over a year.” 
“And Abner Stillwater?” 
“He works over at Craniield’s quarry.” 
“And John Brandt?” 
“He was dismissed last winter.” 
A very grave look was resting upon 
Tyrone’s otherwise bright face. 
“George,” she asked, “did I understand 
you to say that yon noted down the tim e 
made by the m en?” 
“Yes, Miss Trevallian. I have been doing 
so for more than a year.” 
“And do you hand tho record of their 
time to papa once a week?” 
"I hand it to Mr. Canning.” 
“Have you been handing in the time for 
these men?” Tyrone asked, as she touched 
the envelopes. 


“How 
Burely 
“Wily, no,” cried tho young man. 
could I, when they wero not here? 
there is no money for them?" 
“Yes, there is,” replied Tyrone, hor lins so 
parched that she moistened them with the 
tip of her tongue. “What is more, their 
nnrnes have been signed to tile pay-roll 
straight along for months.” 
As she )>poke she buttered the leaves of 
tho red-coveml account book. 
A wild stare 
came into George Gilroy’s eyes: then he 
gave a start, for tile truth had dawned upon 
him. 
“I suppose we have both drawn an infer­ 
ence,” Tyrone said, in a hushed tono. “I 
must; ask you to be discreet.” 
"Certainly, Miss Trevallian. You cannot 
bo more dumbfounded than I ain.” 
Tyrone tossed tho envelopes into the tin 
box. locked it, and then walked thought­ 
fully homeward. 
"The money in those envelopes amounts 
to about §90,” was hor mental calculation. 
"Fifty-two weeks in a year—over $1500. 
How long has this fraud been going on?” 
Such a look of resolve came to lier faco 
that it robbed it, for the time, of much of 
its beauty. 
______ 


CHAPTER II. 


PE R E M PT O R IL Y DISM ISSED. 
When Tyrone arrived at the foot of the 
orchard, Rollo came tearing down to meet 
lier. Tearing is precisely the word by which 
! to describe tim glad, fierce, impetuous man­ 
ner in which ho dashed over every obstacle. 
I 
Ho barked and leaped about ber in a 
! circle, too wise to soil her dress with his 
; dirty paws, or to bear lier down by his groat 
I weight. 
I 
"Why, Rollo! Good dog!” she lovingly 
J said, hor hand on his head, a pleased, launb- 
; like quietness settling over him. 
“Bravo old boy I” she added, as she patted 
him. "Y'ou nro right glad to see mo, aren’t 
you? Y’ou can do most anything but talk.” 
I 
Ho harked softly, to show her that he un­ 
derstood, and was ready to talk as best bo 
could. 
Silo entered the house with a gesture, by 
which Rollo knew he was to curl himself on 
the mat outside. 
She deposited tho cash box on her fathor’s 
desk, but did not toll him of the discovery 
idle had made, for she knew how much it 
would worry him. Nor did ho look into the 
box just then. 
‘T oil had no trouble?” tho doctor asked. 
"None at all, papa,” she replied. “It was 
all plain sailing, and tho men wore very 
polite to mc.” 
"It didn’t tire you, dear?” he solicitously 
asked. 
“Why, no, papa.” 
“I fancied I saw a worried look on your 
face,” was his comment. 
On Monday morning Kale Canning called 
for box and book. Tyrone was on the look­ 
out for him and met him in tho vestibule. 
He spoke pleasantly to her, and was about 
to pass her and ascend to the library, as he 
usually did, but she stopped him with a 
gesture. 
"I want to see you alone, Mr. Canning,” 
she said. 
"Step into the sitting-room.” 
Ho did so, and she followed him. 
He 
noticed that she closed tho door which 
opened into the halt. 
Ho felt somewhat 
mystified, but made no comment. 
He was young, tall, straight and hand­ 
some and somewhat overdressed, in view of 
his position at the quarries. His face was 
intelligent, but there were marks of dissipa­ 
tion visible in it. 
He had grown fond of hor, and was vain 
enough to suppose that his life might some 
time be intimately linked with hers. She 
sometimes received him with a leisurely 
freedom that was natural with her, though 
it was not a freedom devoid of dignity and 
circumspection. She was frequently thrown 
into his company, and it was not because 
she thought of him so much, but rather be­ 
cause she rarely thought about him at all. 
On the occasion in question she did not 
receive him with cordiality, for she was 
never guilty of deception. She paused be­ 
side the fireplace, and then turned her face 
toward bim, her eyes only partially un­ 
veiled. 
“Mr. Canning,” she said, “you had thought 
of paying the men today?” 
"Yes, Miss Trevallian,” he replied, agleam 
of admiration in his eyes that showed how 
much he would have presumed on the 
least encouragement. 
"I have called for 
the money.” 
“I paid the men on Saturday,” she said. 
She saw the momentary pallor that came 
into his face. 
“And, in paying them, I made a dis­ 
covery,” she quietly added. 
It was rather a vague speech, but there 
was no ambiguity in it to him. lie com­ 
pressed his lips and did not accord her a 
direct glance. 
“You are dismissed from my father's em­ 
ploy,” she said, in the same steady tone, but 
it fell upon him like a thunderbolt. 
“Who dismissed m e?” he asked, with a 
gasp. 
“I did—or do,” was her crisp reply. 
‘T o u — haven’t—the—right.” 
lie 
stam­ 
mered, 
"I’ll assume it, then,” she sternly said. 
"Papa will indorse my action, and you can 
appeal to him if you consider yourself ag­ 
grieved. It is better for me to dismiss you 
than for papa to do it. He can’t do it, you 
see, without knowing, and I have not told 
him; not to spare you, but to spare him, for 
it would trouble him very much.” 
“All this is very strange, and premature 
and unexpected,” Kale Canning replied, 
with a bristling, innocent air. “You dis­ 
miss me in a right royal way, to be sure, 
but it seems not to occur to you that I ought 
to know what it all is apout.” 
"It is about the left-over envelopes,” Ty­ 
rone said, a little out of patience. "I told 
you I had made a discovery.” 
“I insist upon your being explicit,” he ex­ 
claimed, with angry vehemence. 
“And I’ll oblige you,” Tyrone said, a light 
in her eyes that he had never seen there. 
"You have been systematically robbing my 
father for months, and to the amount of 
thousands of dollars, by carrying fictitious 
names on the pay-roll. Is that explicit?” 
“Well, rather,” he retorted, with a forced 
laugh. “But it isn’t true, Miss Trevallian. 
I can explain—” 
“You can’t explain,” she sternly inter­ 
rupted. “You are dismissed.” 
He pulled himself together with a jerk. 
"Miss Trevallian, you’ll regret this,” ho 
hissed. 
"Am I to regard that as a threat?” she 
asked, turning full upon him. 
For a second she had a m isgiving that he 
was about to spring upon her, there was 
such a passionate gleam iii his face. 
“You can construe it as you please,” he 
said, with unrepressed rage. "I repeat it, 
you will regret this, Miss Trevallian. ’ 
“Go,” she ordered, her tone strident, her 
gesture one of aversion, her attitude dram­ 
atic. 
He left the room, his head bent, his face 
dark with evil intentions, his right hand 
fiercely clenched. 
Tyrone had occasion to 
recall his threat a few days afterward. 
When she told her father what she had 
done he was greatly surprised and some­ 
what put out. 
"My dear gill, I am sorry about this,” he 
said. *Tou are sure you had cause? You 
are sure you have not been too hasty?” 
"No, father,” she replied, with impres­ 
sive soberness. "I bact sufficient cause; I 
have not been indiscreet. It is best for me 
not to give you my reasons, papa. I simply 
want you to have faith in my judgment. 
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"I have, Tyrone. I boro always to have. 
But, really— ’ 
"And I want you to indorse what I did,” 
interrupted Tyrone. 
“All right, child. I agree to it. I indorse 
your action. But in discharging one com­ 
petent man did you go to tile trouble to find 
me 
another. 
Without an overseer, the 
men—” 
‘T ou can promote George Gilroy,” sug­ 
gested Tyrone. 
"He has been somewhat 
trained; lie Is competent; he has been time- 
n e story of a Military Carcer l i t t l e 
Trevallian said. 
“But you must remember 
that lie is rather boyish-looking. 
'Hie mon 
will not respect him .” 
"They do not have much respect for Mr. 
Canning,” was Tyrone s reply. 
"Shall I 
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send word to George Gilroy to call?" 
“Yes, Tyrone, for it looks like the only 
thing left for me to do,” the doctor said, as 
lie thoughtfully rubbed the end of his nose. 
“I ani annoyed over this. Tyrone, and, you 
know. I don’t like to ho annoyed.” 
“I know, papa, and that is why I dismissed 
Mr. Canning, for it would have been ex- , 
cBodingly unpleasant to yon to have done it. ; 
George Gilroy is able to guess why I sent j 
Mr. t, turning away. He was associated with i 
me in the discovery I made. 
Pana, 
I I 
wouldn’t ask bim .” 
I 
“Tyrone," lier father hurriedly said, "I , 
ani not going to bother my head about it.’ I 
"Winch is a very sensible conclusion, , 
papa,” Tyrone replied, as she bent and 
kissed him on the forehead. 
Georgo Gilroy was sent for. and tho in­ 
terview resulted in his promotion to tile po­ 
sition made vacant by tho unceremonious 
dismissal of Kale Canning. Dr. Trevallian 
was surprised at the young man’s famil­ 
iarity with the operations at the quarry, 
and at tho frank and intelligent character 
of his replies. 
“Could Mr. Canning have kept the m en’s 
time, along with his other work?” in­ 
quired tho doctor. 
"Yos, sir.” Georgo Gilroy replied. 
"Why didn’t he?” 
“No doubt lie wanted to spare him self.” 
tho young man hesitatingly said. 
“I’ll 
agree to do his work and mine, and I won’t 
break down under it, either.” 
The remark caused tho doctor to laugh. 
"Do you know why my daughter dis­ 
charged Mr. Canning? he asked. 
"I did not know tnat she discharged him, 
the young man said, with a look of surprise, 
"but I could guess why.” 
“Had silo sufficient cause?" 
"I should judge so, sir,” was the cautious 
reply. “Don’t you think she had?” 
‘I never saw your name among my em ­ 
ployes, and yet I knew you worked for mc,” 
the doctor saith not needing the young 
man’s question. "My curiosity should have 
been aroused, I must confess. 
"Mr. Canning paid mf out of his own sal­ 
ary,” George Gilroy replied. 
On retiring he met Tyrone on the porch. 
Sho greeted nim with a smile, and at the 
same time extended lier hand. 
“Were you promoted?” she asked. 
"Yos, Miss Trevallian, and I have you to 
thank for it,” im said, w ith emotion. 
“The 
doctor seemed to take to inc, and ITI try 
my hest to give satisfaction.” 
Ho looked thoughtfully downward for a 
few moments, raised his head and said in a 
tone of warning; 
"Miss Trevallian. Kale Canning is in a 
dreadful passion. He went on like a mad 
hull, and visited some of his spleen on me. 
I do not want to alarm you, and yet advise 
you to Do on your guard. He says he is 
hound to have revenge and there is no 
knowing what shape it may take.” 
"I am not afraid of him ,” Tyrone simply 
said. Nor was silo; but she became appre­ 
hensive, nevertheless. 


CHAPTER III. 
E V ER Y L A 8SIE HAS H E R LA D D IE. 
Dr. Trovalhan dragged his gouty limb 
after him to one of the book cases, and took 
down a medical work. He opened it and 
read several pages of tt with much interest, 
several times exclaiming, “Yes! yes!” and 
as often nodding his head affirmatively. 
The article he was reading did not treat 
upon the gout, but upon apoplexy. 
He 
restored the book to its place and then hob­ 
bled back to his chair. 
"Stout persons with short necks most 
liable to it,” he said aloud, quoting sen­ 
tences which lie had read. “It rarely occurs 
before 50—it is common at about 70. Pre­ 
ceded by vertigo, headache, temporary loss 
of memory, and occasionally by double 
vision.” 
He combed bis long gray beard with his 
fingers, ids brows somewhat contracted. 
"W ell,” he thought, “it m ight as well be 
that way and at once, than any other way 
and tardily. 
But what will become of 
Tyrone?” 
By and by his thoughts went off into a 
more pleasing direction—upon the fulfil­ 
ment of Soriptuial promises, the reward 
for faithful service, the joy of an endless 
eternity beyond. 
Hishead was bentback, hisface was raised 
toward the ceiling, his eyes were closed, his 
countenance was angelic, the light from the 
window falling upon it, his abundant gray 
hair forming a sort of mystic nimbus, such 
as is seen about the faces of saints in old 
paintings. A short, quick cry called him 
back to earthly things. 
“Papa!” Tyrone had suddenly exclaimed, 
much of concern and something of alarm rn 
lier voice. 
She had entered the room and was staring 
into his face with profound awe. 
"What is it, papa?” she asked, as she 
nervously clutched his shoulder. 
Ho drew his bead forward, straightened 
himself in his chair, opened his eyes, and 
smiled softly. 
“Nothing, dear,” he said. “Maybe I had a 
vision.” 
"Then it must have been a ravishing one, 
for I’!l not forget your illuminated face 
until my dying day.’ Tyrone said, a tremor 
running along her words. 
“The vision now, dear, the reality by and 
by,” lie softly, anticipatingly rejoined, some 
of the glory still lingering in hisface. "Mail 
these Tetters for me, please, and be careful 
of those you may get for m e.” 
Tyrone put on lier bat, took the letters, 
and set off for the Dost office, which was in 
the little railway station half a m ile away. 
“I feel worried about papa,” she thought, 
her face contracting. "He’ll go oft very 
suddenly some time. Was what I saw in­ 
tended as a premonition to me? It would 
almost break my heart. Oh, if Jack would 
only come home! Naughty, wayward, nm- 
away, brave, honest, big-hearted Jack!” 
The memory was one intermingled with 
pleasure and pain. Tho young man in her 
mind was not a lover, but a brother. 
She took a path across the meadows,which 
soon brought her to tho highway. 
Tho 
birds were singing sweetly and the air was 
fragrant witli tim perfume of flowers. 
By and by the road led into a dusky wood, 
cooling in its depths, the overhanging 
branches almost interlaced. 
Just as she arrived at a spot where tho 
shadows were most dense, she was met by a 
woman who was know u in the neighbor­ 
hood as Gipsy Madge. 
She was a tall, slender woman, with dark 
hair, dark oyes and dark complexion, the 
warm Southern blood showing through the 
latter, after exercise, or when lier emotions 
were aroused. 
She was a roving mysterious character, 
seemingly without home or friends, and at 
one time must have been very handsome 
and must have moved in cultured society. 
There was nothing croou-liko about her, 
and it was simply because of her sudden 
appearances and disappearances, coupled 
with a professed ability to foretell events, 
that she was regarded witii awe and sus­ 
picion by tho people of the neighborhood. 
8he was quick and graceful in her move­ 
ments, had a low, penetrating voice, and 
looked so healthy aud muscular, and had 
such a fiery temper, that very few were 
brave enough to provoke her eumity. 
“Good afternoon, Miss Trevallian,” she 
said, in an easy yet respectful way. 
"How do you do, Madge?" Tyrone pleas 
antly asked, for she knew that the quickest 
w ay to get rid of her was to humor lier. 
Besides Tyrone was in no special burr 
ega 
lier with more favor than she was in the 
and knew that the strange woman regard 


habit of according to others of her sex. 
“How do I do? repeated Madge, with a 
shrug of her shoulders. “The same as I 
always do, my pretty one. Caring for my­ 
self, getting more curses than caresses, 
sometimes putting up with insults and 
sometimes resenting them. And how are 
you, Miss Trevallian?” 
“Oh, very w ell,” replied Tyrone. 
"But not happy?” 
"I a rn contented.” 
“Ah, you are not so sure about that, now 
are you?” Madge asked, lier black eyes 
twinkling. “We cannot bo contented when 
our hearts are full of unrest.” 
"Is mine?” asked Tyrone, simply because 
she didn’t know just w hat to say. 
"You have just glided into womanhood,” 
Madge soberly said. "Y'ou have yearnings, 
longings, aspirations. I had them and I 
know what they are. One cannot help 
having them; we wouldn’t want to be bet­ 
ter or do better, if they didn’t come tons.” 
"Well, so far as that goes, I concede that 
you are right,” replied Tyrone, with a wise 
toss of her shapely little head. 
“If ive 
hadn't aspirations we would stagnate; we 
wouldn’t fill our places in life; we would 
deserve to be unhappy because of our un­ 
faithfulness.” 
“Your life goes by too aimlessly to please 
you,” Madge said. “There is too much 
sameness; one day is too much like another. 
Y’ou are apprehensive about your father. 
What did you see in his faco this afternoon, 
and what did you say to yourself as you left 
the house? You are worried because your 
brother Jack ran away. Y'ou are signing 
for some one to love; for a sweetheart, 
child; for a husband, my bonnie girl.” 
"Oh, nonsense!” protested Tyrone, her 
cheeks blushing rosy red. "All that is way 
off. or ought to be.” 
"It is not so far off as you think. Miss 
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N ew'Y ork, Fob. 14.—Gen. W illiam Te­ 
cumseh Sherman died at hts residence, 75 
West 71st Et., at 1.50 o’clock this afternoon. 
At his bedside wcro Senator John Sher­ 
man, tile general’s brother; P. Tecumseh 
Sherman, the general's youngest son; Mrs. 
A. M. Thackara and Mrs. T. W. Fitch, ids 
two married daughters; Miss Lizzie Sher­ 
man and Miss Rachel Sherman. Tho only 
member of his family absent was Rev. 
Father Thomas Ewing Sherman, who .sailed 
on Thursday for Now York on the Majestic, 
iii response to a cable message. 
The end was peaceful aud without appar­ 
ent suffering. 
Gerv Sherman’s death was duo to a cold 
which he caught at tho Casino a week ago 
last Wednesday night. Erysipelas set in, 
accompanied by slow’ fever. 
Gen. Sherman was unconscious for some 
time bctore death. Ile did not suffer any 
pain. 
Ho was surrounded by the immediate 
members of his family when tho end came. 
His respirations grow we,aller and weaker, 
and closed entirely bt 1.50 p. rn. 
Tho end cann' so easily that for a moment 
it was not possible to realize that lie was 
dead. 
Despatches were sent by Secretary Barrett 
to President Harrison. Gen. Schofield, Sec­ 
retary Proctor, Mrs. Senator Sherman and 
other relatives. 
___ 


William 
Tecumseh 
Sherman, 
gen- 
cra^ of tho army of tho United States, 
was born in Lancaster, O , Feb. 8, 1821. 
II* was tho son of Judge d iaries R. Sher­ 
man, immigrant from Connecticut, and, sit­ 
ting on the Supremo bench <W the State. 
Tho father died without great wealth, and 
the future hero of the march to the sea was 
adopted by Thomas Ewing, whose daughter 
Ellen he afterwards married. 
He w as entered as a cadet at the United 
States Military Academy, at. West. Point, 
duly I, 1836, graduating in 1840. 
lie 
ranked high, but never held military office 
during his stay at the academy 
He was appointed second lieutenant in 
tho 3d Artillery on graduation, served in 
the war against tho Seminoles and in the 
Mexican war. Sept. 6. 1853, being then a 
captain in the commissary department, he 
resigned to go into a banking partnership 
in California. 
In the panic of 1857 ho was obliged to 
wino up h is banking interests, when lie had 
been only seven years married, He sent 
his family to Lancaster, and there he re­ 
mained much of tho time, very much '(dis­ 
turbed to know what he could do to lup* 
port those five persons -all aeousiomed, as 
lie 
says, 
to 
more 
than 
the average 
comforts of life. Mr. Ewing wanted him 
to go to the salt wells and coal mines, 
but Sherman did not like it. 
His two 
brothers-in-law, Hugh and Torn Ewing, had 
meantime gone to Leavenworth. Kau., aud 
bought a large tract of land and practised 
law. They offered Sherman an interest in 
their law firm, as well as in their land at 
Leavenworth, and the firm of Sherman & 
Ewing was launched. Judge Lecompte ad­ 
mitted him to the bar on the ground of 
S 
oneral intelligence. Sherman’s old army 
riend8 gave hun contracts oil the military 
roads, etc. 
There was not much profit in Kanas* 
prospecting, and Don Carlos Buell, who was 
rn tile War Department, wrote to Sherman 
that lie could get a military college in lo u ­ 
isiana w’hich was about to be established. 
Lincoln’s election seemed like a clap of 
thunder. Shermah’s boys were all making 
sweeties from the writings of Calhoun and 
Y anccy. In January the State seized all the 
forts and arsenals, over one of the latter 
Sherman being master. In January, 1861, 
Sherman wrote to the governor of the State 
that he could not stayTii that position. 
At Lancaster, (I, Gen. Sherman found let­ 
ters from his brother John to come to Wash­ 
ington city, though meantime some St 
Louis people offered him the presidency of 
a street railroad, with $2500 salary. Just 
as Tecumseh Sherman reached Washington, 
about March IO, 1861, he found his brother 
appointed senator in the place of Mr. 
Chase, who had gone into the cabinet. 
Tecumseh Sherman was a good deal dis­ 
couraged, while John was correspondingly 
patriotic. John Sherman introduced Te­ 
cumseh to the president at the White House. 
Tecumseh told the president that tho South­ 
ern people were getting along swimmingly, 
all ready for war. "Well,” said Lincoln, in 
his quiet way. "I guess w e’ll manage to 
keep house.” 
The horse car president went hark and got 
his wife at Lancaster, aud they started to­ 
gether for St. Louis, Sherman took the 
norse car railroad. They were so poor that 
they took some boarders. 
There 
then 
lived 
in 
St. 
Louis, 
D. 
M. 
Frost, 
William 
S. Harney. 
Nathaniel 
Lyon, 
Frank 
Blair 
and 
John 
M. Schofield. 
While 
Sherman 
had 
tho 
horse 
cars Fort Sumter was bombarded. 
He 
docs not appear to have boen very mad at 
tile South, and when he was offered the 
chief clerkship of tho War Department de­ 
clined it, some of Lincoln's cabinet having 
the thought that lie would prove falso to 
the country. 
Sherman 
then 
wrote to 
Lincoln: 
"I did not, and will not, volunteer for 
three months, because I cannot throw my 
family on tho cold charity of the world. But 
for the three years’ call m ade by the presi­ 
dent an officer can prepare his command 
and do good service. I will not volunteer as 
a soldier, because, rightfully or wrongfully. 
I feel unwilling to take t mere privates 
place; and, having for many years lived iii 
California and Louisiana, tho m en are not 
well enougli acquainted with me to elect 
me to my annronriato place.” 
When Camp Jackson was carried by Lyon 
and Blair, Sherman says lie took his little 
son W illie, who was 7 years old. and walked 
up and down the pavement in front of his 
house, listening to tile sound of musketry or 
cannon. 
Venturing too near the scene of 
disorder, Sherman’s child had to be thrown 
down and covered by Charles Ewing with his 
body and Sherman himself threw himself 
on the ground. 
About three days after­ 
ward a despatch came offering Sherman a 
full colonelcy in the regular army, whioh 
he no doubt owed to his brother John and 
Mr. Chase. Satisfied that he would not be 
permitted to return to St. Louis, Sherman 
sent to Ins wife to pack up and return to 
Lancaster, aud trust to tile fate of war. 
Unlike Mr. Seward, who thought 75,000 


Tennessee, ills remaining forces consisted 
of oo.ono melt. 
In less than a month they had marched 
80o miles w ithout resistance. His first fight 
was at Fort McAllister, below Savannah. 
the surrender of which stronghold preceded 
that of Savannah by eight days. 
• 
In the middle of January, 1865, Gen. 
Sherman began his invasion of the Caro- 
Units. His march through South Carolina 
occupied six weeks. In North Carolina he 
encountered considerable opposition, and 
fought two pitched battles. Goldsboro was 
occupied on 
tim 22d of Mardi, 1803, 
Raleigh on April 13. 
' On tho 26th of April Gen. Johnston sur­ 
rendered his army to Sherman on the same 
terms as had been granted to Gen. Leo by 
Gen. 
Giant. 
This 
surrender 
virtually 
closed tho war. 
Gen. Sherman continued in eomnmmi of 
the military division of tho Mississippi a 
year after tho end of hostilities, with tile 
rank of major-general in the regular army. 
He was promoted to ho lieutenant-general 
when in 
July, 
1866, 
Grant had been 
made general of the army. 
His com- 
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men and three months would finish the war, 
Sherman demanded of the secretary of w ar 
200,000 men to make a successful forward 
movement in the Mississippi valley. This 
led to the statement for some time that he 
was a crazy man. 
Sherman was well acquainted with Gen. 
Halleek, who virtually took him on his 
staff, and sent him to the field after Grant 
had captured Forts Henry and Donelson, 
and Nashville. Sherman’s action in tho 
battle of Shiloh was brilliant, and Halleek 
had him made a major-general of vol­ 
unteers. 
Sherman took the field from Memphis, 
aud he and Grant, though to some extent 
rivals, got along very well with each other. 
Grant had the most steadiness, Sherman 
tim most genius. 
At tile first battle of Bull Run lie com­ 
manded a brigade of volunteers, and was 
made 
brigadier-general 
of 
volunteers. 
After serving a short time in the camp of 
instruction at St. Louis lie took part in the 
campaign conducted in the States of Ten­ 
nessee and Mississippi,during which lie was 
promoted to the rank of brigadier-general 
in the regular armv. 
Iii October, 1863, lie succeeded 
Gen. 
Grant as commander of the army depart­ 
ment of tho Tennessee. When, in Mardi, 
1864, Gen. Grant was made lieutenant-gen 
oral 
and commander of all the Union 
forces Sherman succeeded Ulm 
as com­ 
mander of tlieinilitary division cf the Mis­ 
sissippi. This included the entire South­ 
west, and his appointment gave bim the 
command of more than 100,000 effective 
troops with whom to operate against Gen. 
J. E. Johnston. 
He began the invasion of Georgia on May 
2.1864, making his advance movement at 
the same time with that of Gen. Grant in 
the East. His forces were superior in num­ 
ber to those of tile Confederate general, 
who, however, stubbornly contested the 
advance at every possible point. 
There wras mucli hard fighting between 
the tw’o armies, and it was not until Sept. 2, 
that Atlanta was captured by Maj.-Gen. 
Sherman, thou but newly promoted to this 
rank. 
He occupied the city with las army for IO 
w’eeks. when lie commenced his march to 
the sea, having previously despatched some 
40,000 men, under the command of Gen. 
J.lamias, to repel Gen. Hood’s advance into 
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m an! 
continued 
as 
before. 
Sherman 
succeeded 
Grant 
as 
general 
of 
the 
army in March, 1869, atter tho election of 
the first-named 
to the presidency. 
He 
spent part of 1871 and 1872 abroad, in 
Europe and the East. Upon his return lio 
macle Ins headquarters at Washington, but 
removed to St. Louis in 1874. 
The mardi to tile sea is of course the 
central episode about which th ew bolo of 
Sherman’s splendid career is gathered. 
Precisely at 7 on the morning;of Nov. IO, 
1864, the band struck up “John Brown’s 
Body,’’ and the soldiers catching up the re­ 
frain tilt' great march began with a halle­ 
lujah. It ended with tho capture of Savan­ 
nah. which he presented to Lincoln as a 
Christmas gift. 
Grant congratulated him on tho splendid 
results of his campaign, "tim liko of which 
is not read of in past history.” Congress 
passed a joint resolution tendering him the 
thanks of the nation. Lincoln wrote to him 
giving him, as lie gave to Grant at Vicks­ 
burg, that exclusive credit for his own suc­ 
cess which tile verdict of history has fully 
authorized. 
The president’s remarkable letter was as 
follows: 
Mr Devr new. SnenMxx—Many, many thanks 
for your Christmas gift, the capture of Savannah. 
When you were about leaving Atlanta for tho Atlan­ 
tic coast I was anxious, lf not fearful; but, feeling 
that you were tho better judge, and remembering 
that "nothing risked, nothing gained," I did not In­ 
terfere. 
Now the undertaking being a success, the honor 
is all yours, for I believe that none of us went 
farther than to acquiesce. And taking the work of 
Gen. Thomas into tho count, as It should bo taken, 
it is indeed a great success. Not only does it afford 
the obvious 
and immediate 
military 
advant­ 
ages, 
but 
In 
showing 
to 
the 
world 
that your 
army could 
be 
divided, 
putting 
the Wronger part to an Important now service, anil 
yet leaving enough to vanquish the old opposing 
force of tho whole—Hood’s army—it brings those 
who sat in darkness to see a grout light. Put what 
next? T suppose It will bo safe lf I leavo Gen. 
Grant and yourself to decide. 
Please make my grateful acknowledgment to your 
whole army, officers and men. 
This was change enough from the time 
when he was known as "Mail Tecuinsei: 
That used to sour him somewhat, anil as ho 
sat and sulked for IO slow weeks in front 
of hts headquarters at Atlanta lie was not 
sweet to look at. nor to talk to. 
He sat 
smoking and looking down, and when ho 
did look towards the passerby tho li^ht on 
the end of hts cigar had much more friendly 
warmth in it than lbs cold gray eyes, tho 
hard frown and the stubby dim . Fie knew 
Ii is soldiers, but they had no nicknames for 
him. They liked him—some; they feared 
him. too. 
He wore no brilliant uniform, and when 
lie rode far in front of his staff at the grand 
review preceding his big march lie looked 
like a hayseed piled at random on a hired 
hack, but tho stuff was in him, and 
when 
the 
fight 
was 
over 
arid 
his 
renown established over Hie whole world 
and down tile 
w'hole 
length 
of 
all 
histories 
yet 
to 
he 
written, then lie 
was no longer rusty. On his return to civil­ 
ization lie became—well, have you ever 
seen the old soldier refuse to accept a seat 
iii a street car from a lady who respects his 
age and would spare him fatigue? As grave 
and proud and polite and kind and de­ 
bonair as a king of France before the revo­ 
lution. 
Many characteristics of Sherman in his 
later life are familiar in newspaper gossip. 
He was said to he in the habit of kissing 
young ladies at receptions, etc., w ii ere he 
was tho lion. When this Deculiarity of the 
grizzled hero became well known the fair 
ones counted on it, and used to bring their 
sweetest expressions with them and hold 
iii) their lovely cheeks to be honored by the 
kiss of Mars. 
Sherman was a regular first nighter at tho 
theatres and one of Hie best story-tellers, 
ranking in this respect with Chauncey M. 
Depew’, Gen. Horace Porter and other w ell­ 
known men. But there is this difference. 
While any one might venture to enter a tilt 
with almost any other speaker, however 
august, no one would dare to throw a play­ 
ful dart at the grim and irascible man of 
Atlanta. 
Ho lived on 71st st., west of Central Park, 
during Hie last few years of his life, and was 
one of the most accessible men in New 
York. He had a very direct and positive 
way 
of 
dealing w'ith bores. 
Irascible 
would 
hardly 
express 
the 
vigorous 
treatment that made Hie rash intruder 
dread a second aimless visit. The general 
was always “at home” if lie was in the 
house; but getting into his parlor was burn­ 
ing your ships behind you, and if there was 
no justifiable reason for being there or if 
tho visitor was too prolix there was apt to 
be an interruption. 
'I here was one sort of caller that was al­ 
ways warmly received: that was the .man 
who had followed "Old Tecump” with a 
musket on his shoulder. Just how much 
assistance Gen. Sherman gives to old and 
unfortunate soldiers it would bo hard to 
say. But these were among the more numer­ 
ous of the visitors at his house, 
Gen. Sherman was methodical in his 
habits and in his work. He ate an early 
and a light breakfast, and afterward was to 
lie seen in his library at tile end of tho hall 
on the parlor floor of his house. 
Ile had a comparatively large library, not 
entirely made up of military Dooks either. 
He always had a keen literary taste, and 
there were few men better posted on the 
literary and historical records of this and 
tiler lands. A large amount of tho space 
Ii 
his generals 
during tho civil war. 
His 
correspondence 
was 
enormous. 
Thousands of Gnflid Army men wrote to 
him on all sorts of topics, and begging 
Mf 


DAVID DIXON PORTER. 


Last of the Admirals Obeys 
the Final Summons. 


hours af close quarters the army evacuated 
Hie work* and blew up a majority of tho 
forts. 
After tho battle the acting rear admiral 
proceeded 
to 
Alexandria, La., 
on 
Red 
river, which place surrendered without 
resistance. 
Thus within IO days Hie navnl forces, 
after dismantling tho fortifications at Grand 
Gulf, had ascended Rod river, dismantled 
t he works at Fort De Russy, broken up an 
ipunanse raft Intended to obstruct Red 
Spirit-Stirring Story of tho C m t ; 


Commander’s Carcer. 


Bora of Heroic Stock, He Fully Main­ 


tains the Strain. 


Washington', Feb, 
in .—While 
public 
men in Washington 
this 
morning were 
wondering whotlier Gen. Sherman, the last 
of tho great generals of the war, would out­ 
live the day, the news was circulating round 
town that Admiral David Dixon Porter, the 
last of tho great naval commanders, had 
set sail for tile 
undiscovered country. 
Although Ids death was not unexpected, as 
for some years he had been in failing health, 
yet the news caused a shock, as there wero 
few mon in Washington who had a wider 
circle of friends or who was more esteemed 
and appreciated, 
Admiral Porter died in tho spacious and 
old-fashioned house on II st,, where he bus 
spent so many years of his life, and where, 
in 
a 
bright, 
sunshiny room on the 
second floor, he alternately worked out 
plots for romances and the mathematical 
details of a torpedo boat or a const defence 
ram. Here, surrounded by hts books and 
his papers, his maps and his models, the 
veteran lived a life of quiet usefulness, and 
despite his age, until a few years ago he 
was hale and vigorous. 
Admiral Porter’s death took place at 8.15 
this morning of fatty degeneration of the 
heart. Twelve years ago the admiral had a 
severe trouble with his stomach aud bowels, 
from w’hich lie emerged in a considerably 
weakened condition, with his tissues im­ 
paired and otherwise prepared for the en­ 
croachments of tile terrible malady that 
later on seized bim iii its clutches. 
Since September lie has not left his house, 
and from time to time alarming rumors 
that have been all too true have been circu­ 
lated here and elewhero that the end was at 
band. 
At the time of his death Admiral Porter 
was the ranking officer of the navy, his 
grade corresponding with that of Gen. 
Sherman. 
With the death of these two veterans tho 
titles of admiral of the navy ami general of 
the army have become extinct. 


HERO OF 
M A N Y BATTLES. 


Admiral Porter Several Tim es Received 
Thanks of Congress. 
Admiral D, D. Porter was a nacive of 
Pennsylvania, and was born June 8,1814. 
He wub the youngest son of David Porter, 
who commanded the Essex in the war of 
1813-14 with Great Britain. 
Young Porter’s first connection with the 
United States navy was in 1824, when he 
accompanied his father, Com. David Porter, 
to the West Indies in the U. 8. 8. John 
Adams, on board of which and the Sea-Gull, 
then the only steam sea-going vessel-of-war, 
he remained more than a year and a half, 
witnessing the suppression of piracy in that 
quarter, and many of the interesting inci­ 
dents which occurred in those days. 
On Fob. 2,1829, Mr. Porter was 
A p p o in te d a M id s h ip m a n 
in the United States navy, aud attached to 
the frigate Constitution. Mediterranean 
squadron, 
1830; frigate United 
States, 
same squadron, 1838-34; ship-of-the-line 
Delaware, same squadron, 1835. Promoted 
to passed midshipman July 3, 1835: on 
coast survey duty, 1887-40. Commissioned 
as lieutenant, Fob. 27, 1841; frigate Con­ 
gress, Mediterranean squadron, 
1843 3; 
Naval 
Observatory, Washington, D. C„ 
1840; special commissioner to Santo Do­ 
mingo under State Department, 1840. 
Lieut, Porter was in every action on the 
Atlantic coast of Mexico during the war, 
and was in several engagements on shore in 
addition to those afloat. 
Lieut. Porter was attached to the coast 
survey 1848-49; on leavo of absence, 185(1; 
commanding Pacific mail steamer Georgia, 
1851-53; on leave of absence, 1854, com­ 
manding merchant steamer Golden Aga; 
commanding storeship 
Supply, 
1855-57, 
and attacched to Portsmouth Navy Yard, N. 
H.j 1858-60. 
Just before the surrender of Fort Sumter, 
Lieut. Porter was sent for by President Lin­ 
coln to ascertain if Fort Pickens could bo 
saved to the Union, as the Confederate 
forces under Gen. Bragg had assembled in 
great numbers at Pensacola. 
Lieut, Porter volunteered to save Fort 
id 


river and returned to Grand Gulf, where it 
was found that Gen. GrailI had moved his 
army towards Vicksburg. 
Tho siege lasted over five months, aud 
Vicksburg surrendered .Idly 4,1863. 
On Sept. 22. 1864. the secretary of the 
navy wrote to Rear Admiral Porter as fol­ 
lows : 
fine--Hear Admiral I). O. Karrssut wa* assigned 
to tit* command of lh® North Atlimlln squadron on 
His rah lath, but tho Recently of rest on the part of 
Mint distinguished offii'er fender* it decenary Hist 
ho should immediately go North. You Will, there­ 
fore, on the receipt of till* order, consider yourself 
detached from thu command of the Mississippi 


BID T U P WINNINGS. 


Enormous Gains of Owners 
of Fast Horses. 


Sore Than $600,000 Made by the M e 


cf Portland in Three Tears. 


One Horse Made Seyenty-«ig:ht Thou­ 


sand Dollars the Past Season. 


[John T, Arnold til St. Lont* Republic.} 
Judging from turf winnings in England, 
it must pay to keep a fir-t-cloiS racing stable, 
even as a speculation, although tho wealthy 
wners probably care little for the financial 
squadron. *nd you will turn over the command tem- I re tu rn . 
The leading winner for several 
porarily to Cant. A. it. l’onnock. 
Aa noons* tho transfer can he made, proceed to 
Beaufort, 'N, C,, and relieve Acting Rear-Admiral 
8, P. l.ee, in command of the North Atlantic block­ 
ading squadron. Take wtth you your persons! staff, 
and a manlier of officers, not exceeding Ave, may lie 
transferred from Ute Mississippi to the North At­ 
lantic) squadron. 
(Signed) 
Guiro* Wil l is. 
A large number of frigates, monitors and 
ironclads assembled at Hampton Road*, 
anda force of 8000 nim in transport!, un­ 
der the command of Gen. W eitzel, w as as- 


seasons past lins been the Duko of Portland, 
w’ho lias taken in over $600,000 on his 
horses in three years, and daring IO years’ 
ow nership of horses has averaged winnings 
of $80,000 annually. 
With a small stud he has won tile Derby 
twice, tho St. Leger twice, tho Two Thou­ 
sand Guineas, the Oaks, the One Thousand 
Guineas, til© Lancashire plate, the Eclipse 
stakes, tile Ascot rap, the Royal stakes at 
Kempton, the Goodwood cup. the Middle 
Park plate and nearly all the principal 
2-year-oh! races. 
(if these, the One Thousand Guineas, tho 
Oaks and the St. Leger were won during the 
past year, tit© duke ti winnings for the sea­ 
son being about $120,000. Memoir was the 
most profitable of his horses, contributing to 
the duke’s gains the handsome amount of 
about $78,000. Bt. Serf won six 
races 
wort Ii nearly $30,000, and Semolina took in 
tile One Thousand Guineas and $17,000. 
Tho duko has been easy leader In English 
races for some time, although there is a 
doubt as to whether 'h e can retain his 
supremacy next season. Indeed, his win­ 
nings the past year were not half of what 
he took iii 1889, when he astonished the 
records of the 
0. Thf 
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in ids library is taken un by the maps which 
were drawn by himself and 


letters came in by the dozen daily. Many 
applications wero received for literary con­ 
tributions, all sorts of publications hazard­ 
ing the request. 


K eeping Track of W ires. 
[Philadelphia Press.) 
The manner in which the electric light 
companies keen track of the wires they 
string over the city is curious and very sim­ 
ple. A board about three feet long and two 
feet wide is secured, and a heavy niece of 
cardboard is tacked on it. Then a diagram 
of the city drawn, showing all the streets. 
Now comas tho laying out of the wires. 
Pins aro then stuck into the carbona on 
each street on which wires are strung, and 
around each pin twineis placed. The twine 
starts from the central electric station, and 
following it up any wire can be traced. 
When there are more than one line of wires 
on a street, the number is represented by 
strings on the chart. 


That W ould Interest Her. 
[Puck.] 
Mrs. Towne—Hoav did you like the play? 
r Morris Town©—Don’t know 
anything 
about it. 
Could see nothing but women’s 
hats. 
Mrs. Towne (greatly interested)—Oh, do 
tell me how some of them were trimmed I 
j 


Pickens, provided the president would give 
him command of the Powhatan, then dis­ 
mantled at New York, and furnish 600 
troops, with munitions of Avar, to accom­ 
pany the ship. 
This was done, and the 
transport Arctic arrived off Pickens with 
the soldiers and munitions of war, April 16. 
1801, and the Powhatan on the morning of 
the 17 th, 
The latter immediately started to go in 
and engage the Confederate batteries, but 
was stopped by Cnpt, M. C, Meigs of tho 
army, who had accompanied the troops in 
the Arctic, and who had private instruc­ 
tions from the president in relation to the 
forces for the relief of Fort Pickens, 
In 24 hours tim fort was rendered secure 
against any attack from Gen. Bragg’s army. 
Nevertheless, the general, seeing Uvo ves­ 
sels lying close to the beach, and supposing 
them to Le merchant ships supplying Fort 
Pickens, fitted out an expedition of some 50 
small vessels, filled Avith troops, and started 
from Pensacola to capture the snips and re­ 
duce tho fort. 
When A v ilio n rango of Hie Powhatan’s 
guns Lieut. Porter bred the 11-inoli gun, 
loaded with shrapnel, at the flotilla, which 
immediately returned to Pensacola. 
He 
also sent two shells into the navy yard, then 
occupied by the Confederates, and sent 
them scampering away. These were the 
F irst H ostile ti u h s 
fired by the navy during tho civil war. and 
this event took place tlireo days after the 
surrender at Fort Sumter. 
Lieut. Porter was promoted to commander 
April 22, 1861. 
Commander Porter, immediately on his 
detachment from the Powhatan, recom­ 
mended to the secretary of the navy an at 
tack on N oav Orleans, and. after an inter­ 
view with President Lincoln, was put in 
communication Avith Gen. McClellan, who 
agreed to furnish 20,000 troops for tho 
pe clition. 
Commander Porter Avas also allowed to 
select a commanding officer for the expedi­ 
tion and named Caph David C. Farragut, re­ 
ceiving orders from the department to com­ 
mand the mortar flotilla himself. 
Com­ 
mander Porter served with Farragut in 
command of the mortar flotilla during the 
attack on Forts Jackson and Bt. Philip. 
Avhere the fire of tho mortars so weakened 
the forts that tho fleet was able to pass 
with little damage. Tho forts were bom­ 
barded six days and nights and 20,000 
shells fired into Fort Jackson. 
After tho capture of New Orleans, Flag 
Officer Farragut proceeded AAdth his squad­ 
ron 
to 
Vicksburg. Finding 
the place 
strongly fortified, ne directed Commander 
Porter to urocoed there Avith his mortars, to 
assist in silencing the batteries, and on June 
28, 1862, Farragut passed the latter under 
cover of the fire of the flotilla. 
Commander Porter was ordered to relieve 
Rear-Admiral C. ll. Davis in command of 
Hie Mississippi river squadron, as acting 
rear-admiral, and took command Oct. 15, 
1862. 
On Dec. 12, 1862, Acting Rear-Admiral 
Porter, in conjunction with Gen. Sherman, 
Avlio had under his command 30,000 troops, 
made an expedition against Vicksburg, 
which being successful, tho expedition was 
turned against Arkansas Port on Arkansas 
river. This place was a strong earthwork, 
mounting 13 heaA ’y guns in a commanding 
position. 
Tile fleet attacked the works Jan. l l , 
1863, while Gen. Sherman was getting his 
troops in position to surround tho Confeder­ 
ate army of 7000 men. 
At the end of three hours’ bombardment 
by the gunboats Cincinnati, Baron de Kalb 
and Louisville and several smaller vessels 
the fort surrendered to the navy, while the 
Confederate army, under Gen. Churchill. 


signed to assist the fleet in capturing Fort 
Fisher and Hie other defences of Cape Fear 
river. The expedition sailed from Hampton 
Roads Dec. 14, 1864. 
The fleet began the 
A tta c k o n F o r t F is h e r 
Dec. 24, 1864, Avid ie a portion of the army 
Avas la u d e d near th© fort. 
For the capture of Fort Fisher Rear Ad­ 
miral Porter received the thanks of the 
president, a vote of thanks from Congress, 
and like votes from the legislatures of the 
Union States. 
Attar Hie fall of Wilmington, Rear Ad­ 
miral Porter proceeded to Hampton roads, 
and thence to City Point, where ho re­ 
mained with a portion of iris fleet during 
the final operations against Rich mon I. Tho 
night before tho evacuation of Richmond - 
April 2, 1865 lie ordered the gunboats at 
Dutch Gap to open fire at long tango all 
along Hie enemy's works, Avhen Hoar Admi­ 
ral aeoline*. supposing tho fleet was forcing 
its Avav up the riv-r, gave an order to blow­ 
up all tile Confederate vessels, which Arere 
thus destroyed. This was about the lust 
work the navy had to do. 
Richmond was evacuated April 3, and on 
Hie 4th, Roar Admiral Porter accompanied 
President Lincoln to Richmond, with tim 
light gunboats, and entered tho city in tri­ 
umph. Thus it Avill be seen that Admiral 
Porter fired the first naval gun at Pensa­ 
cola, April 17, 1861, and those ho fired at 
Richmond, April 2, 1865, Avera about thu 
last ones fired by the navy during the war. 
Rear Admiral Porter was appointed super­ 
intendent of Dm Nuvul Academy, Annapo­ 
lis, Md., Bent. 9,1865, and retained charge 
until Doc. I, 1869; commissioned vice ad­ 
miral July JU, 1865. Iii 1866 Vice Admiral 
porter aa as sent to .Santo Domingo Avitli 
#200,000 to buy u lease of Hamnno hay and 
the adjacent peninsula, but finding the 
Dominican government hard to ileal with. 
gave un tho project and returned to the 
United [states, Special duty, Navy Depart 
incut, 1809-70; commissioned admiral Aug 
15, 
1870; 
special 
duty, 
Washington 
1870-90. 
Of late years ho begun to figure in literary 
circles, fie has puquslied tile life of his 
iustrious father. Life of Com. David For 
ter (Albany, 1875); a romance of much do 
hated merit, entitled “Allan 
Dare 
aud 
Robert Ie Diablo” (N oav York, 1885), whicJ 


avos dramatized, and was produced in New 
York with considerable success two years 
later: “Incidentsand Anecdotes of the Civil 
War’ (1885); "Hurry Marline" (1886), and 
“History of the Navy in Hie War of the 
Rebellion’’ (New’ York, 1887), besides being 
Hie contributor of a number of interesting 
papers to prominent magazines and jour­ 
nals, advocating a better system of national 
defence, etc. 


racing A v o rld and beat oil 
kind in England by winning $370,000. _ 
running’of bis 2-year-olds w ill hare to be 
improved if he keeps the leadership In 1891. 
From .the duk[‘_ to .th e . next .winners ie 
quite I 
(IOO 
$2000] 
sentativo 
_________ 
Aes_ 
was the 2-ycar-old Orvieto, who 
won nearly $30,000. Mr. Milner suffered a 


F A T H E R OF 34 CHILDREN. 


J. C. Kissinger of Toby Township Hole 
and Hearty at 91. 
C la r io n , Penn., Feb. 13.—J . C. Kissinger 
of Toby township Ava* married in 1819 at the 
ago of 19, 
When ho avos 30 years old he 


aa as tim father of l l children, without 
twin among them. 
When hit eleventh child was a few weeks 
old he aud his wife went on a visit over in­ 
to Butler county, leaving the nine oldest 
children in charge of tile house, the noxt 
one to the baby being loft in care of Mrs 
Kissinger’s brother’s family. 
While the 
father and mother Avero absent Hie house 
caught nro and the nine children were 
burned up with it. 
During the next IO years Kissinger’s wife 
presented him with eight more children, 
and died soon after bearing hor nineteenth 
child, being loss than 40 years old. 
Kissinger married again, and his second 
wifew ire h im ! 5 children in 25 years. 
At 
the age of 61 Kissinger had boen the father 
of 34 children. 
Ho made a fortune at farming, and added 
a second one to it by turning banker. 
A resident of Toby township says Kissin­ 
ger is hale and hearty at the age of 91. 
He 
counts his descendants by the score. 


H A R D E N IN G STEEL PLATES. 


H eavy 


surrendered to Gen. Sherman. 
For the capture of Arkansas Port Acting 
Rear-Admiral Porter received the 
T h an k s of Congress. 
The expedition then returned to the front 
of Vicksburg, and a regular siege began, 
Gen. Grant taking command in person Jan. 
29, 1863. 
During the operations b e fo r e 
Vicksburg, Admiral Porter ran by the bat­ 
teries Avith all the iron-clad gunboats, while 
Gen. Grant marched with an army of 36,- 
000 men to Grand Gulf, where he proposed 
crossing the river. 
At that place heavy fortifications barred 
the passage of tho armv. Acting Rear Ad­ 
miral Porter attacked Grand Gulf April 23. 
1863, aud after a severe contest of over five 


H ow Oil is Used to Toughen 
Armor. 
[New York Times.] 
Experiments have recently been made to 
ascertain whether it can be confidently 
stated that oil-hardening and annealing, or 
some such process, is necessary for steel 
plates, Messrs. Brown and Messrs. Cam- 
raell, the two great Sheffield firms, makers 
of compound armor, are now satisfied as to 
this necessity. 
A nine-inch plate of steel was manufact- 
ured and cut into two plates, eacli four feet 
square. One piece was left untreated aud 
the other Avas oil-hardened and annealed. 
They were fired at by the six-ineh gun Avith 
Firth steel projectiles AveighinglOO pounds. 
The striking energy of the blow upon the 
untreated plate was 2389 foot-tons, and the 
energy of the blow upon til at Avhich had 
been treated avos 2378.5 foe b-tons. 
In the latter case the projectile made an 
indentation of lOVa inches, so that light 
was just visible through the centre of the 
bulge at the back of the plate. 
The pro- 
’ectiie rebounded, broken into three pieces. 
1'he plate was cracked through, but was 
Avholo, and no material was splintered out 
either at its front or back. 
In tho case of the untreated plate, the 
shot passed through, and Hie splintering 
of the steel around the hole in front of the 
plate spread over a space of 15 inches across. 
The splintering around the hole at the back 
of the plate covered a space of 33 inches 
across. 
The plato did not remain whole, 
out went into six pieces. 


Am erican Enterprise. 
[Munsey's Weekly.) 
English h eiress-No, Mr. Porker, I can 
novor be your Avife. 
It is my Avish to re­ 
main ever near these ancestral hahs, hal­ 
lowed by the memories of ages! 
Mr. Porker (of the hustling West)—Is 
that all? 
Why, Yseult, dear. I’ll buy the 
place, aud have every stone of it removed 
to Chicago! 


great loss in a fatal accident to Riviera, 
who, os a 2-year-old, earned more than 
$50,000 in 1889, and would prohably have 
put Mr. Milner first on the list the past sea- 
son. 
Mr. A. W. Merry’ Avon about $75,000, 
nearly all by Surefoet, who failed at the 
Derby. Ascot and Doncaster: but won the 
Two 
Thousand Guineas, the Prince of 
Wales Stakes at Leicester, and a m ile race 
at Ascot. Col. North. Lord Calthorpe and 
Mr. Abington are next on the list of win­ 
ners, with about $50,000 each. 
Col. North, the nitrate king, has not much 
to congratulate himself upon. as his stud is 
botli largo and costly. Hts 2-year-olds have 
turned out badly, including Simonian. for 
whom he paid $25,000 as a yearling. North 
carries on his racing stable in the same ex­ 
travagant and showy style that he does 
everything else. 
His chief aim seems to be to cut a swell, 
irrespective of cost. 
The English 
Four 
Hundred are not all displeased o\’er his dis­ 
comfiture on tho race track, as they do not 
view his approaches with favor, notwith­ 
standing hts magnificent outlay. Just after 
the Duko of Portland’s victory at Newmar­ 
ket Oaks North called on the duke to con­ 
gratulate him. 
Tho 
nobleman 
received 
the 
nitrate 
monarch free tingly, and Avhen the latter 
pressed his attentions coolly and abruptly 
changed the subject by asking the latest 
quotations for guano. North left the ducal 
presence deeply hurt. 
Mr. Abington. Avho owns Lady Rosebery 
and Father Confessor, has not done much 
better than Col. North, considering the im­ 
mense number of horses he has in training. 
Lord Calthorpe won. with Blavatsky, the 
richest 2-year-old race of the season, and 
doubled his total of the previous ye*r«_jil« 
though lie Aru* fa r fi im re m Bur u 
Avhen he took In about $130,000. 
Leopold Rothschild won 26 races and over 
J 
145,OOO, Ins best horse being the 2-year-old 
Sumptions, who contributed nearly naif tho 
total. Tho Barons Alphonse ami Gustavo 
de Rothschild, whoso Horses aro trained in 
tho same stable, led in l l races, with a 
profit of $40,000. 
The Baron Alphonse is a great personal 
favorite of the Prince of Wales. He is quiet 
and unassuming, makes no display of riches 
and is said to train horses more as a mutter 
of duty than pleasure. Ho has been cred­ 
ited with the remark that every rich man 
owes it to the coumry to do something 
toAvard improving the breed of sq useful an 
animal as the horse. 
Tim poor have a direct interest in the win­ 
nings of members of the Rothschild family, 
aa it is tim invariable rule of that house to 
donate every penny of such money to charit­ 
able objects in France and Great Britain. 
Another well-known horse Avinner is the 
Prince Soltykoff, whose horse, Sheen, won 
Hie CmsareAvitch, as well as other races, and 
aa ho took in 
altogether about $48,000. 
Prince Soltykoff has been a devotee of the 
turf for many years, and is slowly making 
headway, occupying a better position now 
than for a number of seasons past. 
Ile is perhaps 
the moat eccentric of 
princely and noble European horse owners, 
Having some peculiar superstitions by which 
lie is said to be guided in sending his horses 
to the track. In this, however, he is not 
alone, os some of the most distinguished 
owners in England confess to a weakness 
for signs nnd omens. The prince is very 
liberal to his jockeys, aud, it is said, gives 
them the lion s share of the winnings, so 
that they have every reason to do the best 
they can for him. 
At the same time he takes defeat philo­ 
sophically, and he has never been known to 
raise any question as to the fairness of a 
race. The owner of Sainjoin is Sir James 
Miller, whose colors were carried to victory 
in the Derby and the Hardwicke stakes at 
Ascot. 
Sainjoin earned nearly all of his 
master’s Avinnings of over $42,000. 
Lord Hartington, Avho met som e so A 'e ral 
political rebuffs i n 1890, was m o r e f o r t u n ­ 
ate on the turf, winning 15 r a c e s a n d almost 
$40,000, an amount almost equal t o all h e 
had taken in the previous f o u r y e a r s . 
Another lucky nobleman is the Duke of 
Beaufort, who took in only $500 in 1889, 
but this year rolled up over $30,000, while 
his trainer. Alec Taylor, won $28,000 in six 
races. Tile duke's Arictories included the 
two spring handicaps at Epson and the 
Manchester November handicap. 
|Lord Zetland, the lord lieutenant of Ire- 
£ngls 
■ ■ ■ e s s fu I 
and winnings much less than in 1889. The 
his colors being only three tim es successful, 
land, was not lucky as a racer in England, 
fly 
m gs muc 
(Vest,min." 
netbing t 
in g 
best winner was 


Duke of W estminster, on the other hand, 
added something to his enormous income by 
winning lo races aud about $25,000, 
His 
best winner was 2-year-old Orion, who 
took $12,000. 
The duke’s horses were trained in the 
Kingsclere stable, which also trains for the 
Prince of Wales, the Baron Hirsch and 
other great people. 
The Prince of Wales 
was not fortunate at the races, winning 
only a little over #3000. 
Lord Randolph 
Churchill, with Lord Dunraven, did much 
better, taking in $32,000 on 12 races. 
L’Abesse de Jouarre won these two noble­ 
men four races, worth over $20,000; and In­ 
verness, since sold for export to the United 
States, won five races worth nearly $ 11 .OOO. 
The Duke of Westminster, it is said, al- 
Avays donates a good share of his winnings 
to the Society for the Aid of Discharged 
Prisoners, of which he is president. Both to 
this aud to other charitable associations he 
is a most liberal donor. A fairly fortunate 
nobleman is Lord Durham, who won nearly 
$25,000. 
Lord Rosebery Avas not among the lucky 
ones this year, although he had a large and 
expensive stud, and Lord Londonderry won 
only $500, being the least fortunate of all 
the noblemen who devote much money to 
their racing stables. 


R ustling Skirts. 
[Philadelphia Press.] 
A couple of elderly men were engaged In 
conversation in front of a leading hotel the 
other 
day, when a 
fashionably-dressed 
Avoman, who,from the several sm all article* 
in her hands, evidently had been shopping, 
approached. Suddenly stopping 
in the 
midst <?f his talk, the taller of the two men 
bent bis head down as if to catch some 
sound. “W hat’s the matter," quickly in­ 
quired his companion. “ Apa r,™ 
No. ’Sh! listen.” 
As the lady swej 


‘Are you sick?’ 


pt past. a soft, low rust- 
:ard, 
; han< 


fonder where that noise comes from?” 
hardly 


soft silks in one’s hand. It was, w: 
pledging, sound. 
BB/ 


curiously inquired the short man, I 
before the fair shopper had passed out of 
earshot. 
"Wli 
from that ’:V Jr 


produced by a strip bf some sort of silk im! 
nutation, and is put on the lower e<‘ 
he underskirt. When the feet touch 


y’ explained his friend, “it came 
;bat lady’s skirt. 
It’s a woman's 
latest fa d -a rustling skirt 
This sound 


noise is produced. It is a European 
I was across th* water wi th my 


uch it th 
i wrinkle 
wife las 


of 
i 
summer, and that’s h ow l got to know about 
In Paris and London it’s 
often over there I would watch women 
quiet spots b; 
siikeaV 


>y ti 
4” 


all the craze. 
vatch women 
the hour to hear that 
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T H S BOTTLE IM P. 


An A laddin-Like Story of Rom ance and 
Adventure. 
BT ROBART LOVIS 8TEVKN8OX. 
CHAPTER IL 
Now the house stood on the mountain 
Bide. visible to ships. Above, the forest ran 
up into the clouds of rain; below, the black 
lava fell in cliffs, where the king's of old 
lay buried. 
A garden bloomed alinit that 
house with everv hue of dowers; and there 
was an orchard of papaia on the one hand, 
and an orchard of fruitbread on the other; 
and right in front toward the sea, a slip's 
mast had been rigged up and bore a ting. 
As for the house, it was three stories high, 
with great chambers and broad balconies on 
each; the windows were of glass so excel­ 
lent that it was as clear as water and as 
bright as day; all manner of furniture 
adorned the chambers: pictures hung upon 
the wall in golden frames—pictures of ships 
and of men fighting, and of the most beau­ 
tiful women and of singular places; no­ 
where in the world are there pictures of so 
bright, a color as those Keawe found hang­ 
ing in his house. 
As for the knick-knacks,thev were extraor­ 
dinarily fine; chiming clocks and musical 
boxes, little mon w ith 
nodding heads, 
books filled with pictures, weapons from a1! 
quarters of the world and the most elegant 
puzzles to entertain the leisure of a solitary 
man. And as no one would care to live 
in 
such 
chambers, 
only 
to 
walk 
through and view 
them, the balconies 
were made so broad that a wliolo town 
might have lived upon them in delight; 
and Keawe 
know 
not which 
to pre­ 
fer, whether the back porch, where yon got 
the land breeze, and looked upon the or­ 
chards and the flowers, or the front balcony, 
where you could drink the wind of the sea. 
and look down the steep wall of the moun­ 
tain. and 
see the Hall going by once 
a week or so, between Hookena and the 
hills of Pele, or the schooners plying up the 
coast for wood and ava and bananas. 
When they had viewed all, Keawe and 
Lopaka sat on the porch. 
"W ell.” asked Lopaka, "is it all as you de­ 
signed?” 
“Words cannot utter it,” said Keawe. “It 
is better than I dreamed, and I am sick 
with satisfaction.” 
"There is hut one thing to consider,” said 
Lopaka. "All this may be quite natural, 
and the bottle-imp have nothing whatever 
to say to it. If I were to buy the bottle and 
get no schooner after all I should have put 
my hand in the nre for nothing. I gave 
you my word. I know; hut yet I think you 
would not grudge me one more proof.” 
I have sworn I would take no more fa­ 
vors,” said Keawe, “I have gouo already 
deep enough.” 
"This is no favor I am thinking of,” re­ 
plied Lopaka. "It is only to see the imp 
himself. There is nothing to he gained b> 
that, and so nothing to be ashamed of, an I 
yet if I once saw him, I should l>e ashamed 
of the whole matter. So indulge me so far, 
and let me see tho imp; and after that, here 
is the money In my hand, and I will buy it.’ 
“There is only one thing that I am afraid 
of,” said Keawe. “The imp may be very 
ugly to view: and if you once set eyes 01 
him, you might be \ pry undesirous of the 
bottle." 
“I am a man of m y word,” said Lopaka 
"And here is the money betwixt us." 
"Very- w ell,” replied Keawe, "I have a en 
riositv myself, oo come, let us have oik 
look at you, Mr. Imp.” 
Now as soon as that was said, the inn 
looked out of tile bottle and in again, swift 
as a lizard; and there sat Keawe and Ixtpaka 
turned to stone. The night had quite conn 
before eitlier found a thought to savor von;. 
to say it with, and thou Lopaka pushed tin 
money over arid took the bottle. 
"I am a man of my word.” said lie, “and 
had need to Im* s o , or I would not touch f i b 
bottle with my root. W ell, I shall get my 
schooner and a dollar or two for my pocket; 
and then I will be rid of this de\ ii as fast as 
I can. For to tell the plain truth, the lock 
of him ha.s cast me down.” 
"Lopaka.” said Keawe, “Ho not think anv 
worse of me than you can help. I know i . 


" w e l l , ” a s k e d l o p a k a , " is a l l a s you 
DESIRED?” 


is night and the roads bad, and the pass ny 
the tombs an ill place to go by so late; but I 
declare, since I have seen that little face, I 
cannot eat or sleep or pray till it is gone 
from me. I will give you a lantern and a 
basket to put the bottle in. and any picture 
or fine thing in all my house that takes your 
fancy; and ne gone at once, and go to sleep 
at Hookena with Nahinu.” 
"Keawe,” said Lopaka, many a man would 
take this ill; above all when I am doing 
you a turn so friendly as to keen my word 
and buy the bottle; and for that matter the 
night and the dark and the way by the 
tombs must lie all tenfold more dangerous 
to a man with such a sin upon his con­ 
science and such a bottle under his arm. 
But for my part I am so extremely terrified 
m yself I have not the heart to blame you. 
Here I go then; and I pray God you may be 
happy in your house ana I fortunate with 
my schooner, aud both get to heaven in the 
end, in spite of the devil and his bottle.” 
So Lopaka went down the mountain, and 
Keawe stood in Ilia front balcony and list 
ened to the clink of the horse’s shoes, and 
watched the lantern go sinning down tho 
path, and along the cliff of caves, where the 
old dead are buried; and all the time he 
trembled and clasped his hands and prayed 
for his friend and gave gloiw to God that 
lie him self was escaped out of that trouble. 
But the next day came very' brightly, and 
that new house of his was so delightful to 
behold 
that 
he 
forgot 
his 
terrors. 
One day followed another, aud Keawe 
dw elt there in < perpetual joy. 
He had 
his place on the back porch; 
it was 
there he ate and lived and 
read the 
stones in the Honolulu newspapers; but 
w hen.any one came by they would go in 
and view the chambers ana the pictures 
And the fame of the house went far and 
ende. It was called Ka-Hale Nui—the Great 
H ou se-in all Kona; and som etim e^the 
Bright House, for Keawe kept a Chinaman 
wiio was all day dusting and furbishing 
aud the glass, and the gilt, and the fine 
stuffs, ana the pictures shone as bright as 
the morning. As for Keawe himself, he 
could not walk in the chambers without 
singing, his heart was so enlarged, and 
when slims sailed by upon the sea be would 
fly his colors on the mast. 
So tim e went by until one day Keawe 
went upon a visit as far as Kailua to certain 
of his friends. There he was well feasted; 
and left as soon as he could the next morn­ 
ing, and rode hard, for he was impatient to 
behold his beautiful house, and besides the 
night then coming on was the night in 
which the dead o f old days go abroaa on 
the sides of Kona; and having already 
meddled with the 
devil, 
he 
was 
the 
more diary of m eeting with the dead. 
A 
little 
beyond 
Honaunau, 
looking 
far 
ahead, 
he 
was 
aware 
of 
a 
woman bathing in the edge of the sea: and 
she 
seemed 
a well-grown girl, but he 


! 


thought no more of it. 
Then he saw her 
whit * shift flutter as she put it on. and then 
her red holoku; by the time he came abreast 
oi her she was done with ber toilet, and had 
come up from the sea. and stood by the 
track side in her red holoku. and she was 
ai) fresh with tho bath, and her eyes shone 
and were kind. Now Keawe no sooner be­ 
held her than he drew rein. 
“I thought I knew every one in this coun­ 
try.” said lie. "How comes it that I do not 
know you '.”’ 
"I am Kokua, daughter of Kiano,” said 
the girl, "and I have just returned from 
Oahu. Who are you?” 
"I will tell you who I am in a little,” said 
Keawe, dismounting from his horse, “but 
not now. For I have a thought in my mind; 
and if you knew who I was you might have 
heard of me, and you would not give me a 
true answer, lint tell me, first of all, one 
thing. Are you married?” 
At this Kokua laughed out aloud. "It is 
you who p.sk questions,” she said. "Are you 
married yourself?" 
"Indeed.Kokua. I am not,” replied Kcnwe, 
"and never thought to be until this bour. 
But I.“rc is the plain truth: I have met you 
here a: the roadside, and I sa%v your eyes 
which arc like the stars, and my heart went 
to jot. swift as a bird. And so now, if you 
want none of me, say so, and I will go on to 
my ovn place; but if you think me no 
worse than any other young man, say so, 
toe, and I will turn aside to your father’s 
for tile night and tomorrow I will talk with 
the good man.” 
Kokua never said a word, but she looked 
at the sea and laughed, 
"Kokua,” said Keawe,“if yon ary nothing 
I will take that for the good answer: so let 
us be stepping to your father’s door.” 
Slie went on ahead of him. still without 
speech; only sometimes she glanced back 
and glanced away again; and she kept the 
strings of lier hat in lier mouth. 
Now when they bad come to the door, 
Kiano came out in his veranda, and cried 
• ut and welcomed Keawe by name. At that 
the girl looked over, for the fame of the 
grit at house bad come to ber ears; and. to 
l»e sure, it was a great temptation. All that 
evening they were very merry together; and 
the girl was as bold as brass under the eyes of 
oer parents, and made a mark of Keawe. 
for she had quick wit. The next day ho 
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’LOPAKA PUSHED THE MOXEY OVER AXD 
TOOK THE DOTTLE.” 


had a word with Kiano, and found the girl 
alone. 
"Kokua,” said he, "you made a mark of 
me all evening: and it is still time to hid 
mo go. I would not tell you who I was be­ 
cause I have so fine a house, and I feared 
you would think too much of that house 
md too little of tho man that loves you. 
Now yon know a ll; and if you wish to have 
eon the last of me say so at once.” 
"No.” said Kokua. But this time she did 
not laugh, nor did Keawe ask for more. 
This was the wooing of Keawe; things had 
;» ne quickly; but so an arrow goes, and the 
ail of a rifle swifter still, and yet both may 
trike the target. Things had gone fast. but 
hey had gone far also, and the thought of 
K awe rang 'n the maiden’s head, she heard 
ins voice in the breach of tho surf upon tho 
ava, and tor this young man that she had 
seen hut twice she would have left father 
and mother and her nativo islands. 
As f< r Keawe himself, his horse flew up 
he path oi the mountain under the cliff of 
tombs, and the sound of the hoofs and the 
mind of Keawe singing to himself for 
I ensure echoed in tho caverns of tile dead. 
Hi* comp to the Bright House, and still he 
was singing. He sat and ate in the broad 
balcony, ami tile Chinaman wondered at 
*iis master t le ar how lie sang between the 
Mouthfuls. The sun went, down into the 
-ca and tho li ght came, and Keawe walked 
i a balconies by lamplight, high on the 
mountain, an I the voice of his singing star­ 
tled men on ships. 
"Here am I now upon my high place,” he 
said to himself. "Lite may be no better; 
this is the mountain top; and all shelves 
about me toward tho worse. Foi the first 
time I will light up the chambers, ana 
bathe in my tine bath with the hot water 
and tho cold, and sleep above in tho bed of 
my bridal chamber.” 
So the Chinaman had word, and he must 
rise from sleep and light the furnaces; and 
as he walked below beside the boilers, he 
heard his master singing and 
rejoicing 
above him in the lighted chambers. When 
the wator began to be hot, the Chinaman 
cried to his master: and Keawe went Into 
the bathroom, and the Chinaman heard 
h rn sing as lie filled the marble basin, and 
heard him sing. and the singing broken, as 
he undressed, until, of a sudden, the song 
coaged. Tho Chinaman listened and list­ 
ened : ho called up tho house to Keawe to 
ask if all were well, and Keawe answered 
him "Yes," and ba a him go to bed ; but 
there was no more singing in the Bright 
House: and all night long the Chinaman 
heard his master’s feet go round and round 
the balconies without repose. 
Now the truth of it was this: As Keawe 
undressed for his bath, he spied upon his 
flesh a patch like a patch of lichen on a 
rock, ann it was then that he stopped sing­ 
ing, for he knew the likeness of that patch, 
an I knew he was fallen in the Chinese evil. 
Now it is a sad thing for any man to fall 
into this sickness 
And it would lie a sad 
thing for any oue to leave a house so beauti­ 
fied and so commodious, and depart from 
all his friends to the north coast of Molokai, 
between the 
mighty cliff 
and the sea 
breakers. But,what was that to the case of 
the man Keawe? he w h o had met his love 
hut yester lay, and won her hut that morni­ 
ng, and now saw all his hopes break in a 
moment like a Piece of glass? 
Awhile he sat upon the edge of the bath ; 
then sprang with a cry and ran outside and 
to and fro and to and fro along the balcony, 
like one despairing.____________ 


* v> 


"I AM KOK^UA," SAID THE GIRL. 


"Very willingly could I leave Hawaii, the 
home of my fathers.” Keawe was thinking. 
"Very lightly could I leave my house, the 
high-placed, the many-windowed, hero upon 
the mountains. Very bravely could I go to 
Molokai, to Kalaupana by the cliffs, to live 
with the smitten ana to sleep there, far from 
my fathers. But what wrong have I done, 
what sin lies unon my soul,that I should have 
encountered lvokua coming cool from the 
sea water iii the evening: Kokua, the soul 
ensnarer ; Kokua, the light of my life? Her 
may I never wed. her may I look upon no 
longer, her may I no more handle with nfy ! 
loving hand. And it is for this—it is for I 
you, on, Kukua, that I pour my laments- j 
turns!” 
Thereupon he called to mind it was the 1 
next cav the Hall went by on lier return to ’ 
Honolulu. 
“There must I go first,” he thought, "and 


seek Ixipaka. For the best hope that I have 
now is to find the same bottle I was so pleased 
to he rid of.” 
Now you are to observe what kind of a 
man Keawe was. for he might have dwelt 
there in the Bright House for years, and no 
one been the wiser of his sickness, hut lie 
recked nothing of that if ho must lose 
Kokua. And again, lie m ight have wed 
Kokua oven as no was. and so many would 
have done, because they have the souls of 
pigs, but Keawe loved tho maid manfully, 
and ho would do her no hurt and bring her 
in no flanger. 
A little beyond the midst of tho night 
came in his mind the recollection of that 
bottle. He went round to the hack porch, 
and called to memory the day when the 
devil had looked forth, and at tho thought 
ice rail in his veins. 
"A dreadful thing is the bottle,” thought 
Keawe, "and dreadful is the imp, and it Is a 
dreadful thing lo risk the flames of hell. 
But what other hope have I to cure inysick- 
ness or to wed Kokua? W hat?” he thought, 
"would I hoard tho devil once only to get 
me a house and not face him again to win 
Kokua?” 
[TO b r CONTINUED.] 


CH ARG E OF T H E LIG H T BRIG ADE. 


Dram atic Story of the Most Fam ous of 
A ll Cavalry Charges. 
BT CATT. CHARLES KINO. 
And now we come to tile superb tragedy 
of the day -th e episode that drew from the 
lips of the French general tho terse com­ 
ment, "Magnificent, hut it isn’t war,” and 
formed the theme for tongues and pens by 
the thousand, from that thrilling October 
morning 
to 
the present 
time, 
wher­ 
ever 
the 
English 
language is spoken. 
and it has been told in many another. The 


and exasperation. Here, beyond all ques­ 
tion, was the time to dash in and complete 
the work of their comrades of the Heavies, 
who were hacking at the rear of the retreat­ 
ing mass, but to the unspeakable misery 
and wrath of every soldier in the saddle 
their titled blunderer of a brigadier held 
them rooted to the snot. There were hearts 
broken in the Light Brigade that day before 
ever they came under tho tire of the Rus­ 
sian guns. They knew such leaders would 
only ruin thorn. 
But now came the third grand opportunity 
for the Light Brigade. Never on earth were 
men more cager and w illing—aye-m ad to 
show the m ettle they wore made of. Twice 
had tlioy been cheated, tricked, defrauded 
of their rights under the eyes of all the lend­ 
ers of the allies. Good God! Was there to he 
nothing hut blundering stupidity? 
Noth­ 
ing but lost opportunities—shame, sneers, 
sarcasm?Away down tile valley Ryjoff’s men 
were rallying unpursued. 
Away down un­ 
der the slopes of Gasport the Cossack bat­ 
teries were coolly unlimbering, and Hie 
black-muzzled guns were pointing west­ 
ward. Other guns were run forward on the 
Fedioukine heights, north of the valley; 
others still at tile eastward end of the 
Causeway heights, south of the valley, 
while clouds of riflemen lined the slopes. 
There it lay- a mile long lane, pierced with 
batteries. “Cannon to the right—cannon th 
the left—cannon in front.” 
Off to the right of the Light Brigade the 
Heavies were breathlessly reforming, and 
out on tho Causeway Heights, half a mile 
or so to their right front Hie Russians wore 
dragging away eastward the guns from the 
redoubts captured from the Turks that 
morning. Here, indeed, was a chance for 
the Light Brigade—a dash obliquely across 
the valley and un those gentle slopes to the 
south, and they would be hacking and hew­ 
ing among the woukl-be captors, and re­ 
covering the cannon lost by tho Turks. 
Far up on the Chersonese everybody 
seemed to see the chance. Raglan quickly 


CHARGE OF THE 
IT BRIGADE 


story of the Six Hundred seems of tireless 
interest. 
The Light Brigade was in anything hut a 
happy frame of mind for the month that 
succeeded the invasion of the Crimea. They 
had been led by Cardigan in the pursuit of 
the Russians from the battlefield of theAlma. 
The guards, tho gunners, and even the 
linesmen, as they called tho infantry, had 
been poking fun at them, and these young 
gallants of the “crack” regiments were 
chafing with eagerness to show the whole 
army that, no matter how they ought 
dawdle about the clubs at home, they could 
fight like heroes!! a chance was given them. 
But it seems as if luck were dead against 
them. For division commander tney had 
that stiff, supercilious old peer, Lucan, 
whom they rebelled against in their hearts 
as being no cavalryman at all, and whom 
they knew to bo perpetually carping and 
criticising everything goingon at Lord Rag­ 
lan’s headquarters, because he could not 
bear Raglan’s chief of staff. Gen. Airey. If 
Lucan 
had 
not 
been 
the 
influential 
peer he was, Raglan would undoubtedly 
have 
sent 
him 
home 
before 
this. 
They knew it well, for was not their 
comrade, Louis Nolan, captain of Hus­ 
sars, Gen. Airey’n own aide-de-camp, and 
the most enthusiastic light cavalryman in 
the army? Nolan had heard all the covert 
sneers at the failure of the swell troopers to 
cut off the Russian guns after Hie battle on 
the Bulganak, and ho blamed all the failure 
on Lucan, aud did not hesitate to say so. 
No doubt Lucan heard more or less of his 
talk, and hated Nolan as he did his chief, 
Gen. Airey 
At a1! events, he was perpetu­ 
ally cavilling ana criticising all orders that 
came from headquarters, and when a divi­ 
sion commander gets to doing that the 
sooner he is shot the better it is for disci­ 
pline. 
And so, with their division commander at 
loggerheads with the staff of “The Com­ 
mander of tile Forces,” as well as with 
their own brigade-commander, Cardigan, 
the swells of the Light Brigade were get­ 
ting to he very restless 
and unhappy. 
Cardigan they liked as little as they did 
Lucar,. He was an old man, who for years 
had commanded their most gorgeous regi­ 
ment, the I Itll Hussars, and had never won 
the respect or regard of Ins officers and 
men. because he was cold, selfish and 
utterly unsympathetic. Even here, when 
ho had a chance to win 
their esteem 
by "roughing it" with 
them in 
camp 
as Scarlett did' with his "Heavies,” he 
threw' the chance away, and lived incase 
and luxury on his yacht in llalaklava har­ 
bor, only trotting out occasionally to camp 
to rasp and worry his own ofliecrs and exas­ 
perate bis brother-in-law, the division com­ 
mander. 
Why or how such utterly unsoldierly 
methods were allowed in tho British ser­ 
vice passes our Yankee comprehension, but 
they seemed lo do some mighty queer 
things iii the Crimean campaign, ana the 
handling of this cavalry was the queerest. 
And so. on this misty morning of the 26th 
of October. ’64, when Liprandi’s great force 
swept the Turks from the Cause way heights, 
south of the valley, and .fabrokritsky, with 
his 80G0, occupied the Fedioukine to the 
north of it, France aud England in the per­ 
sons of hundreds of general and staff offi­ 
cers sat in saddle on the crest of the Cher­ 
sonese at tho westward end of it, and looked 
down upon tile brilliant panorama below, 
w hen the sun, struggling through the mists 
of vapor, lighted up the broad, open. miie- 
long,half-mile-wide rift iii among those bare, 
bleak hillsides, with the slopes of Mt. Has- 
port closing the eastern end. Here sat the 
Light Brigade—"the gallants of England” 
—drawn up in showy array, facing down 
the valley, and chafing and swearing in low 
muttered oaths at the woful inaction to 
which t hey were condemned 
U p and down 
their front rode Cardigan. He had galloped 
out from Balaklava at sound of the guns— 
resplendent 
in the blue and gold, fur- 
trimmed pelisse and crimson overalls of bis 
old regiment—swearing as did they—"Damn 
those Heavies! They have the laugh on us 


turned to his chief of staff and gave the 
order, and these are the exact words pen­ 
cilled by that official: 
Lord Raglan wishes Ute cavalry to advance rap­ 
idly to tile front, and try to prevent the enemy from 
carrying away the guns. Troop of horse artillery 
may accompany. French cavalry is on your left. 
Immediate. 
(Signed) 
It. Aimer. 
And now came the next link in the chain 
of disaster. 
Lord Raglan’s own aide-de- 
camp sat ready to bear Hie order, but a few 
paces away was Louis Nolan, fuming: with 


I 
by's 
stead of one of his own. And sw ift and 


impatience, and by some strange fatalily 
Ii is lordship beckoned to Airey’s aid 


tins day," and yet never dream mg, probably, 


damninj 
that ho was the man who most deserved 


As Lucan rode away to direct; Scarlett’s 
brigade ho had moved Cardigan and his 
men a few hundred yards to their front to a 
point where they were halted facing east, 
and this position he directed Cardigan to 
"hold” or '‘defend.” The order was verbal, 
and no man could afterward toll the exact 
words in which it was given. Cardigan, 
always ready to quarrel with his chief, pro­ 
tested that lie understood that ho must not 
budge from there no matter what happened, 
but even Lucan could not have given an 
order so imbecile. 
At all events, as tho Russian general. Ry- 
joff, with his solid phalanxes of dusky cav­ 
alry and four eight-gun field 
batteries, 
marched deliberately over the low ridge to 
the front of the Light Brigade, and every 
fellow' grasped his swrord and drew a deep 
breath and looked eagerly at Cardigan for 
the longed-for signal, that butt-headed brig­ 
adier only sat and swore. The shells from 
tho heights behind them came whistling 
o ver their heads and bursting above tho 
Russian mass, and then the great array, as 
one man, sw ung aw'ay toward the Causeway 
Heights, presen ting their right flank to Car­ 
digan and his fum ing troopers. 
It was a superb chance. 
Cavalry can 
never defend or hold a position standing 
still. Cavalry can only 
defend" when it 
attacks and Cardigan ought to have sense 
enough to know it, but there he sat. even 
when that capital soldier. Cant. Morris, 
returned to beg him to let him charge with 
his own regiment -th e 17th Lancers—and 
the captain was only rudely snubbed for his 
pains. 
It was a beautiful chance thrown to the 
wind. Tho brigade could have swooped 
upon that ponderous flank 
in headlong 
charge and hacked it—perhaps overthrown 
the column aud captured the guns—before 
Rvjoff could 
have recovered 
from the 
shock, but to the incredulous dismay of tho 
Englishmen on the heights and the mirth­ 
ful derision of the French, to the utter dis­ 
gust of his own people, Cardigan stuck 
there as though on parade. 
The chance was lost. The Russians swept 
on over the Causeway, and there at last 
thev found a cavalry leader w’ho knew how’ 
to fight. Ten minutes more and England 
and France were, madly cheering Scarlett 
and the Heavy Brigade for their matchless 
assault and overthrow of tho Muscovites, 
and that great mass of defeated horsemen 
came drifting back across tile front of the 
Light Brigade. 
Officers and men fairly groaned with rage 


straight as a Sioux would ride (but mighty 
few Englishmen), Cant. Nolan darted down 
tho steep slope at the top speed of his splen­ 
did thoroughbred, ami then. such was the 
tremendous pace, he took a long sweeping, 
circular turn before he could rein up w here 
Lucan sat in front of the centro of his 
division. 
The very sight of Airey’s aide-de-camp 
was enough to make him even more con­ 
tentious than ever. He resented it that a 
commoner should dare to gallop into his 
presence, all eagerness and enthusiasm. It 
seemed to anger him that Nolan should 
have shot out beyond the line amt therefore 
had to approach him from the front instead 
of the rear. 
At ail events Nolan’s hack was 
to tho cast as. saluting, ho delivered the 
fateful despatch. 
Now there was not the faintest excuse for 
mistake. The only guns the Russians were 
"carrying off” were those on the Causew ay 
Heights, south of the valley, but, true to his 
petulant and proverbial habit of question­ 
ing e, very order til a1, came in Airey’s hand, 
laird Lucan looked angrily up and burst 
into an impatient criticism of tho order, 
gazing the while into Nolan’s face, 
ns 
though challenging him to defend it. Two 
days afterward ne had to admit that he was 
instructed to recapture "the guns lost by 
the Turkish ti oops in the morning." 
Now let us see how he carried out his 
orders w hen lie got them. No time was to 
be lost. Every moment those captured guns 
w’ero getting farther away, and Nolan ro 
spectfully. but with marked empliasis.broke 
in upon his superior's tirade: 
"Lord Raglan's orders are that the cavalry 
should attack im mediately.’’ 
"Attack, sir! Attack what? What guns, 
sir ?” demanded Lucan, w’ith anger and con­ 
tempt in his tone. 
It was too much for a fellow of Nolan’s 
fiery nature. 
He simply couldn’t stand 
sue Ii pompous obstruction to orders that 
needed instant observance. He threw back 
his handsome head, jerked his Hum.b over 
his shoulder, ami significantly answered: 
“There, my lord, is your enemy; there are 
your guns!” 
He meant those over on the Causeway, 
but Lucan swore he pointed straight down 
tile valley, aud 
without 
another word, 
though the written order in his hands told 
him to retake the guns that were being car­ 
ried away, he rode over and gave to Cardi­ 
gan the mandate that launched tile gallant, 
eager brigade to its destruction, the famous 
order that "some one had blundered.” 
Cardigan looked up in surprise. Lower­ 
ing Ids sword in salute lie said : 
"Certainly, sir: but allow me to point out 
to you that the Russians have a battery in 
the valley in our front and batteries and 
riflemen on each flank.” 
If Lucan did net intend him to lido 
square down that lane of fire now was his 
time to correct the error, but his sole reply 
was a shrug of the shoulders and the words, 
“I know’ it, but Lord Raglan will have it 
and we have no choice but to obey.” And 
so saying ho condemned his mon to as mad 
and senseless a charge as ever was made. to 
an act of dramatic sacrifice that Raglan 
never for an instant contemplated and that 
Lucan, had he been any kina of a cavalry 
soldier, would never have ordered. 
It was Alexander Kinglake, England’s 
great historian, who patiently evolved all 
these facts, and there is no higher authority. 
And now. whatever Cardigan may have 
been before, ho proved a brave and daring 
leader. "The brigade w ill advance,” was 
his quiet order, ami in three beautiful glis­ 
tening lines, at quiet walk, the gallant fel­ 
lows followed their brigadier up the gentle 
ascent in front, and, reaching the ridge line, 
there lay the long gun-crested valley before 
them, ami the trumpet sounded "Trot." 
In the foremost lin e—side by side rode the 
"Death or Glories”—the stately 17th Lan­ 
cers, whose fame is world-wide today, and 
the jaunty Light Dragoons (13th Regiment.) 
In the second line trotted the "Cherry 
Bants”—the gorgeous 11 til Hussars, in their 
showy dress. In tho third line came the 8th 
Hussars and 4th Light Dragoons; each led 
by its senior officer; each squadron led by 
its senior captain. 
The rigid etiquette of the British sendee 
forbade any one’s getting ahead of the re­ 
spective commanders, but before they had 
gone 200yards at a trot there carne a start­ 
ling incident. Louis Nolan came tearing 
out from the left of the line, dashing across 
the front of the brigade, and, to Cardigan’s 
wrath and indignation, crossing in front of 
him and .shouting something he could not, 
perhaps would not, understand, and wildly 
pointing to the Causeway Heights on the 
south. A half-wheel, even a quarter-wheel 
to the right wras all that was needed to give 
them the direction intended, but it never 
came. 
All too late was Nolan’s frantic effort. 
Bang! bang! the Russian guns had opened, 
bang! wliir-r-r! burst a shell square iii front 
of the foremost riders, aud with hand up­ 
lifted to heaven and an appalling cry on his 
lips, Louis Nolan 
rode 
back 
through 
tho squadron interval a 
corpse, yet so 
superb arider even in death that not until 
the lines swept on did his lifeless form top­ 
ple from the saddle. 
But on went the brigade, “cannon to the 
right of them, cannon to the left of them, 
cannon in front of them, volleyed and thun­ 
dered.” Shot and shell tore through the de­ 
serted ranks; men and horses came crash­ 
ing to earth with every stride; gap after 
gap was rent through the gay, glitter­ 
ing squadrons, only to bo closed up as 
the line swept proudly on. England’s best 
blood rode in that fearless band. Troop and 
squadron leaders well knew ’twas a fearful 
blunder, but no man wavered. Never once 
in that fearful ride w’ould Cardigan quicken 
that relentless trot. Never came the longed-l 
for signal to “charge” until—what was left 
of thgm—they were swallowed up in the 
smoke of Hie sullen guns, and dashed hack­ 
ing and howing among the drivers and 
cannoniers—even plunging madly in to the 
supporting cavalry beyond aud putting to 
flight ten times tneir number. 
One last salvo the Cossack battery had 
given them as these peerless horsemen 
came within a hundrea yards, and their 
ranks were deluged with grape and canister 
that swept down in that one volley Capts. 
Oldham and Good of the 13‘h, Winter and 
Thompson of the 17th. killing all four, 
besides scores of their gallant men. Cants. 
White and Webb, Sir \V illiam Gordon and 
Sir George Wombwell were unhorsed, and 
I only 50 troopers represented that daring 


and all utterly without sup- 


Aghast, probably, at tho sight of the 
corpse-strewn valley, Lucan halted the 


; front line as they “plunged in tho battery 
I smoke.” 
. _ 
I 
Morris, leader of tho 17th Lancers, drove 
his sword through tho Russian commander, 
I as had Elliot in the charge of the Heavies. 
I Col. Sliowoll. with only a squadron of the 
Irish Mth, went chasing a whole regiment of 
! fiat-capped dragoons. Douglas and Paget, 
j with tho remnants of the lith and 4th. were 
I whacking at tho hacks of a host of fleeing 
i troopers, and hero was all that was left of 
j tho Light Brigade, far in the heart of tho 
I Russian army, only one third of their num- 
j ber in saddle a n d .......................... 
I ports. 
‘ ‘ -* 
probably 
wn valUJPB 
Heavies a mile away. D’AllonVille, with 
his French Chasseurs, had indeed swept 
the Fedioukine heights to the north, but 
not until the main damage was done; and 
then slowly, painfully, the survivors of 
the heroic charge groped their way back 
through the shrouding smoke, and at last 
reassembled at the bead of the now world- 
renowned "valley of death.” 
It took less than 20 minutes to destroy the 
Light Brigade, It rode in with 073 horse­ 
men. It came out with 105, and one regi­ 
ment, the 13th, could muster only IO men 
after the charge. Of their beautiful horses. 
500 were killed or ruined 
Lucan and Cardigan hastened to London, 
to tell their story and throw the load of 
blame on poor Louis Nolan, friendless in 
death: but, little by little, the truth came 
out, and even the sheltering arm of the 
British ministry could no longer protect its 
sacred nobles from tho censure they so 
richly deserved. It w’as left for Alexander 
Kinglake to show how Lucan wiped out the 
Light Brigade at Balaklava. 


A BAD LITT LE PEACEM AK ER. 


How a Bad Boy Made H er Like Her 
L ittle Brother Tommy. 


BT OCTAVE THA NET. 


E S S I E was IO 
years old aridTom- 
my was 5. Bessie 
had a pretty little 
face, silky black 
curls, 
a 
dainty 
shape,andthe soft- 
est.brightest, most 
liquid dark eyes in 
I 
the world: 
and 
^ 
A ^ I 
every one that saw 
t f v w \ 
J 
her would say to 
fie . ti'''U t? 2 
hermother,‘‘What 
sweet ch ild !” 
But Bessie was not 
a 
sweet c h ild . 
There never was a braver small creature; 
she was frank and honest, she would 83'’® 
half of her last bite of candy to a friend: 
most of the tim e she was obedient, but can 
you call a little girl sweet that doesn’t 
love her only brother? That is why Mrs. 
Carlisle, Bessie’s mother, used to look sad 
when kind people said, "What a sweet 
child!” 
Bessie never loved poor Tommy, w how as 
tho best-natured, chubby m ite you can 
imagine. He thought everything of Beside. 
I am sure I don’t know why, for she was 
always angry lf he didn’t play her games, 
and she never would play his games, and 
always took his toys, and very seldom let 
him take her toys; besides, she slapped 
him. she pinched him, she jeered at him, 
and called him "cry-baby” when he cried. 
No matter; Tommy would get off his 
rocking-horse to let her get on. He would 
be a wild beast in a cage of chairs, Bessie 
being the keeper, and feeding him with bis- 
cuit (that is chunks of raw meat), aud prod­ 
ding him with a cane, or he would be a 
wretched horse that Bessie drove furioasly 
around the nursery, or he would be the bad 
bear, and be shot by the brave Bessie with 
Tommy’s gun, or he would be the private 
soldier to Bessie’s officer; he would even bo 
a settler, and be scalped by Bessie in the 
character of a fierce Indian. Never was the 
unlucky Tommy allowed the prominent 
part in these sports. Yet it was only sel­ 
dom 
that he 
rebelled—only when she 
whipped him too enthusiastically as the 
horse’s driver, or pulled his hair in scalping 
him, for instance. Then lie used to squeal 
and kick and tell mamma. At which Bes­ 
sie would grow very angry, calling him a 
"tattle-tale.” and vowing never to play 
with him again; in fact, she never did play 
with him until he had made his peace with 
some bribe. 
But Tommy did not bear m alice; he could 
fight, but be never sulked. Bessie, however, 
boarded up ber grievances and was always 
saying. "Tommy is bad to me, I shall be bad 
to Tommy, to show him how it is!” And 
she didn’t always remember to be good to 
Tommy when he was good to her. 
Bessie's mamma tried all kinds of ways to 
make Bessie kinder to her brother;but pun­ 
ishing her seemed to make her more ill­ 
tempered and domineering afterward; as if 
she bore a grudge to Tommy for it, which 
indeed she did. 
., 
. 
I don’t know what to do. said Mrs. Car 
lisle one day; "the more I punish Bessie for 
hectoring Tommy, the more she hectors 
h im ; I arn clean discouraged!’ 
’She’ll get over it.” said.M r. Carlisle. 
"Don’t you know how long it takes her to 
like peop'e? 
She will be Iona of loinm y, 


1 °"Look at, her now." said Mrs. Carlisle; 
"she has Tommy’s tricycle and he is walk 
in&; poor child, see him run to keep up wun 


They were on their way to school, a pleas­ 
ant kindergarten. Really, they were on 
better terms than usual, and loin, in Hie 
gayety of his heart, had given Bassie his 
grapes to give the girls, when, alas! Bessie 
took a notion to t arry Tommy s Waterbury 
watch. She demanded it with her usual 
highwayman’s confidence; but tom m y, lor 
a wonder, resisted. 
"’I hen you’re a mean, selfish, hateful 
boy!” says Miss Bessie, "and you needsit 
expect me to lend you my new sled, and I ll 
tell Santa Claus on you. anc he woo t give 
you any Christmas presents; leastways,only 
‘some mean ones!” 
Tommy began to weep aloud. 
"That’s the way with you ; anybody says a 
word to you, cry, cry, cry!” 
( 
"Don’t 
you cry 
when you re 
hurt, 
sobbed Tommy. 
. „ 
. 
, 
,.T 
"No, I don’t,” said Bessie, very loftily; 
I 
didn’t cry when I had my teeth pulled; you 
cried just to have them tilled! I ou re a cry- 


^J"’\Vell, it hurt so I couldn’t help it,” said 
Tommy. 
, ,, 
, 
, ,, ,. 
"Hurt?"—very scornfully- why d id nt 
you bite your teeth tight and then you can t 
crv. even if you want to?” 
“But you can’t shut your teeth when 
you’re having them pulled!” 
"Well, you don’t need to cry, anyhow, 
said Bessie, with decision. 
" N o w , give me 
that watch. I want to show it to Lily. 
But Tommy held tho watch w ith both 
hands, and in the end there was a smart 
skirmish, iii which Bessie was not the victor, 
owing to th e tim ely appearance of one of the 


Oh, how savage she looked I She walked 
on ahead, muttering: "I just hate Tommy 
Carlisle, and I’ll never give hun anything 
of mine long’s I live. I wish the bad boy 
that took away Willy Carter’s stilts would 
run out on you and take your watch away 
you mean, stingy, hateful boy I 
"Oh. wait for me. sister!" howled Tommy. 
scared out of his wits at the threat. 
There 
were some bad. rowdy boys who pursued 
the poor little kindergartners and despoiled 
them. They took away their nice fruit, and 
their cake, anc! their playthings that tho 
little ones used to bring to school. One or 
these bullies was the particular terror of 
Tommy, because he had seen him trip ,up 
poor little W illie Carter, peacefully hopping 
along on his stilts, and run away with the 


Bt“Oh, sister, wait for m e!” Tommy begged, 
making what speed his s m a l l, fat legs would 
jet him. But cruel Bessie rolled alow? (on 
Tommy’s tricycle) and would not turn. 
"Hope he does com e!” said Bossie; serve 


y("bhf Aliter, sister,” screamed the little 
boy, “lie is coming! I see hun. 
Then Bessie did look around to see over 
her shoulder a big, hulking fellow of Ii' or 
14 dart out of a shed at Tom, bawling, Oh, 
von bad, stingy boy! 
M on t you let your 
sister have your watch? I’ll learn you 
bow!” 
With that lie 
grabbed at poor 
Tommy’s treasure; but Tommy, terrified 
though he was, made a valorous fight, 
screaming, “Sister! sister! ’ 
Now, do you know something strange 
happened to Bessie when she saw some one 
else cuffing and whacking lom m y 
as 
she had done as often as she dared; she felt 
sorry for Tommy. And she felt so angry 
with the boy that she charged on him with 


^ "Let mv brother alone!” she shouted. 
The bad bov only laugned, wrenched the 
watch away from Tommy with a Y1®*?)'!3 
twitch, put his thumb to his nose and wrig­ 
gled his fingers in a way that only very bad 
boys have: then he scampered down tho 
alley with a war-whoop. 
Tommy was a sad sight. In the final 
tussle he had tumbled iii the dust. his nose 
was bleeding, ins face was scratched, and, 
of course, ids kilts were muddy as the 


^*3eneral»y, when Tommy came to grief, 
Bessie would remark that he was a perfect 
nuisance, haul him up by one arm. and tidy 
him with savage vigor, scolding him all the 
while; Tommy shrank back now. expecting 
an onslaught. He could hardly believe his 
e y e s 
Bessie haying relieved W feelings 
by yelling at_ theJbad boy,^ I NJ®1] J?,® 


morrow w e’ll catch him and thrash him !” 
In fact, she was so occupied with plans of 
vengeance against the common enemy that 
she did not say an angry word to Tommy, 
although she was at least IO minutes mak­ 
ing him decent for school. 
She walked home with him, too, and was 
as kind as any one’s sister all the way. 
"You won’t let tho had boy hurt me. will 
you, sister?” said Tommy, holding tight to 
lier hand, confiding in her strength. 
And Bessie felt a queer, little now feeling 
creep into lier sullen but faithful little 
heart. 
When they reached home Tommy told 
mamma about the fray. The grateful child 
never blamed Bessie for quarrelling with 
him in the first place, and riding ahead; 
but was full of her courage and her kind­ 
ness to him. 
"Sister wiped mo with her own handker­ 
chief,” said lie. 
‘‘She was real good to 
m e!” 
Bessie had the grace to feel a trifle 
ashamed over the kisses and praises. She 
was a shrewd little g irl; she knew. if they 
didn’t tell her, that the beautiful doll that, 
papa brought that evening was a reward of 
merit. And she knew, too. that it was a re­ 
ward which she did not deserve. 
"Guess I’ll be good to Tommy for aw h ile 
to pay!” said Bessie to herself. 
Perhaps she expected that boing good to 
Tommy would he a penance, but you see 
they were both so busy, looking out for the 
bad boy, and Bessie was so cross with him 


STEALING GAS. 


for hurting her brother that she did not 
; of Tommy’s faults; and 
that she did to Tommy 
every kind thing 
made her like Tommy better, for that is 
the beautiful way of a kind act: it not only 
makes the people to whom we are kind like 
us, it also makes us like them ! 
Bessie’s papa had told tho policeman, and 
every day he walked u p and down the 
street to frighten the bad boys, but I sup­ 
pose they hid somewhere, where they could 
see the policeman, and ran out when he had 
pose they hid somewhere, where they con 


turned the corner, for certain it is those 
naughty boys still would sally forth to 
plague the children. Once the same bad 
bov ran across the street like a flash of 
lightning to snatch a big plummy bun out 
o f Tommy’s hand: another time he throw 
a rotten apple straight at Bessie, so straight 


"THE BAD BOY DUG HIS FISTS INTO HIS 
EYES.” 


and so true that it slushed against her 
cheek, making an awful mess. 
Tommy 
fished out his grimy little handkerchief 
(Tommy’s handkerchiefs always were used 
as slate rags, which was not well for their 
looks) and he did his best for Bessie. 
After this Bessie lost faith in the police. 
She thought out a way for herself. "Dare 
you to come again,” taunted Bessie, when­ 
ever she passed Hie danger point. 
Bure enough, one afternoon the bad bov 
did come again. 
There wasn’t a police­ 
man in sight. He felt bold; he ran along­ 
side the children, taunting them. Bessie 
slipped her hand in her pocket. He threw 
mud at them. Bessie drew her hand out of 
her pocket. 
"Yah! yah!” he cried, "where is your 
Waterbury watch?” 
And do you know, before that boy could 
tell what hit him Bessie flung herself on 
him; something flew out of her clenched 
hand; something like fine, black dust, and 
in one second there was a bad bay digging 
his fists in his eyes, squealing like a pig and 
swearing—well. I shouldn’t like to tell how 
he swore, this bad boy! 
He made a blind dash at Bessie, but she 
easily avoided him, and before he could get 
his bearings enough for another, lo! the po­ 
liceman and his billy swung around the cor­ 
ner, and this tim e the Dad boy did not 
escape, 
Then how loudly he plead for mercy. Bes­ 
sie looked scornful, but soft-hearted Tommy 
was at tho policeman’s elbow in a second, 
begging the policeman to let him go; he 
(Tommy) was sure that he would be a good 
boy in future. 
"No, ho won’t,” said Bessie: "anyhow, 
please make him cive us Tommy’s watch.” 
The policeman found the watch, on the bad 
boy, and so Tommy got it back. They sent 
the bad boy to a school where they are very 
strict with boys and teach them to be good. 
I hope he grew to be a good boy. 
A long time afterward Bossie sent him 
some picture I looks. She would never to!1 
anybody but Tommy, whom she now loves 
very much (though she still orders him 
about a good deal), why she did it. She told 
Tommy, "It was because he made me like 
you.” 
Tommy can’t understand, but I think you 
can. 
___ 
_______ 


ETN W A L E N TINE. 


policeman on you, and he’ll take you to jail, 
and they’ll hang you on the gallows, they 
w ill!” turned to Tommy quite gently and 
wiped the gore of the combat away with her 
own handkerchief. 
"Don’t you cry, Tom !” said she. "To- 


I youst vas get eln ^valentine— 
I yonder who vns send it! 
(So doubt It vas dot sui of mine), 
Hut I can’t understand It. 
Bere va* a donkey and a gun, 
End den dote van a bottle— 
I dinks dot gal vas make some fun 
To puzzle cop mine noddle. 


Dot bottle It vns hold champagne 
(Dot’s tainted on dot label); 
Der cork vas owl—I dink dot's plain; 
To “pop” it vns not able. 
I guess she’d like to bnf me “pop,” 
I'nd keep her no more vailing— 
“Dot fooling soon will haf tosktop," 
Dot she's Insiniwatlng. 


I'nd den dot donkey shpread his legs, 
hike of lie contemplating 
To shuffle off mid cash his checks, 
Hut only hesitating. 
Youst underlie it' vas ghtanding, plain, 
Dot funny question, printed: 
"Yen shall ye two meet vonst again?” 
Dot share vas somedinga hinted. 


End den dot gun —vat means me dot? 
May he dot It vas loaded; 
Rd gif a dollar on der slipot 
Of I could only knowed It. 
I guess dot means: “Go shoot mine selluf"- 
Dot’s pooty plain, I make it— 
Dot gal dinks she vas on der shelluf— 
Dot joke vas goof; I’ll take It. 


I guess I vas a donkey been 
Because I “pop” not sooner; 
I ’m sure she nodding else can mean, 
On dot I'll bet a schooner; 
I'll ask lier now of she'll he mine-- 
Vat day?—of she’ll not name it 
I’ll hang—not me—dot walentlni 
Oop on tier wall urn! frame It. 
Islington, Mass. 
E mile PICKHARDT. 


H er Life Preserver Always W ith Her. 
[Detroit News.) 
"While' m y wife and I were on our last 
trip to Europe.” said a gentleman, "we met 
a middle-aged lady who was going over fcr 
her health, and my wife and she became 
great friends. One day while sitting in the 
ladies’ private catlin, the lady said: ‘Let me 
show vou my life preserver,’ and, removing 
her outer skirt my wife beheld a skirt that 
was a curiosity, if nothing more 
“Running up and down the skirt, at a dis­ 
tance of two or three inches, were soft, 
flexible rubber bands about two inches 
wide. They were sowed on at the side of 
each band, and ran all the way around the 
skirt, and at the top they were all joinod to 
a broad rubber band six inches wide. At 
the top of this band was a rubber tube about 
two feet long, which ran up the. waist in 
front and was left resting on the top of the 
corset. 
“Said the lady: ‘You behold one of my 
own inventions for saving my life. Iii case 
of an accident all I have to do is to take the 
end of the rubber tube in my mouth and in 
two minutes I can fill all the rubber bands 
(which are hollow and airtight) with air. 
Then, tying the tube in a hard knot, I am 
ready for the waves. This skirt, when I 
strike the water, will spread out iii the 
shape of a pond lily leaf, and I will rest on 
itm an upright position as easy as though 
reclining on a couch, and I can float around 
till nicked up. 
“As our voyage was a pleasant one, we did 
not have an opportunity to see how it would 
work, but I have no doubt it would work 
w ell.” 


Boutonnieres of Gentlemen. 
[New York Times.] 
If the boutonnieres of men grow much 
larger they will arrive at tho dignity of cor­ 
sage bouquets. A year or so ago the most 
pretentious swell codsidered the lapel of his 
coat sufficiently decorated if it bore a small 
rose or spray of fern. Then lie i’ 
.-sod 
the size of the boutonniere by an extra 
rose or bunch of violets, and the fashion 
finally came around to gardenias and what 
are known as white pinks. 
First men wore two white pinks, then 
three, then four, and now they frequently 
wear five in a bunch. It is the least harm­ 
less fashion to which men are addicted, 
however, of which no one complains—least 
of all the florists. 


W hen H e Says: “ D on’t Bother Me Now!” 
[Elmira Gazette.] 
A man never fully realizes the wealth 
of information he doesn’t possess till his 
first child begins to ask questions. 


Devices of Those Who Want 
to Beat the Company. 


Meter Inspectors Kept Busy All the 


Time Turning Up Frauds. 


One Man:s Ingenious Scheme and How 


He Was Discovered. 


[New York World.] 
Meter inspectors, case-hardened by their 
varied experience with tricky gas con­ 
sumers, are sceptical as to the honesty of 
most peoplo when it comes to paying gas 
bills. Inspectors say that men and women 
who would he shocked if called dishonest 
spend sleepless 
nights trying to devise 
means to prevent the registering of their 
gas meters. 
The meter men also say women look upon 
them as a sort of legalized footpads, who 
steal into a house, and if not closely watched, 
while taking the registration of a meter, 
w ill ring up a few hundred extra feet just to 
keep their hands in. In fact, it is a general 
impression among many householders that 
an inspector can at his own sweet will send 
a gas bill sky-high if he chooses. 
The inspectors are constantly unearthing 
attempts by consumers to obtain gas by 
fraud. Perhaps the most successful exploit 
in gas stealing was recently brought to light 
after the tricky tenants had departed. 
Stapler and Tolliver, brothers-in-law, liv­ 
ing in adjoinirtg houses on East 16th st., 
near 4th av., evolved the scheme. It was re­ 
markable 
for tho methodical way the 
brothers-in-law went about It, the cost of 
the fraudulent work and the liberal pay that 
must have been given to an expert plumber 
to do the job. 
Stapler made application for gas to be sup­ 
plied to bis house, and after an inspection 
of the gasfittings the request was granted. 
Stapler then explained that in order to re­ 
duce the price of gas he wanted, instead of 
two services, to have Tolliver tako gas 
through the party Avail from the first-named 
man’s meter. The necessary fittings were 
arranged and approved by Inspector N ich­ 
olas. Stapler was to pay Hie bills for both 
houses. 
Tho brothers-in-law lived in these houses 
nearly three years, and Stapler paid the 
lulls with promptness. 
They left both 
houses simultaneously, and Inspector Nich­ 
olas was sent to exam ine the fittings and 
shut off the gas. 
Ho went intoTolliver’s late residence, and 
lighted one of the burners, and then entered 
Stapler’s house, and turned the gas off at 
the meter. Nicholas then remembered that 
lie had neglected to turn the cock on the jet 
lie had lighted in tho Tolliver building. 
Ile knew the meter, when shut off. extin­ 
guished the je t; but inspectors make it a 
rule to close all cocks, so that gas can be 
turned on without exam ining all the jets in 
a building. 
Nicholas returned to the Tolliver house, 
and Al as astounded to find the jet still burn­ 
ing, although the gas had been turned off 
at the meter in the adjoining building. 
At an examination it was found that tile 
original pipes had been altered, and that, a 
pine connecting with the sendee pipe out­ 
side Tolliver’s 
house 
had been carried 
through the front Avail and jointed to the 
feed pipe in the last-named man’s house. 
A big section of tho front wall had to be 
knocked out to perform this work, and then 
rebuilt after the fraudulent pipe was laid 
through the street front and into the centre 
of tho party Avail. 
By this ingenious ar­ 
rangement Tolliver got his gas free, hut no 
doubt paid half of Stapler’s bill. Tiffs dia­ 
gram snows how tho fraud was perpetrated: 
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The fraud that Emil Strausbaugh. a Bow- 
ery clothier, carried on successfully for 
nearly ttvo years is still fresh in tho minds 
of gas experts, who did not discover tho 
trickery until Emil had given up his shop 
aud gone West. The consumer must have 
been an amateur gasfltter, so neatly did he 
perform his work. 
He connected a pipe to the service pipe 
that supplied his building. The other end 
of the false pipe Emil connected Avith the 
feed pipe after it had passed the meter. 
This formed a loop circuit, and by means of 
a cock the operator could either let the gas 
go around or through the meter. He was 
compelled to let some gas go through the 
meter in ordi r to escape detection. 
After Strausbaugh went away the false 
pipe Avas found, and from comparison with 
nills of previous tenants it was estimated 
that Emil had paid for only about one-third 
of tile gas lie used. 
A most common m ethod practiced and 
one easily detected is to unscrew the unions, 
connect th e ends with. a piece of rubber 
hose and prevent gas from entering the 
motor. A consum er practising this fraud 
Would n few days before tile inspector was 
due remove tho hose and rejoin the unions 
until after tho inspection. 
Plumbers and gasfitters’ assistants have 
made pocket money by showing gas con­ 
sumers how Aret meters could be beaten. 
When the Avatar in a wet meter is growing 
Ioav tho drum does not revolve so quickly, 
and m consequence the register marks 
slowly. 
Mr. Nicholas tells of a resident on 42d st. 
Avho took advantage of the above fact after 
the inspector bad watered his meter. The 
trickster opened the overfloAv cock, discon­ 
nected the outlet union and blew down the 
water inlet. In this way he forced nearly 
all the Avatar out of the meter. He would 
then add just enough Avater to make the 
drum revolve. 
The inspector suspected that tho con­ 
sumer had found some way to burn more 
gas than the meter showed, and he sa id ; 
"You huA’e used but little gas this m onth?” 
“Yes,” th e m an Avith the secret coolly re­ 
plied, "We got some oil lamps, and m ost of 
the fam ily Avere out of town lately.” 
Of course, when the fraud avos discovered, 
the meter was taken o u t and tile perpe­ 
trator of the fraud Avas compelled to illum i­ 
nate his h o u s e A rith lamps. 
Another man, who had evidently heard of 
the scheme of blowing in a meter, blun­ 
dered. He blew all tho water out and then 
ignorantly poured as much water into the 
meter as i t could work A vith. 
The result 
was that he defrauded himself. 
On receiving his next bill, and finding' 
that it was 30 per ccnt.bigger than usual, lie 
promptly reported that his meter was out of 
ordor. and showed his increased bill to sup­ 
port his statement. 


W hat are Fem ales Under 21—Angels? 
[Fitchburg Evening Mail.] 
“Taverner” in the Boston Post asks his 
readers to define the difference between a 
lady and a woman. 
Here you are, Mr. 
Taverner. 
Every female of the human 
family ot-er 21 years of ago is a woman. A 
lady is what every woman ought to be. lf 
you receive any better distinction than that 
tile Mail would like to see it. Tho ttvo 
words, man and gentleman, can only he de­ 
fined in tim same maimer, because no ttvo 
persons will agree as to what constitutes a 
gentleman or a lady any more than we 
agree as to Avho aviII get into heaven and 
who will fail to pass Bt. Peter’s scrutiny. 


H e Had to Get Off the Earth. 
[Washington Post.] 
“Give me a room,” said the tired-looking 
citizen as he Avalked into the hotel corridor 
a few centuries after the present dntc. 
"Front!” shouted the clerk. "Take this 
gentleman out, put him in the balloon and 
give him nice apartments on Saturn.” 
"I’d like to stay on earth, if it’s just the 
same to you.” 
"I’m very sorry’, hut everything on the 
earth is occupied. 
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A PRETTY GIRL’S DESTINY; 


OR, 
THE FREAKS OF FORTUNE. 


ny FRANK If. STAUFFER, 


A t m o * f ir “ TOWARD si;K M T ,” “ SACRIFICING HER 
rO R T lK K ,” "M A R M O N M O O R ," ETC. 


C o n tin u ed fro m th e F ir# ! P a n e . 


Trevallm n,’' declared Madge. 
me tell you your fortune.” 
‘Come, let 


. , 
ITT 
____ 
■with 
determ ination. 
"Pray 
do not be 
offended at me for saying th at I do not be­ 
lieve in such stuff.” 
"Child, it isn’t stuff,” solem nly insisted 
her strange companion. "It is an art. It is 
a gift, and it cam e to me down a line of an­ 
cestors who were sim ilarly favored. I can­ 
not explain it; I cannot im part it to others. 
There are some things I would be glad to 
tell you. They m ean m uch, and you know 
th at I have always m anifested an interest in 
you. Didn’t you stand, not an hour ago, 
staring into your father's saintly face, agony 
in your m ind, your hand pressed against 
I w asn’t there: I d id n ’t clim b 
at the window. 
__________ _____ 
any weeks ago? 
The things all cam e to pass, didn’t they'. 


?h° 
our heart. 
dc™ . 
W hat did I tell you, not man 
e balcony and look in at th e window. 


B 


___________. 
_____ 
. _________ 
ley 
"Oh, yes,” adm itted Tyrone, with a little 
laugh, which exposed two rows of pearly 
teeth. “It couldn’t have been otherwise, 
they were such every-day trifles. I was to 
get a letter, cross water, m eet a friend, and 
All th at.” 
An angry sparkle cam e into th e wom an s 
eyes, but she kent her tem per. 
"B ut w hat did I tell you about Jack last 
m aim er?” she,eagerly asked. "T hat wasn’t 
an every-day trifle.” 
“Well,you were right there,” hesitatingly 
adm itted Tyrone, a shadow darkening her 
(ace. "It was natural th at Jack should go 
away, and you simply guessed at it. Or 
some one m ay have told you of his inten­ 
tions.” 
"Nobody told me, nor did I guess at it. 
r 
splied Madge, im pressively. "I divined it. 
saw into the future. It cam e into m y m ind 
to say it and I said it. 
You reply th at it 
was natural in Jack to go away? Ah, dear, 
you know better than that. If it. was natu- 
al. why was your father so surprised and 
ju r t? And why did you cry about it bv the 
hour? And d id n ’t I tell you th a t your little 
black m are would break h er leg, and didn’t 
She? And didn’t I tell you th at you would 
dismiss Nannie, because she P’as a thief. 
And didn’t you? D idn’t I tell you 
” 
"You need not go over all th a t,” inter­ 
rupted Tyrone, not oaring to betray how 
m uch the recital disturbed her. "Even if 
you have th e power to foretell, it would he 
wrong in m e to encourage it. God hides 
th e future from us, and is wise in doing so. 
I am sure it 
saves us a great deal of 
m isery.” 
Gypsy Madge did not reply to th at. 
P er­ 
haps she did n ot hear it, for a far-away look 
gad crept into her eyes. 
“You are very beautiful, lass,” she said, 
reining out of her reverie, a w arm glow in 
aer eyes. “It takes no foresight to tell you 
that. You are as fair as a lily and as sweet 
,s a violet. I wish you would hear w hat I 
ave got to say. However, the spell bs off 
f ie now and m ay not soon return. You see, 
am not quite m yself when I m ake revela­ 
tions. H aven’t you a bit of silver for me. I 
haven’t had a taste of tea or coffee for a 
w eek.” 
“Ah, M adge,” Tyrone said, w ith a sly 
glance. “You will spend I t for w hiskey, I 
am afraid.” 
Tho strange wom an som etim es indulged 
In strong d rin k —not because she was fond 
of it, but to "drow n her sorrow” as she 
called it, and th at she had suffered deeply 
was apparent in her face and in her aver­ 
sion to society. 
It was a very frank speech, th a t of Ty- 


i 


one’s, and Madge suddenly straightened 
terself, an angry dash in lier oyes. 
“Miss Trevallian, it was fearless in you to 
say th at.” she rejoined, her anger abating. 
"It was ju st like Jack —and th at is the only 
resem blance between you.” 
"W hat is?” asked Tyrone, not compre­ 
hending her. 
"Your fearlessness,” leplied Gipsy Madge. 
’’Jack w asn’t and isn’t afraid of anything 
th a t w alks the earth. Maybe you got it 
through com panionship w ith him . But, no 
w onder there isn t any other resem blance. 
for be is not your brother.” 
“W hat is th a t you say?" quickly asked 
Tyrone, her red lips apart, her head throw n 
forward, her eyes growing larger. 
"W hat is th a t you say? Jack is not my 
brother?” 
"Nor otherw ise of k in ,” earnestly replied 
the woman. "I am not surprised at your 
dism ay. You’ll find it out some tim e, and 
(then you will recall w hat GypsyMadge told 
you. Give the bit of silver, th a t’s a dear.” 
"Here it is,” Tyrone said, as she handed 
her a coin. 
"May the angels keep guard over you for­ 
ever and a day," the wom an said , with 
m uch gratification. 
"You are as 
kind­ 
hearted as you are good, and good luck will 
come to you for it. I gave you no promise, 
hut I’ll give you one now. Not a cent of this 
shall go for liquor 
Now, m y sxveet, you 
ought to have ar. equivalent. I don’t w ant 
to seem like a beggar; it is hard to be that, 
w hen I once bad plenty. I have one thing 
to tell you, dearie. It will not set you to 
worrying. 
“Well, I'll hear it," Tyrone said, w ith 
; som ewhat of the resignation of a m artyr. 
GypsyM adge folded lier hands and stared 
at her feet. H er form seem ed to grow rigid 
and a set look cam e into lier dark face. 
Tyrone watched her, alm ost w ith awe and 
wonderm ent. 
"You are very fair, lassie,” th e strange 
woman began, as if talking to herself. "You 
are young, pure. confiding, worthy. Every 
lassie has hor laddie. You hav en ’t m et 
yours yet, but the tim e is very near. It may 
be tonight, but I will not say for sure. One 
cannot always be exact.” 
“H e’ll ho a count or a baron, I am sure,” 
Tyroue playfully said. 
"H e’s a knight, and th a t w ill satisfy you. 
Tall, handsom e, noble and th e 
soul of 
honor.” 
• 
“ W ith black eyes, and—” 
"W ith brown eyes, lassie.” 
"And fierce whiskers.” 
"Ah, child, it doesn’t become you to trifle. 
All is very real. He wears a m edal of honor, 
and when your eyes rest upon it you will re­ 
m em ber w hat I have said. ’ 
“All th at sounds very definite, I m oat ad­ 
m it,” rejoined Tyrone, w ith a smile. “ I 
hone I’ll like m y k night when he comes.” 
All, lassie, there’s no fear of th a t!” the 
woman said, w ith a little chuckle. "T here’s 
no fear of chat! You will not be able to 
prevent it. You will accept your fate, and 
thereby show your good sense. Y ou w ill m eet 
him in a storm , but th at will not be a bad 
omen. Your locks will dabble iii his blood.” 
"Madge, w h at are you saying!” cried 
Tyrone, w ith visible alarm . 
But he’ll not die,” com pleted th e strange 
woman. "W ait a b it, and it w on’t be long. 
You m ay not have increased respect for 
Gypsy Madge, as the people call me, but 
frou will have for my art.” 
She turned and w ent on her way. 
"Miss T revallian!” she called, under a 
Imdden thought. 
Tyrone stood still, and Madge rejoined her. 
"I'm n ot done, dear,” she 
said, w ith 
strange softness of voice and face. "You 
did me a great favor once, and I ’ve not for­ 
gotten it.” 
"A great favor," repeated Tyrone, trying 
to recall. 
"Yes, child. Oh, I know th a t you thought 
It a m ere trifle, your h eart is so big. But 
those who have few favors accorded them 
are apt to m ake a good deal of th e few they 
receive. I ’ve got a secret to tell you, aud 
lf it works out anything good for you. there 
is no one in the wide, wide world I'd wish it 
to more ungrudgingly. 
You are paying 
Attention, dear?” 
"Yes. M adge,” replied Tyrone, her curios­ 
ity aroused. 
, 
" I’ll die some tim e, shortly—or be killed, 
th e woman said, in a horribly even tone. 
“Til be buried in my clothing, like all the 
rest of my kin. I wear next to m y body a 
.pelt in which there is som ething concealed. 
It is not m oney; it is not even a talism an, 
w hatever it is it will m ake you rich, if 
other things approxim ate, and it is to be 
solely yours.” 
Tyrone was looking fixedly at lier, and 
tried hard to com prehend. 
“You will get the belt when I am gone?” 
the woman asked, in repressed excitem ent. 
"Yes. but how ?” asked Tyrone, in a mys­ 
tified tone. 
"W ord will be conveyed to you,” was the 
answer. "If verbally, the m essenger will 
Bay 'M agdalena w ants you.’ If by letter, it 
will be signed Magdalena. Do not confuse 
it w ith Madge, or Margie, or M argaret. 
Then you will know 
the sum m ons is 
genuine. Do you understand me. dear?” 
“Yes,” answered Tyrone, conscious th a t 
■he was trem bling. 
"And you w ill come w hen I send?” 
"Yes, I w ill.” 
"Good!” ejaculated the wom an, w ith a 
quick, pleased gesture. 
“You are brave 
enough to keep your word. Your bright­ 
ness always drew me to y o u ; your life is so 
pure, while m ine has been so sullied. May 
the blessed angels ever hover about you.” 
She once more w ent on her way, leaving 
Tyrone deeply wrapped in thought. 
Tyrone did not know which absorbed lier 
m ind the most, the story of th e belt or the 
possibility of m eeting an unknow n knight. 
She had, however, dismissed both from her 
m ind by the tim e she reached the post 
office. 
_ 
Now it so happened th at Kale Canning 
cam e through the woods. He saw Gypsy 
Madge talking w ith Tyrone, and he crept 
close to them , hidden by a clum p of stunted 
trees, The couple were not aw are of jus 
presence, and their voices reached nim with 
distinctness. 
H e heard about the knightly lover who 
was to woo Tyrone; he heard the story 
about the belt, and the signal by .vliicli Ty- 
rone was to know th a t the sum m ons sent to 
her was genuine. 
Ho could see Tyrone’s fair, fresh, emo­ 
tion-stirred face, and it recalled all bis old 
passion for lier; it recalled, also, the cold. 
Imperious way in which she had dismissed 
him from her father’s employ. 
“W h atalu ck v thing I overheard thatstory 
about the belt,” lie thought,' as the two 
women passed on their way, a gleam of 
fierce light crossing his face. "A nd the ex­ 
plicit m anner in which to proceed. I can 


use the knowledge as a decoy, and I now see 
how I can get even w ith her. 


CHAPTER IV. 
MORK STRANGE PREDICTION'S. 
Gypsy Madge soon em erged from th e 
woods, h ut continued to traverse tho high­ 
way. She had not w alked far before she 
was m et by a stranger. Ho had on a linen 
duster, carried a gripsack and an um brella, 
and had just come from the railroad station, 
which w as nenr by. 
He was tall, erect, graceful, m uscular, 
evidently a society m an, yet w ith trank 
brown eyes and on open. honest face. He 
was young and good-looking, and wore a 
fine cloth suit under tho linen duster. W hen 
he reached Madge he stopped, flashed his 
brown eyes into her face, lifted his hat, and 
said: 
"Excuse my seem ing boldness, and be so 
kind as to tell me if I am on the road to the 
cross-roads inn.” 
His voice was sweet and seductive, and in 
keeping w ith his frank face and manners, 
Madge was tardy iii her reply, and so he 
again looked at lier w ith directness. Her 
eyes responded w ith the sam e fearless stead­ 
iness, ami aroused sensations which ho 
w asn’t quito able to explain. They were 
not sensations of alarm , or of curiosity, or 
of interest ev en ; but more like such he had 
once experienced w hen holding tho poles of 
a m agnetic battery. 
Her black eyes, never lacking in brilliancy 
and varied lights, for a second dying out 
and then flaming into splendor, bad 
a 
basilisk feverishness in them that m ade 
him think th at some other soul, or another 
soul besides her own, was looking out of 
them . 
"You are on the right road,” she said. 
"You cannot miss it.” 
"T hank you,” he replied. "No doubt I 
can obtain accom m odations for the night?” 
"Oh, yes,” Madge said, with a faint smile. 
"It is never overcrowded, not even when 
the country fair is held. You’ll not be sur­ 
feited w ith luxuries, however.” 
"W ell, I hardly 
exported 
th at.” the 
stranger said, w ith a little laugh. "I shall 
be satisfied if I am m ade com fortable. Can 
you tell me where Dr. T revallian lives?” 
"I can show you, sir," rejoined Madge. 
"H e lives at w hat is know n as Featherstone 
Place. The gable of the house is visible 
o v erth eto p of yonder orchard.” 
" 
I see,” the gentlem an said, looking 
"Oh 
in 
the 
"T h an k y 
direction 
she 
had 
indicated, 
ou, And the church of which lie 
is pastor? It is close to Featherstone Place, 
I suppose?” 
"No, it is not,” replied Madge. "It is at 
least h alf a mil* from it, Dr. T revallian 
isn’t the pastor any more. He is old and is 
quite a sufferer. A pastor from Northbrook 
supplies the pulpit every other Sabbath.” 
The stranger was unconsciously becoming 
interested iii his chance companion. Silo 
was som ewhat poorly clad, to be sure, and 
there were fringes of gray hair about her 
forehead, and yet she carried m uch of her 
youth about her. 
She was lady-like in her dem eanor; her 
words were gram m atical 
and 
correctly 
chosen; he knew th at he was talking w ith 
one who had seen better days. 
It was w arm , there in the dusty road. He 
unbuttoned his duster, aud the cloth coat 
under it. In doing so the sunlight spark­ 
led brightly upon a silver m edal fastened 
in the centre of a ribbon rosette. 
Gypsy Madge saw the medal, and tho 
light of revelation shot across her sw arthy 
face. She gasped, and flung up her hand 
with a gesture of surprise. 
"T yrone’s knight!” she exclaim ed, fol­ 
lowing w ith some appropriate proverb in 
Spanish. 
The gentlem an understood nothing th at 
she said. He simply saw th a t she was ex­ 
cited. He w atched her w ith fresh curiosity. 
"She 
is looking for you, sir,” Sludge 
vaguely said. 
"W ho is?” quite naturally asked her com ­ 
panion. 
"Oh, how strange all this is,” m uttered 
Madge. "It startles me. and m akes me 
think of myself in wonder. Sir, she is 
sweet and fair and pure and good, and if 
you do not deal justly by h er it will be woe 
to you, woe to you, down to your dying 
day.” 
There was a solem nity about lier words, 
face and m anner th at alm ost m ade her com­ 
panion shudder. 
"Poor soul! She’s a little daft,” was his 
m ental comment. 
“Oh, no,” she said, in a strangely quiet 
tone, and with a sw ift glance. "I am just 
as sane as you are.” 
The blood m ou n ted to her companion's 
face, and he w as a little dazed at first. Had 
sh e the power 
to 
read 
oth er 
P eo p le’s 
th o u g h ts? It look ed lik e it to bim. 
"I told ber you were com ing,” Madge said. 
a little absently. "And she bas been w ait­ 
ing for yon, O ever so long. You have sim ­ 
ply to take her, and you ought to consider 
yourself suprem ely blest.” 
"W ell, may be I ought to, and w ill,” the 
stranger suid, a little am used and a little 
overawed. "But, my good woman, I would 
likely be som ewhat wiser if I knew about 


He laughed, and it was a pleasant little 
laugh, b u t his companion made no note of 
it, or of anything th a t he had said. 
She had passed into a sort of trance. Her 
eyes were wide, fixed, glassy, staring at him 
and yet not seeing him. 
A pallor crept into lier face; lier breath 
cam e and w en t; lier hands were closed so 
tightly th at lier finger nails indented hor 
palm s; her bosom heaved, and she stood 
there as if powerless in all her limbs. 
Awe and curiosity deepened upon her 
com panion’s face, but there was nothing of 
alarm visible upon it. 
He bad studied 
psychology, 
personification, 
mesmerism, 
spiritual possession, and all the phases, real 
a n i fancied, known to abnorm al condi­ 
tions. 
He knew th at she would not totter and 
fall. 
He was deeply interested. 
He pa­ 
tiently waited for her to speak. 
"A rthur Douglass.” she said, in a slow, 
even tone, like one reading from a m anu­ 
script, “you have come upon a fruitless 
errand. You m ay search here until your 
eyes ache, and all w .ll be in vain. You will 
n o t be looking in the right place for the 
right thing. Still, all will be brought about 
in good time, and a deserving one will come 
into possession of her ow n.” 
The m an whom she called A rthur Doug­ 
lass—and she was right when she called 
him th a t—never once took his eyes from 
her face. 
Ho understood all th a t she had m eant to 
convey to him, and he wondered whore she 
had obtained lier inform ation about him and 
his errand. How else, save through some 
occult power w hich she possessed? He was 
not a superstitious m an, yet was ready to 
accord to her all th a t she seemed to claim. 
"You know w hat I a m in search of. and 
th at it is im portant,” he slowly said. "C an 
you tell me, and will you tell me, where to 
look?” 
She m ade no reply: no doubt his voicodid 
not reach her in the absorbed condition she 
was in. 
"You have come to stay a day. but you 
will rem ain a w eek,” she resum ed. "You 
will take w ith you som ething for which you 
did not come, and you w ill leave som ething 
th at you did not expect to leave. 
One 
woman will bo very glad, and 
another 
wom an will bo very sorry. The latter is 
your sister; no, your adopted sister; no. I 
see now th at she is not related to you at all.” 
“ You mean M iriam M ontcalm ,” A rthur 
Douglass said. 
"She is on the ocean,” Madge replied, not 
heeding him. 
"T he vessel will be w recked in a storm ,” 
continued Madge. "Tonight, and the storm 
will strike us, but not so fiercely. All on 
board will be lost. No, not all. 
Two will 
be saved aud one of them will be M iriam 
M ontcalm .” 
She cam e out of lier tra n c e ; her limbs re­ 
laxed, she rubbed 
ber eyes, the 
color 
returned to ber face, she stared at lier com­ 
panion a little stupidly. 
"W hat have I been saying?” she asked. 
“Malting a fool of myself, no doubt. W hat­ 
ever it was, yon m ust not hold me responsi­ 
ble for it; and w hatever it was it will come 
to pass, see if it does not." 
‘Tielieve me, I have been entertained,” 
replied A rthur Douglass, w ith a faint smile. 
" I nrtherm ore, th at I have read and seen 
and experim ented too m uch to feel disposed 
to m ake light of you cl' of anything th at 
you have said. I hope th at we m ay m eet 
again some tim e, ana if I knew your cir­ 
cum stances—” 
He stopped 
short, as if not knowing 
w hether it would be discreet to complete 
his sentence. 
She laughed softly, and it was a con­ 
tagious 
little 
laugh. 
H er black 
eyes 
sparkled with their w onted light, for she 
was thoroughly herself again. 
"You need not hesitate,” she brightly 
said. "A nything you m ay care to give me 
will be appreciated.” 
He was surprised at her keen intuitive­ 
ness, and th at strange gift which had 
divined w hat had been in Ins m ind to say. 
"Take this, my good lady,” he responded, 
heartily. "I never parted w ith a coin more 
w illingly.” 
He bowed, and then strode on bis way, 
leaving Gypsy Madge to stare at the bright 
silver dollar w hich lay in the palm of Tier 
hand. 
"H e’s 
a true 
kn ig h t,” she m uttered. 
“There isn’t a m ean bone in his body. I 
like h im - and so will Tyrone.” 
A rthur Douglass could not dismiss from 
his m ind the interview w ith tile strange 
w om an; not th at he considered it eventful, 
or th at he was busy theorizing about it. 
He could not m ake 
the reference to 
Miriam Montcalm correspond with absolute 
knowledge th at he possessed about lier. He 
bad left her at home in bis father’s house 
the day before, with no need, no desire, no 
intention to venture upon an ocean voyage. 
But she did go, as he afterw ards found out, 
and th e description was real. 
N ext to that, his curiosity was aroused as 
to the beautiful girl he was to meet. W hero 
had he ever seen her, aud why should she 
be yearning and wailing for him ? It was 
too preposterous to th in k about. 
“ I’ll stay in th e neighborhood a w eek,’ 
she said,” lie m urm ured. "W ell. I rather 
th in k not. I guess I’ll set down all she said 
as a mass of m eaningless stuff.” 
Ah, he did not know th a t he would not 
spend the night at the country inn, th at he 
would instead be lying in the m iddle of the 
road w ith a bullet hole in his breast. 


CHAPTER V. 
A KNOCK AT THE DOOR. 
Tyrone hurried to the postoffice, secured 
the mail and then retraced her steps. She 
saw indications of an approaching storm , 
bu t she did quicken her steps. She.* how­ 
ever. shortened the distance by m aking a 
’es. In 
BSE 
H 
H 
H 
■ 
ry f 
through the woods, w hich b a d become more 
______________ __ BL.__ 
doing so, it was not necessary for her to go 
’b id i had 
__ 
And in doing so she 


"W ell, maybe th at expresses it,” evai 
rejoined her father. "Now, go get n 


dusky than over 
... ___ 
avoided an encounter w ith Kale Canning, 
who was aw aiting her return, a look on his 
face and a purpose in his m ind th at m eant 
her grave harm. 
"Tyrone, aid you get any letters?” her 
father asked, looking at lier over the top of 
his glasses, as she entered the room, 
For answer she deposited the letters on 
the desk in front of him. 
W hen his eyes rested upon a particular 
letter, which he recognized by the w riting 
and the postm ark, his lips tw itched and his 
hand slightly trem bled as be reached for it. 
Tyrone saw all that, and she recalled that 
she bad noticed tile disquietude more than 
once before. 
"Papa.” she nsked, its she affectionately 
leaned upon his shoulder, "whv do you 
always pick up th at letter first? Who is it 
from ?" 
"An old friend, my dear,” replied the 
doctor. 
"You seem disturbed over it. papa.” 
"Ah. indeed! Glad or sorry? be asked. 
"Anxious, at least,” Tyrone replied, choos­ 
ing her words. 
asively 
mo m y 
supper.” 
Thus pleasantly, yet half perem ptorily 
dismissed, Tyrone ran down to the kitchen, 
which was alm ost as neat aud cleanly kept 
as tile library. 
They lived plainly. 
She was a house­ 
wifely little thing, and quiGt in her m ove­ 
m ents 
and so it w asn’t long before she 
ascended tim stairs w ith the supper on a 
large waiter. 
She cleared the papers from th ejib ra ry 
table, spread a cloth, placed the things, and 
set up twochairs. 
"Tyrone,” suggested the doctor, "if it 
isn’t dark enough for a lamp it soon will 
he.” 
"W hy, yes,” assented she. 
"It is getting 
dark all at once. T here’s a storm com ing 
up.” 
She lit the lamp, and then they sat down 
to the table. They disposed of the frugal 
meal with thankfulness, and talked freely, 
for it was always an enjoyable occasion to 
both of them. 
"Tyrone, w hat happened to you w hile 
you were gone for the m ail?” asked the 
doctor. 
She shot him a swift glance. 
“ Was I gone long?” she inquired. 
"W ell, no, child, I was busy rending and 
m ade no note of the tim e. 
W hat hap­ 
pened?” 
"W hat m akes you think som ething hap­ 
pened?” Tyrone asked, after a short pause. 
"I read it In your face, child,” the doctor 
replied, as he looked squarely at lier. "It is 
never a sealed bool; to these fond eyes.” 
Tyrone responded w ith an affectionate 
smile. 
"W ell,” she bogan, “I m et Gypsy Madge 
right in the boart of the woods.” 
"And I suppose she enlarged upon her 
silly pretensions?” 
"Yes. papa, she did.” Tyrone slowly said. 
“ She told me th at Jack is ndt my brother. 
W hat did she m ean?” 
A ltogether unexpected though the ques­ 
tion was. Dr. T revallian wns at once on tile 
alert. 
"She is always uttering stuff like th a t,” 
was his comment. 
"But. isn’t he m y brother?” persisted 
Tyrone. 
"Child, let your own good common sense 
answ er that.” 
He spoke w ith m ore sharpness than was 
his wont. 
"W ell, I guess I m ust,’’she pleasantly said, 
“for I see th at you w on’t. Papa. can’t we go 
to some largo city? 
W hy m ust we live in 
such a lonely place?” 
The doctor lifted his hand to his m outh to 
hide its nervous tw itching. 
"You seem in an odd mood this evening,” 
he rem arked. 
"You m ay now clear away 
the things.” 
By the tim e th at was done a storm broke, 
accom panied by thunder and lightning. 
Hollo whined and pawed at the front door, 
and Tyrone let him in. He rewarded her 
with a wag of his tail and an appreciative 
glance. 
W hen she ascended to the library he w ent 
w ith her, like th e privileged character that 
ho was. 
The rain beat spitefully against th e w in­ 
dows outside: the branches of the trees 


; may bnve observed,” and lie glanced at bis Ing of awe almost akin to fear cam e over 
i bandaged leg. 
. 
, . , 
"Oh. I see. A rthur Douglass said. in sin- 
I cere sym pathy. 
"I would n o t have intruded 
upon you on such a night as this did I not 
have an im portant errand. I would lik e'to 
exam ine the register of T horndale church. 
“D uring my pastorate?” asked the doctor. 
"If you havo been here a t least 20 years, 
particularized the visitor. 
. . 
, , .- ,, 
T ~ 
-r r....... 
"I have been h e r o b u t 1 2 years, rejoined 
Is Hie closet in which the register is kept. 
ie doctor. "I was thinking th a t I m ight he 
I am not tall enough to reach 
it." 


A rthur Douglass. 
I Ie glanced into tho sw eet face of his com­ 
panion, and lie saw th at it was as placid as 
a sum m er morn. She was either used to 
such lonely visits or else was naturally fear­ 
less. 
"Mr. Douglass, let mo hold the lantern, 
and you take the keys," she said, in a sweet, 
quiet voice full of trustfulness. "Over bond 


grated against the eaves; the peals of th u n ­ 
der were frequent: the lightning Hared 
against the walls of the room. 
Dr. Trevallian w as absorbed in thought, 
against winch Tyrone m ade no protest, as 
she was in no mood for talking. He had 
avoided her direct questions, and she was a 
little miffed. 
She took a seat upon the sofa, the dog on 
his haunches beside lier, his nose resting on 
her Knees, his eyes blinking drowsily at lier. 
"Papa,” she presently said. "Gypsy Madge 
is a strange woman. She may not possess 
any peculiar gift, and yet it is very certain 
th at she tills one w ith aw e.” 
H er father had been closeted more than 
once w ith the m ysterious woman, and bad 
been more than once imnressed w ith the 
power which she seem ed to possess. B lithe 
did not deem it wise to make any adm is­ 
sions to Tyrone, especially in view of the 
question which she had asked about her 
brother Jack, only a few m inutes before. 
"She told me one thing th at startled m e,” 
resum ed Tyrone. "You know, papa. that 
just before I started for the post office I 
cam e upon you w hile you wore seated in 
your chair, just as you are now, only you 
seemed to be in a trance. I spoke to you 
and touched you. Y'ou opened Jour eyes, 
and said som ething about having had a 
vision. 
Well, Madge described m uch of 
th at to me.” 
"And told you I was to die shortly, eh ?” 
the doctor asked, in a careless tone. 
But the careless tone was far from being 
real, and though he was a clergym an, ana 
though he had called the w om an’s power 
"silly” and her utterances, "stuff,” he was 
anxious to know, way down in his heart, 
w hat reply the woman had made. 
He was not to be gratified, however, and 
he was too discreet to repeat the question. 
"Of course, she w asn’t on the balcony or 
in or near tho house at tho tim e,” Tyrone 
said, "and yet it is evident th at she saw ; or. 
if she didn t see, bow is it to be explained?” 
No reply cam e from the doctor, and so 
Tyrone relapsed into silence. N aturally but 
two tilings occupied ber m ind just th en — 
the mysterious lover-knight who was shortly 
to arrive and the secret of the belt. 
After a while the dog growled and lifted 
his head. A footfall was hoard on the 
porch, He growled again and more deter­ 
minedly. N ext followed a loud rapping at 
the front door. 
The doctor roused him self from his revery, 
and 
exchanged 
glances 
w ith 
Tyrone. 
People rarely called at night, and never 
during a storm. It looked like treachery, or 
was an instance of more than ordinary need. 
Again tile rapping, loud and prolonged, 
awoke echoes in the nail below. 
“Perhaps my knight has arrived,” Tyrone 
thought, a queer sm ile hovering about her 
lips. 
____ 


CHAPTER VI. 
THE KNIGHT ARRIVES. 
The gout confined Dr. Trevallian to his 
room, and there w as no one to answer the 
sum m ons but Tyrone. 
She took the lam p and descended the 
stairs, surprised to notice that the dog did 
not follow her, and she wns half tem pted 
to call him. 
She opened tho door w ithout challenging, 
and a gentlem an stepped into the vestibule. 
He closed the door, for the wind threatened 
to extinguish the light. 
Tyrone saw th a t he was a stranger, yet a 
m an who would harbor no evil intentions. 
Ho was neatly dressed and carried an 
um brella,lin t was som ew hat drenched with 
the rain. 
Ho was A rthur Douglass, the gentlem an 
whom Gypsy Madge bad m et o u tlie hign- 
way during tho afternoon, and whom she 
bad mystified by dropping into one of lier 
prophetic moods. 
“Does Dr. T revallian live here?” he asked. 
as lie removed bis hat, his voice low. yet 
clear as a bell. 
"He does,” replied Tyrone. 
"Aud is ho at hom e? 
“Yes, sir.” 
She took bis hat and um brella, put them 
on tile rack, and said: 
"Follow me, please.” 
He noticed th at lier voice was m usical, 
and th at she bad a pretty figure. He was 
impressed by lier dignified composure. 
"A wet night, sir.” Dr. T revallian said, 
as the stranger entered the library. 
"Aye, it is," be replied, "and one upon 
w hich 
nothing but 
im portant business 
would induce me to intrude.” 
"Pray, be seated,” requested the doctor, 
wondering w hat the visitor’s errand could 
be. 
A rthur Douglass had no sooner seated 
him self than the dog crossed over and 
nestled against his knees. 
“W hy, th a t’s queer,” com m ented tho doc­ 
tor. "Ho is always 
slow about m aking 
friends. Order bim aw ay.” 
"Oh, no.” objected the visitor, as he toyed 
w ith one of Kollo’s long silken ears. "W hat 
a great, genei'ous fellow lie is! I like dogs 
and birds and children.” 
He smiled, and his handsom e brown eyes 
grew brighter. 
Tyrone bad resum ed lier seat on the sofa 
am! was covertly w atching ti ie stranger. 
Ile was tall, straight, shapely, fine look­ 
ing, with a sweeping brown m ustache and 
a brow fixe an artist’s. 
H e was not more than 23 years old. The 
large solitaire on his finger was a genuine 
diamond, and his face, air and bearing in­ 
dicated culture. 
"I wonder if he is the knight of whom 
Madge spoke?” Tyrone thought, w ith a 
suspicion of a sm ile about her red lips. "Wo 
were to m eet in a storm .” Madge 
said. 
"B ut—he may be already m arried! Ile re­ 
m arked that bo loved children. I would 
trust him just because good old Hollo trusts 
him . The dog’s intuitions a reas good as 
m ine—and better, 
under some 
circum ­ 
stances.” 
"You are the pastor of Thorndale cliuroh?” 
A rthur Douglass said, in an interrogative 
tone. 
"Yes—or rather I w as.” replied the doc­ 
tor. "I ani not very spry any more, as you 


pulses, 
her hood, tor it was 
warm and dane within tho dingy com part­ 
m ent. 
Her hair fell in charm ing entanglem ent, 
hut she hardly gave it a thought. 
A rthur Douglass fumbled about the closet 


"T hat ij the register w ith the brass hinges 
and clasps,” Tyrone said. 
'‘Thank you." he replied. 
He secured the book, opened It and rested ' 
wflth ‘i* 
it upon tho broad window ledge, then won- J 9” J *°, , 
V. 


able to give you the in fo r m a tio n you w ant 
flint is so. A rthur Douglass said, taking 
from memory. I have 
b e e n interview ed the keys: a contact of hands ensuing, and a 
more than once upon m atters sim ilar to strange thrill running along bis 
your o w n . 
Tho register is kept at the 
I yrone removed her bood, 
church." 
. 
. . 
“Can I exam ine tho register? asked Ar­ 
th u r Douglass. 
. . 
, 
"W ell, th at depends.” replied the doctor, 
with a significant smile. 
_ 
. 
, __ » -s —-------— 
- v- --------T— 
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"Very naturally it does.” assented A rthur and finally succeeded in opening it. A nuni- 
Douglass. with a little laugh. “ I did not 
lier of dingy, m ust-smelling books were ex- 
come unprepared, as you will 
observe. , posed to view. 
Please take a look at my credentials.” 
As he spoke he handed Dr. Iroyallian a 
folded paper, It was w ritten and signed by 
an old classm ate of the doctor’s, and read as 
follows: 
l o u t 
D o c t o r — H e lp th o bearer, M r. 
A r th u r 
P e n n in e s , to whatever in fo rm a tio n h o may ileelre 
ami o b lig e y o u r o ld frie n d , 
OKORO r. \V l Iv KF I FXD. 
The doctor slowly refolded the paper, a 
repressed gleam of intelligence overspread­ 
ing his face. 
. . . . 
The rain had abated som ewhat, but the 
lightning was still vivid, tile light from 
the lamp now and then paling before its 
brilliancy. 
. 
, 
, _ 
, 
A rthur Douglass glanced towards the al­ 
cove where Tyrone was seated. The large 
dog was curled at lier feet, his head resting 
upon Ins extended paws. 
Tyrone’s shapely figure and easy attitude 
attracted his attention. He saw th a t hor 
(lands were sm all, w hite, capable-looking, 
and th at lier attire, though plain, was ex­ 
ceedingly becoming. 
. 
In doing so their eyes met, whereupon she 
dropped liers in sweet confusion. He had 
noticed in them a yearning, tender w istful­ 
ness, and th at they were as blue as the 
violets th a t nestlo on the hillside. 
“There is som ething very sw eet about 
th at young girl,” he 
thought, 
vrith a 
throbbing pulse. “I am to m eet some I eri 
who has been w aiting and yearning for me. 
At least, th at is w hat th at strange, dark­ 
faced woman said. Is she a dom estic? Or 
is she Doctor T revallian’s daughter? I cr­ 
imps I'll find ou t presently." , 
. 
’I hen lie turned his gaze upon the doctor, 
and asked: 
"Is the order satisfactory, sir?” 
“Quite so.” was the doctor’s prom pt reply. 
"I am glad to oblige Rev. Dr. W akefield. 
my particular friend, and you, whom I hope 
to know better. Do you know the Doug­ 
lasses of W estm oreland?” 
"T hat is my native place, sir,” 
"Ah, indeed!” exclaim ed 
the 
doctor. 
"Then you know Malcolm Douglass?” 
"Ho is my father,” replied the visitor. 
"W hy, bless my soul!” cried th e doctor, 
reaching out his hand to the stranger, heed­ 
less of the tw inges of his bandaged leg. 
"You are tho son of a worthy sire. Your 
father and I w ent to college to g eth er., Ile 
was the p in k of honor. He did not go into 
the m inistry, as he first intended?” 
“No,” replied A rthur Douglass. 
Ho be­ 
came a law yer.” 
"And grew rich?” 
. , 
, 
“W hich was sensible in him , 
supple 
nionted A rthur Douglass, w ith asm ile. 
"W ell! w ell!” m usingly repeated the doc 
tor. “ I nm glad to know you.” 
“The pleasure is m utual,” replied the 
other. "W ell, how about the church regis- 


"You do not w ant to consult it tonight?” 
asked the doctor. 
“ lf in the least possible,’ was tho reply. 
"Tho occasion requires prom ptness.” 
"All right,” the doctor said. ‘T h ere is a 
lull in the storm . Tyrone, you m ust go 
w ith Mr. Douglass.” 
She was on lier feet in a flash, 
rho odd 
sounding nam e attracted tho visitor’s attern 
finn to her. As the light from the lam p fell 
full upon lier he was able to m ake a better 
estim ate of her. 
. 
, 
. 
Ile Saw th a t she bad a clear complexion, 
red, mobile lips, a queenly neck, a well- 
poised head, anil a compact, graceful figure. 
“Whv. doctor,” he began. ” 1 couldn’t 
think of—” 
. 
. 
_ , 
j 
"Oh. she is not frail.” interrupted the doc­ 
tor. “I don’t think th at you could find your 
way into the church or to tho secret closet 
w ithout her help. It xviii not take her long 
to get th e keys and the lantern _ and to put 
on lier waterproof and rubbers.” 
W hen Tyrone was ready to go, A rthur 
Douglass looked at her down his cheeks, for 
she was standing close to him and he was 
so much the taller. 
She had draw n the hood of the w ater­ 
proof over lier head, but it had not im pris­ 
oned all the fringes of lier golden hair. 
And w hen she looked up at him with a siiy 
sm ile and a quizzical sparkle in lier eyes, 
lie was again impressed w ith the fact th a t 


closer and staunched the blood w ith her 
handkerchief. 
She happened to touch the ends of her 
dangling ffnir, and then a low cry broke 
from ber Ups. They were w et w ith the 
wounded m an’s blood. 
A n ith er of Gypsy Madge's predictions 
had been fulfilled, it had all sounded very 
improbable, and yet it bad rom e to pass. 
Was tho dark-faced woman more than a 
m ortal ? 
It was a fresh cause of excitement, and no 
wonder poor Tyrone was trem bling in every 
limb. 
"Ah. but she said lie would live!" she 
thought, and her heart gave a wild bound. 
"Mr. Douglass!” she cried, her frightened 
face close to his. "Mr. Douglass!” 
No answ er came. 
She bent and kissed his lips in an im pul­ 
sive rapture of agony. 


CHARTER IX. 
ANOTHER VISITOR. 
Dr. T revallian sat alone In the library, the 


she was exceedingly ch a rm in g nig h t w ith 


“Tyrone, this 
Mr. Douglass, this is my 


"You will return to stay 
us?” Dr. T revallian said. 
"W hy, no,” objected A rthur Douglass. 
"T hat would be an imposition, I shall stay 
all night at the inn.” 
"Ju st as you please,” rejoined the doctor, 
a smile lurking about his lips. "Tyrone can 
return alone.” 
“I beg your pardon— and hers, 
stain 
mered A rthur Douglass. 
"Your staving all night w itn us will not 
he an im position.” tho doctor said. " Tyrone, 
dear, there’s som ething for breakfast, isn t 
there?” 
"Oh. I guess I can ‘scratch up som ething,’ 
as Nannie used to say.” replied Tyrone, with 
one of her captivating little smiles. 
"She is my housekeeper, and a thrifty, re­ 
liable one she is,” the doctor said, reaching 
out and pinching her cheek 
is Mr. Douglass 
daughter.” 
They bowed to each other in response to 
the introduction. T heir eyes m et for a sec­ 
ond or two, and they each had a revelation. 
Tyrone felt the blood m ount to her fore­ 
head, w hile Mr. Douglass said to him self: 
“The little w itch is m ost counfoundedly 
pretty.” 
“How m uch you are like your father, Mr. 
Douglass,” the doctor said, like one speak­ 
ing his thoughts unconsciously aloud. "I 
believe you are the wortjiy son of a worthy 
sire. I have been looking for you for tho 
last five years.” 
“For m e?” asked A rthur Douglass, in sur­ 
prise. 
“I spoke in a figurative way,” explained 
th e doctor. “I would like to have a con­ 
versation w ith you after your return with 
Tyrone, if you will accord it to me. You 
will then understand the words th at brought 
a look of surprise to your face.” 
"Doctor, I shall be happy to oblige you,” 
A rthur Douglass replied. 


CHAPTER VII. 
A GLIMPSE OK A MEDAL. 
“Shall I take the lan tern ?” A rthur Doug­ 
lass asked, looking at Tyrone. 
"If you please, sir,” she said, and handed 
it to him. 
Silo w alked to the door, and then turned 
back. 
"Papa, I forgot to kiss yon,” she said. 
She kissed him ,' and he returned the 
caress. It was so affectionate and natural 
and so home-like th at it b ro u g h ta lump 
into the throat of the visitor. 
Hollo th ru st his nose into Tyrone’s hand, 
as if w anting to be noticed, too. 
"You good old boy!” she said.pattlng 
him , her face illum inated w ith tenderness. 
"W as lie just the least bit jealous? Hollo, 
boy, you stay hero and take care of papa. 
Mr. Douglass will take care of mo.” 
"For the rest of your life,” A rthur Doug­ 
lass felt like saying. 
They passed down stairs and out of the 
door, w h ich th e y clo sed , th e dead- 
latcli c lic k in g b eh in d th em . Th 
intruder*1, and sh e h ad a n ig h t k e y w ith her. 
T nat shut out 
f L ..... 
............. 
the wind had 
fallen, but the air was still heavy with 
mist, across which the lightning played at 
short intervals. The yard was strew n with 
leaves and fallen limbs. 
"Take my arm ,Miss T revallian,’’suggested 
A rthur Douglass, w hen they reached the 
road. 
As Tyrone complied, she sa id : 
"If you don’t care, I th in k it is best to 
plunge right on through the m ud. My feet 
are sufficiently protected.” 
"I am not afraid of the mud. if you are 
not.” declared A rthur Douglass. "Is it far 
to Hie church?” 
“But half a m ile,” she replied. 
"H as your father been an invalid long?” 
A rthur Douglass asked. 
"He has been confined to his room for 
about six weeks, sir. He bas retired from 
the m inistry, and lives by operating the 
quarries on the place.” 
"You seem to no very fond of him ,” sug­ 
gested A rthur Douglass. 
"Of papa!” she cried. "I seem to bo? Oh, 
I am. I love him better th an anybody else 
in the world—then Jack n ex t—and royal old 
Hollo last.” 
Her enthusiasm charm ed her companion, 
it was so girlish. 
"W ho is Ja ck ?” he asked, w ith an uneasi­ 
ness which he didn’t just know how to ex­ 
plain, 
"He is my brother,” Tyrone replied. "He 
is not at hom e just now .” 
The sense of depression im m ediately left 
her companion. To bo sim ply a brother 
w asn’t alarm ing.' 
They walked on. not picking their way so 
far as the m ud was concerned, the swing­ 
ing of the lantern giving an oscillating mo­ 
tion to their long. w eird shadows. 
The church was a gothic little structure 
in the heart of a grove, w ith a graveyard 
on one side of it in w hich th e tombstones 
gleam ed w ith a ghostly w hiteness in tho 
tardy, retiring Hare of the lightning. 
Tyrone thrust the heavy key in tho door, 
Mr. Douglass holding the lanferu to the 
best advantage. 
W hen the door was flung open it was fol­ 
lowed by deep, echoing sounds and more 
nearby w hirring sounds. 
“W hat is th a t? ” askoi 


derod why Tyrone did not raise th * lantern. 
A little cry broke from ber lips, and when 
be turned be saw a look on lier face that he 
rem em bered tor weeks. 
An ashen pallor rested upon i t -astonish­ 
m ent, fear, curiosity, apprehension, were 
strongly interm ingled. 
Hor lips were apart, and an awed, intense 
look tilled lier eyes, lie r beautiful blonde 
hair, free from all restraint, riveted his 
attention as much as anything else. 
"W hat is wrong?” lie asked. "Oh, th at 
ugly snider^ ell? He’s almost as big as a 
tarantula. There, be has disappeared. Now, 
if you will lie so kind as to hold tho lantern 
I’ll run my eye over these not very legible 
pages.” 
I yrone held tho lantern, trying hard to 
steady lier trem bling hand. She bad not 
seen tho spider, and was grateful for the 
turn which its presence had served her. 
Win- had she cried 
out? 
W hat had 
brought the sudden pallor to lier face? 
W hat had caused her strange agitation? 
When A rthur Douglass had turned from 
the closet with the register, the door, in 
swinging forward, had pushed back tho left 
lapel of bis coat. Her eyes rested upon a 
silver m edal in the centre of a sm all ro­ 
sette. 
W hat Gypsy Madge bad said to lier th at 
very afternoon, in the depths of the wood, 
came to lier with a vividness that had 
alm ost stupefied her. 
She had m et a stranger in a storm , he was 
knightly in his bearing, and he wore a 
medal of honor. 
Was there indeed som ething in Gypsy 
Madge’s occult power? Could she foresee 
mid foretell? Was all the rest to come trim 
in successive stages? 
A young girl w ith even more good sense 
than Tyrone, and she was blessed with a 
liberal share of it, would have experienced 
the same feelings of astonishm ent, appre­ 
hension and dismay. 


CHAPTER VHI. 


A PULLET HOLK IN HIS BREAST. 
Arthur Douglass was careful and persist­ 
ent in his search, but he felt th at lie was 
not m aking any progress. 
He took from his pocket a m em orandum 
book and read some entries from it in order 
to refresh his memory. 
Again and again he wont over the faded 
pages of the register, disappointm ent and 
perplexity visible in his face. 
lie became oblivious of Tyrone’s presence. 
but she was not oblivious of his. She could 
not havo been. Her m ind was too full of 
the gypsy w om an’s prophecy and the par­ 
tial and im m ediate fulfilm ent of it. 
She quietly but keenly w atched her corn- 
panhm, convinced that ne was a m an whom 
she could trust and love with wild devotion, 
once sho was sure th a t lie loved her. 
Her father was pleased w ith him. and 
knew his fam ily well, and rarely erred in 
his estim ates of character. 
An idea cam e into her head th a t her des­ 
tiny was fixed and th a t she could not get 
away from it even if she tried. It was the 
reflex of the prophecy and the revelation, 
and she quietly accepted it. 
Believing th at he w as to be her future 
husband, and 
rather pleased w ith the 
thought, her heart w ent out to him as it 
would have gone out to no other m an save 
under like circum stances. 
"H a!” A rthur Douglass suddenly ex­ 
claimed, like one who has unexpectedly 
solved a problem. "Please hold tho lantern 
a little nearer.” 
Hi bent down and m ade a keener exam ­ 
ination than ever. 
Absorbed, though ho 
was. lie was conscious of the touch of T y­ 
rone’s person as she pressed closer, and of 
her subtle presence. 
"Forty-eight, tiftv-one," he said, scarcely 
knowing th at he spoke aloud. "One leaf is 
missing, comprising pages 49 and r><). It 
was not torn out by accident, but was neatly 
cut out by design. I am battled.” 
Ho stood for half a m inute with his fin­ 
gers touching his forehead in a reflective 
way. 
Som ething th at Gypsy Madge had said 
came to ins memory. She had said to him, 
in substance, that ho would not look for the 
right thing in the right place, and hence 
would bo unsuccessful. The words bore 
directly upon his mission and upon its re 
suits, as he was now quite w illing to adm it. 
W hat was it that he was to look for? And 
where was ho to look for it? He wished 
th a t lie knew. It would aid him m aterially. 
He alm ost unconsciously began to wonder 
w hether all the rest ivas to come (rue which 
tho woman had said in her trance-liko con­ 
dition. 
Ju st then strange sounds were heard in 
th e em pty audience room beyond; 
low, 
rum bling, rising, falling m usical sounds. 
"Is there an organ in Hie church?” A rthur 
Douglass asked. 
"Y es,” replied Tyrone 
"W ho is playing it at this weird hour?” 
he asked. 
“Nobody, sir,” replied Tyrone. 
A sw eet smile lurked about lier lins, and 
pho pushed lier bright hair from hor fore­ 
head in a girlish way. 
"People say th at the spirit of tho old 
organist comes back to play the organ on 
storm y nights,” she said. “It is a local 
legend, ana quito a rom antic one. I don’t 
believe in it, or th at it is the organ that is 
heard. 
Still, I cannot account 
for the 
sounds.” 
"T hey havo ceased,” A rthur Douglass 
said. 
You m ust tell mo that legend some 
tim e.” 
Some lim e! Then he expected to come to 
Featherstone place again? And because he 
M a s growing fond of lier? Tho conclusion 
m ade her heart beat fast. 
She brought her tangled hair into a sem­ 
blance of staidness, her companion w atch­ 
ing lier w ith pleased interest. 
"M iss Trevallian, lion’ long have you been 
w aiting for m e,” he asked w ith startling 
abruptness. 
"w aitin g for you!” she repeated, turning 
w hite, then red, iii lier struggle for compos­ 
ure 
"A nd yearning!” he gilded, w ith a bright, 
She tried to speak, but 


curled at his feet, the w hite 
_ 
g by xvith a rn 
flaring at fitful intervals 
moan, the lightning 


He bad answered the letter which had ex­ 
cited Tyrone’s curiosity, and was 
busy 
planning in her behalf, prom pted bv tho 
love which lie felt for her and his anxiety 
concerning her future. 
He knew th at the tenure of his life was 
sh o rt; he had little more than his blessing 
to leave her. He had loneeit to meet some 
one to whom he could delegate the trust 
which had W en delegated to him . and 
which he had kept with so much faithful­ 
ness. Some strong, thoughtful, positive, 
self-contained m an, high in bls integrity, 
fixed in his habits, consistent in bis life and 
unselfish in his nature. 
A young m an who would love her for her­ 
self, who would understand her and appre­ 
ciate her, who would study her wishes, 
mould ber will, tem per her desires. 
Dr. T revallian believed 
th at he 
had 
found such a m an at last, and it brought 
peace to his mind and placidness to his face. 
Mig I: 
fancied that he saw the hand of Providence 


peace 
Ile waus thinking of A rthur Douglass and lie 


iii it. He was a dose student of character 
and had intuitions th at rarely deceived 
him. 
Malcolm Douglass, the father, was a man 
like Baul, head and shoulders higher in 
moral worth than most of his fellows, and if 
A rthur Douglass, the son, was like him, 
then all M ould tie well. 
But w hat if he would decline to accept 
the trust? W hat if he was betrothed or 
m arried, or should see nothing in Tyrone to 
adm ire? Ah. if he was heart free ho would, 
for she was lovely in face, form and disposi­ 
tio n -p u re, brave, conscientious, affection­ 
ate, loyal. 
The doctor was excusable for his high 
estim ate of her, and yet it was not bom of 
his fondness for hor, for every one who 
knew her w ouldjiave enum erated tho same 
charm s ami the same excellent qualities. 
The next day M as pay-day for the men at 
the quarries. 
T h e pav-roll had been made 
up by young George Gilroy, who had shoM ’ii 
rarp aptitude ut filling th e position to 
w hich lie had been promoted. 
The doctor took the cash box from the desk 
and began to place into the envelopes tile 
wages duo to each workm an. The money 
was largely in coin, and was strewn all over 
' ie desk. 
W hile absorbed in his work 
igh 


:ed Mr. Douglass. 
"Only bats,” replied Tyrone. 
It was dark and dam p w ithin the vesti­ 
bule. A m usty odor was perceptible. 
The 
door leading to tile belfry was open, tho 
lower steps of the w inding stairw ay visible. 
The lance-shaped windows were filled 
with sm all, colored diam ond-shaped panes 
set in lead, and were festooned with cob­ 
webs which swayed to and fro, stirred by 
the air from the belfry aud the lieut from 
the lantern. 
Tho. ‘bunder rolled, and the lightning 
flarei/ icross tho narrow windows. A fec-1- 


quiz.zical glance. ___ 
. 
. 
eat. She 
tiding ex­ 
pression in her sweet, blue eyes. 
"Surely I am the knight th a t you were to 
expect,” ho continued, enjoying her con­ 
fusion. 
She found her voice, in her indignation. 
"Perhaps you will condescend to explain 
your words.” .she said, her tone sharp, tho 
blue in lier eyes deepening. 
“Miss Trevallian, I beg your pardon,” lie 
softly, hum bly said, his handsom e brown 
eyes just as apologetic. "If I have offended 
you. I deeply regret it. It was very non- 
sensical—but it all came back to m e—and 
seem ed exceedingly funny. I m et a strange, 
m ysterious, dark-looking woman this after­ 
noon, and—” 
"Y es,” gasped Tyrone. “Gypsy Madge.’’ 
"Is th at the nam e she is known by?” Ar­ 
th u r Douglass asked. "W ell, she looks like 
a gypsy. I do say. She told m e—” 
"Sir. I do not want to know w hat she told 
you," hurriedly yet positively interrupted 
Tyrone, ber face aflame to the roots o f her 
hair. “She spoke tom e this afternoon in a 
sim ilar mysterious way, and I would not re­ 
peat it to you for all tho w orld.” 
"Because you have no faith in lier?” Ar­ 
th u r Douglass asked. 
"Because I have faith in 
hor,” 
was 
T yrone’s quick and frank response. 
Then, aware how much she had indi­ 
rectly adm itted, lier em barrassm ent re ­ 
turned and with it a vexation th at tilled 
her violet eyes with tears. 
A rthur Douglass watched her from his 
grand height and was deeply touched. 
"Miss Trevallian you cannot tell how 
sorry I am about all this,” he said, a trem or 
running along bis words, a tender, regretful 
giow in his handsome broM’n eyes, "I can­ 
not im agine M-hat possessed me to speak of 
it. If it all is to come true, how am I to 
help it, or you either? While I am no fatal­ 
ist, I do not know’ th at I would array myself 
sternly against it. inasm uch as it M'ould 
seem to run parallel with my desires. Your 
face aud presence 
” 
"Mr. Douglass, don’t you think pre had 
better 
go 
home?” 
interrupted Tyrone. 
"P apa will be uneasy about us.” 
“W hy, yes,” assented lie. 
"I don’t think 
I expressed my mind u ith m uch clearness, 
and you helped me out of it iii good tim e.” 
H e laughed good-burnoredly, and then 
held out Ins hand. 
"W e are good friends, are we not?” lie 
asked. 
, 
, , 
. 
„ 
"I don’t 
see why u’o should not be, 
Tyrone naively said, allowing lier band to 
pulse hotly in his for a few seconds, after 
having responded to his earnest pressure. 
Silo replaced lier hood and took un the 
lantern. They left the church,, after lock­ 
ing tile doors behind them . They crossed 
tho law n; a lingering sheet of flame trailed 
across tho mist. A pistol shot was heard, 
and Tyrone felt a stinging sensation at the 
lobe of her right ear. 
T here wa« another flash of lightning and 
thou another shot. A rthur Douglas stag­ 
gered away from her side. 
"Miss T revallian.” he gasped, “I havo 
been shot.” 
, 
, 
H e swayed still more, and then fo il heav­ 
ily to the ground. 
. 
"Oh, God pity m o!” cried Tyrone, rn in­ 
tense agony, wringing lier hands. 
She knelt over him u ith the lantern. Ho 
was as pale as death, and a look of languor 
cam e into his eyes. The blood was oozing 
from a M ound in his breast, staining the 
ribbon of the rosette. 
Tyrone again flung off ber hood, and lier 
Lair fell ouce more about her lace, sh e bent 


the desk. 
_____________________ 
he felt a cur­ 
rent of air and heard a slight rustle. Lift­ 
ing his head he saw Gypsy Madge standing 
beside his desk, her eyes resting alter­ 
nately upon him and upon the heaps of 
shining coin. 
A slight shudder passed over him , not be­ 
cause of dread o f her, but because hor 
clothes were dam p from th e rain. The dog 
rem ained on the rug, and made no note 
u'hatover of her presence. The doctor was 
not surprised at seeing her, for ho Mas 
accustom ed to her .abrupt intrusions and 
stealthy u’ays, hut lie could 
not 
help 
pondering how sho had effected an en­ 
trance into the house. 
"M adge, w here did you got in ? ” ho asked. 
"Dr. Trevallian, is 
this w is e ? ” she 
gravely inquired, ignoring his question, and 
pointing at tho heaps of coin. 
"Is w hat wise?” he asked. 
"You m ight know ,” silo said. a little 
sharply, " io u are alone and helpless; It is 
as dark as Egypt outside: the lam p Is burn­ 
ing b rightly; the blinds are up. and tho 
buttonwood tree outside is as handy as a 
ladder in reaching tho balcony. Look at the 
heaps of coin, easily to be seen through tho 
windows. 
You are not wise, Dr. Trevsl- 
lian.” 
"My life and my property are in the hands 
of my M aker,” rejoined the doctor. 
"V ery true,” Madge said. "B ut Ho ex­ 
pects you to exercise a reasonable degreo of 
w atchfulness over both. You have no right 
to tem pt another m an’s cupidity, or to sug­ 
gest a theft. Many a less lonely m an has 
been m urdered for a sm aller sum of money. 
There are suspicious characters all around 
you. There is Kale Canning, for instance, 
fam iliar with the house and your methods. 
He is a delectable scoundrel, out of em ­ 
ployment, and w ith no friendly feelings 
either toward you or Tyrone since his dis­ 
m issal.” 
"T here is considerable force in w hat you 
say, Madge,” the doctor thoughtfully said. 
"I suspect I have been too careless. God 
expects us to care for ourselves to a certain 
extent, and He will not go out of His way to 
do w hat we eau do and ought to do.” 
Madge crossed over to the windows which 
opened on the balcony and drew down tho 
blinds. 
N ext she Boated herself upon a 
chair w ith her face, which had a dusky pal 
lor in it, turned toward the doctor, 'lh 
thunder had ceased and the M'ind hadlullod. 
but flushes of lightning M’ere now and then 
visible against the partially opaque blinds. 
The (log g o t u p , w ent to Madge, snuffed at 
ber feet, exposed his teeth, and then re 
slimed bis place on the rug 
Dr. T revallian finished placing the money 
in the envelopes and put them back into 
the tin-box, which he placed in his desk. 
"M adge, w hat M’ere you telling Tyrone 
about Jack today?” ho asked, his eyes rest­ 
ing upon lier, his tone a trillo sharp. 
"About Jack?" was the counter query. "I 
don’t knoM' w hat I told her. Perhaps I had 
one of my moods on me, and when I have I 
am not responsible for w hat I say. W hat­ 
ever it was, it was true. I’ll venture to say 
Did she ask you? And did you evade her?’ 
"She askod, and I evaded,” adm itted the 
doctor. "W hat need was there to disturb 
lier peace of m ind about it? ” 
"None, perhaps,” rejoined Madge. "W hat 
ever it Mils, I simply ‘blurted’ it out. But 
you know very u-ell, doctor, th at hor peace 
bf m ind is shortly to be disturbed,anyhow 
mid very m uch so.” 
“In w hat respect?” asked the doctor, his 
glance growing k e e n e r . ........................... 
oho replied w ith a m ocking little laugh. 
“Jack is well, and is doing w ell," sh e a 
ruptly said. 
, 
, 
, 
"You saw him lately?" th e doctor asked, 
his voice slightly unsteady. 


shrugged 
ed 
her shoulders, and then 
shaw l more closely around 


jg n tly u 
“No,” replied Madge. 
"You heard from him, th en ?’ 
"No, Dr. Trevallian. Y et I both saw him 
and lieard from him , but not in the way you 
mean, 
She 
drew her re 
lier. 
"Jack didn’t m ean to be unfilial,” she 
said, a little absently. 
“Nor is he a bad 
sort of fellow. Ho didn’t stop to consider 
Ho longed to roam, aud to earn money, that 
he m ight give it to you.” 
A spasm of pain crossed 
„ 
m an’s face. Tile apology was, to him, more 
irritating than appeasing. 
"Doctor, w hat were you thinking about 
before I cam e in?” Madge asked. 
"I cannot recall,” Mras his reply. "Of a 
score of things, no doubt. 
A m an’s m ind is 
always busy.” 
“So is a w om an’s,” declared Madge, w ith 
a laugh that wasn’t unpleasant. “Ami her 
thinking isn’t any more unprofitable than a 
m an’s. But, you did not answer me fairly, 
and so I’ll tell you w hat you Mere thinking 
about. You thought of Tyrone and your 
approaching dissolution—o f tho secret that 
envelopes her life—of the stranger who 
cam e tonight, and who Is w ith her non’, to 
whom vou w ant to give her as a ward, nay, 
as a wife, should all things prove favorable. 
It is best that you should do so: his com ing 
is very opportune.” 
The doctor M as surprised at the correct 
transcript of his thoughts, and not onlv sur­ 
prised, but a little overaM'ed, 
You referred to my short lease of life,” 
he said, witli a change of the subject. 
"Madge, I am ready; I’ll renew it up yonder, 
and it will never expire. Is your lease of 
life any longer than m ine? W hen death 
comes will you be ready?” 
The inquiry did not startle her, but it 
m ade ber restless. 
Doctor, I’ll die suddenly and out of bed, 
like my ancestors,” she slowly said. "No. 
I ara not ready, and the consciousness of it 
is troubling me considerably. 
In view of 
your calling, it is right for you to talk to me 
about it, and I know of no one more able to 
give advice, or from whom I M ould take it 
more freely and gravely. 
Fortunately I 
have tho know ledge as to w hat I ought to 
do.” 
"It will prove an unfortunate knowledge 
should you neglect to profit by it,” sadly re­ 
m arked tho doctor. 
“I ain even aw are of that. sir,” she rever­ 
ently said. "It deepens my responsibility 
and m y condem nation, It is the eleventh 
hour OI the day for me. and yet it may not 
be too late.” 
A silence fell betp'een them --a prolonged, 
constrained silence. The look on the doc­ 
tor’s face was calm and contem plative: the 
look on her face Mas painful and retro­ 
spective. 
_____ 


CHAPTER X. 


PURSUED BY A DOG. 
At last. Madge rose to lier feet, and as sho 
did so she sm oothed out lier dress and 
pushed the dark, dam p hair from lier fore- 
head. 
/ X 
"I m ust go,” she said. "You c a \ 
just 
th a t stranger, for he is pre-emr*. ^ ly 
worthy of your confidence ana of Tyro*. s. 
I called to tell you that. I told Tyroi^ 
som ething today, and if she remembers it 
and does as I instructed her to do, ajl will 
bo well. Hlie w ill come into possession of 
her own.” 
"H er ou*n?” asked th e doctor, in a be­ 
w ildered tone. 
Madge suddenly grew mysterious. 
"W hat you know and w hat I know would 
am ount to a good deal,” she slowly said. 
“She knows how to get my know ledge; see 
th a t you leave yours for hor, either in w rit­ 


ing or by verbal com m unication to thla— 
m utual friend.” 
She turned and walked to the landing. 
"M adge, if you go out the front door, 
please close it after you,” the doctor said. 
"Tyrone has a latchkey.” 
"Good night. Dr. Trevallian. Manga ear­ 
nestly said. “W e will m eet once more. I 
thank you for the interest you take in my 
spiritual welfare.” 
The doctor heard her close the front door 
after her. 
“She Is a strange wom an." he thought. 
"W hat knowledge docs she pontes*? W hy 
does she take such a d e e p interest in T y­ 
rone?” 
Ile could not answ er the questions satis­ 
factorily to himself, and so be leaned back 
in his chair, his right hand thoughtfully 
nursing his temples. ’ 
The little clock on tho m antel struck IO 
and disturbed the doctor’s contem plative 
mood. 
"W hy, is it sn late as th at?” he thought. 
"I wonder w hat keens Tyrone?” 
Tho m inutes sport by, and his uneasiness 
increased. And, strange to say, it extended 
to the dog. He got up. walked the room. 
put his paws upon the window ledge, then 
lay down on the rug again, only to get up 
and go through the same motions. 
Ile whined, sniffed the air. went to the 
door, barked warningly, and then looked at 
the doctor, with an inquiring, pleading look 
In Ills eyes. 
. 
“This is prem onitory." th e doctor said to 
him self. 
His uneasiness increased, and so did the 


% o llo . yon m ust go after your young m is­ 
tress,” the doctor m uttered. 
He had not been o utof theroom for weeks. 
yet he seized his cane and half p alked and 
half crawled doM’n the stairs to th e front 
door. hurting his gouty lim b until he alm ost 
cried out in his pain. 
The dog seemed to realize how great tho 
effort Mas and how severe the pain. 
"Away, sir!” the doctor ordered, as he 
flung open tile door, the M ind w hirling the 
fallen leaves past his feet. "Bring me some 
w ord from the lo v ed o n e .” 
Hollo, if ho did not quite understand, had 
caught the infection from the doctor. He 
harked, hounded across the yard, and then 
down tile road alm ost w ith the swiftness of 
the wind, every sense and faculty keenly on 
the alert. 
We m ust now return to the terrified T y­ 
rone and her wounded companion. 
She 
was utterly helplessin her great extrem ity, 
lier senses dazed, her m ind not w orking 
with its usual clearness. 
The night was growing late. Rho was not 
strong enough to carry him to the side of 
the road, ann she could not leave him alone 
w here lie was, to he driven over by some 
passing vehicle. 
The darkness was increasing, the oil in 
the lantern showed signs of failing, hours 
m ight elapse before any one came by. 
Rne sat down and to o t the wounded m an’s 
head in her lap. She could at least do th at. 
it m ight not com fort him, but it would 


The pallor hat! deepened in his face, but 
she knew that ho had sim ply fainted from 
the shock and the loss of blood, and yet the 
im m ediate w ant of a surgeon’s skill m ight 
m ean death, or at least weeks of suffering 
and tardy recovery. 
Would her father he alarm ed over lier 
prolonged absence? And if he was. how 
could no aid her so far away, no neighbors 
neur enough to sum m on by outcry, his lim b 
swollen and thickly bandaged? 
Oh, if faithful Rollo was only oat of doors! 
Brave Rollo! C unning Rollo! 
Ho would know, by th at instinct which 
seems alm ost hum an in him, ami would 
come to her aid. Ho could at least watch 
beside the fallen m an while she hurried for 
help. 
But wishing would never bring him. 
She studied the face of the insensible 
stranger—of the 
handsom e m an whom 
destiny had brought to her—of the noble 
knight who had com e to her in the storm , 
and whom she lov**#even then and knew 
th at she did. 
Kho smoothed tho dam p hair from his 
brow, pressed his soft, womanly hands in 
hers, and touched his Ups again and again 
w ith liers—in hor great pity, in her new ­ 
born love. 
He would never know it: nobody saw her 
not even the stars, for they could not oeno 
H ate the heavy m ist w ith their kindly rays 
But, w hat if he m’us m arried! W hat if Ii 
loved another, and would never love her, or 
even care aliout her! 
She did not w ant to indulge in such con 
joctures. They would have brought her 
needless puin. There was enough of pain 
and som ething of joy, in the present. 
Then. had not Gypsy Madge said th a t he 
would love lier w ith a knightly devotion? 
And if all th at was horrible hart come true 
would not all th at w as sweet also come 
true? Perhaps it wasn’t logic, so m uch as 
faith in the lore and gift of her gypsy 
friend. 
Tho m inutes w ent b y . ^ * 
W ho was the coward who had com m itted 
tho dastardly deed? 
All, she surm ised! 
She recalled the threat. Ho was a w retch 
capable of any crim e in his madness, in his 
disappointm ent, in his ungratitted passion 
Had the shot been m eant for her? 
Suddenly the cold, w et nose of a 
touched Tyrone’s hand. A thrill of grat 
Heat,ion ran along her veins. 
"W hy, Rollo!” she cried, her eyes shining 
through the m ist. her hand on Ills shaggy 
head. "Poor fellow! Brave old boy! But 
how did vou get out? Oh, it isn’t h alf so 
lonely now !"« 
He pushed against her in his delight at 
finding ber. He seemed to M’an t to do some 
thing for her in her distress. 
He put his head close to 
— r 
prostrate m an w ith whom he had m ade 
friends at once, as if com prehending 
som ething urns wrong, and th at bein 
needed beyond any th at he could rerun 
The scoundrel who had fired the turn shots 


dog 
ratl- 


was Kale Canning. Ho ran across the grave 
yard, frightened at w hat he had done, and 
afraid o f being detected. 
B ut by and by ho cam e prowling back. 
Ho w anted to see w hether he had accom ­ 
plished his design. 
He crept closer and 
closer, staring keenly through the m ist, and 
m easuring his m ovem ents by the flashes of 
lightning. 
He saw Ty 
____ 
m uddy road, w ith the head of the wounded 
saw Tyrone seated in the m iddle of the 


m a n in h er lap . 
Ile saw lier d ish e v e lle d 
Hair, lier trou b led face, th e ten d er k isse s 
M’h icli sh e p ressed upon th e lips o f the m an 
whom sh e iovod. 
His face w orked w ith passion, and he 
would have shot her dead, only th at there 
M’as not another ball in tho cham bers of his 
revolver. 
He did not notice the arrival of th e huge 
dog, however. 
Presently Tyrone becam e conscious th at 
there was danger lurking near. The con­ 
sciousness cam e to her through the actions 
of tho dog. He lifted his head; his tail 
ceased its w agging; his rod lips curled up 
and exposed the ugly teeth. 
She saM’ the figure of a m an crouching 
near, and knew why the dog had become 
restless. 
The lightning died out and all w as dark 
ness again. 
"Rollo, go for h im !” Tyrone ordered in a 
quick, repressed tone. 
He unaerstood. He knew where th e foe 
was. He bounded forward with a fierce 
groM’l, his eyes flashing, his jaws distended, 
.is fe e t fly in g s w iftly . 
Tyrone beard a w'iJa cry of alarm , groans, 
growls, and a crashing am ong the bushes 
and tho w’liite tombstones. 


"I 


CHAPTER XI. 
CARRIED OKE ON A STRETCHER, 
suspected who 
hail 
w rought this 
harm ,” Tyrono thought. "Now I know. 
W ill he be thus relentless and merciless to 
the end? F ather in heaven, I com m it m y­ 
self Into Thy hands.” 
H er fingers were reverently interlaced, 
her fair face was uplifted, her eyes were full 
of suprem e trust. 
Was I discreet in sending Rollo aw ay?” 
she thought. 
"W hat detam s the Drave 
fellow ? W hat if th at w retch has killed 
him ? It would m ake my heart ache w ith a 
terrible pain.” 
She shut her lips tightly, a m om entary 
pallor crossing her face. 
Ju st then she heard a footstep and th e 
rustling of a dress. She quickly lookod up, 
"Oh, Madge," she cried, glad to see eveu 
her in her loneliness and despair. 
Tim woman had on a red shaw l th at 
reachea down to her heels, and her figure 
seemed more erect than usual. 
Tyroue 
noticed that iii spite of her distress. 
"You have found your knight, and he is 
down iii tile dust,” the woman said. 
The m ist w a s disappearing and a star was 
visible here and there. The composure of 
M adge’s face was not disturbed, for she was 
fam iliar w ith scenes of violence. 
"Madge, I am afraid of you,” Tyrone said. 
The woman laughed, a little gratingly. 
"W hy?” she asked. 
"Because of y o u r— your —know ledge,” 


Miss Trevallian. w ho Is this w o m a n s 
"A friend.” Tyrone sim ply said. 
"Yes, a friend,” declared Madge. 
Sh* 
answered rightly. 
Her friend and r o a r 
friend, if yon care to have it so, T here is a 
great trust to he delegated to you.” 
“Ah!” ejaculated A rthur Douglass, w ith a 
faint smile. "E nough of trusts have been 
delegated to m e.” 
. . 
"B ut this one will be more personal th a n 
any of them ,” replied Madge, w ith m ean­ 
ing. "Moro to your taste, and bringing you 
im m ediate and ultim ate joy. You failed in 
your mission tonight, yet you did th e I jest 
^ou( could. Maybe I can help you by and 


A rthur Douglass looked a t her in a lan ­ 
guid way, tiding to penetrate her m eaning, 
and wondering w hether she wa* quite rig h t 
in her m ind, 
„ . 
"Sho is w aiting to do her part, 
th e 
woman continued. "She is capable pf th e 
sacrifice. She is a* noble as yourself.’ 
"Of whom are you speaking/ ” asked 
A rthur Douglass, w ith sudden intercut. 
"Of M iriam ,” answ ered Madge, 
His interest quickly changed to astonish­ 
ment.. He tried to get abetterg lim p seo f her 
face. 
"W oman, w h atd o you know ?” he sharply 
asked. 
"Oh, I rem em ber you now. 
W e 
m et on the highw ay this afternoon." _ 
A strange sm ile cam e to M adge’s thin lips. 
Tyrone listened, her eyes w andering from 
the face of one to the, face of the other. 
Who was M iriam ? 
Why did 
A rth u r 
Douglass seem so visibly affected? 
W as 
she hi* sw eetheart? 
His wife? Why, a la 
the thought bring such a dull, sullen pain to 
her heart ? 
TO BE CONTINUED.] 


lrwords. 
"You are right, child,” Madge solemnly 
■ 
‘It is not conjecture; it is not guess- 
It is knowledge; a rare knowledge 
said. "It is not conjecture; it is not guess­ 
work. ------------- 
. . . 
th a t comes from some source outside of 
myself. 
But this newly found friend of 
yours needs our help.” 
She stooped and felt his pulse. H er wild, 
roving life had m ade her skilled in herbs, 
medicines and incantations. 
"H e’ll live,” Tyrone said. 
“ Hom- do you know ?”askod Gypsy Madge. 
"Because you said so,” M as Tyrone’s reply. 
Madge’s black eyes sparkled from out 
their bistre-like rings. 
"Yes, child,” she com m ented. "You have 
faith in my power. It has grown rapidly 
since this afternoon.” 
"A nd no wonder,” cried Tyrone. Math a 
nick gesture. "D idn’t it all happen sud- 
only, and step bv step?” 
Madge m ade *ome m esmeric passes over 
the prostrate m an, Tyroue w atching her 
w ith a look of awe and expectancy in ber 
face. 
A rthur Douglass moved, m oaned and 
then opened his largo brown eyes. In telli­ 
gence slowly crept into them . They rested 
upon Tyrone’s hushed face. He knew that 
he was reclining on her bosom; he heard 
th e tum ultuous beating of lier heart. 
"I h a v e been b u rt.” h e slowly said . "W ho 
did it? Ho d id n ’t g iv e m e a n y sh o w , I was 
n o t an'are th a t I h ad an en e m y in th e wide, 
M'ide w o rld .” 
"T he bullet w asn’t m eant for you, b ut for 
this dear, sM eet girl.” Madge said. 
"E h !” he ojaculated. in intense surprise. 
“Impossible! W ho would seek to harm her? 


QUEER PENSION CLAIMS. 


Various Reasons for Asking a Share of 


the Great Fund— A Veteran’s Remark­ 


able Declaration. 
[U'ashlngton Post.] 
The oddity of hum an nature has found 
an apt illustration in some of the m any 
claims for pension th at have b een r e c e iv e d 
under the new law. 
Many m en h av e 
stretched their im aginations asw ell a s th eir 
consciences in th eir efforts to be placed on 
Uncle Sam ’s great and rapidly groM dng pen- 
Bion roll. They allege every disease and ail­ 
m ent known to the scienceof medicine, a n d 
then urge the claim s M - i t h energetic per­ 
sistency. Rome of the causes alleged are as 
odd as they are interesting. An ex-soldier 
in Ohio w rote; 
"I don't know exactly w hat disease I am 
suffering from, b u t I do know th a t I deserve 
a pension, as I am suffering th e pains of 
death all over m y body.” 
A nother veteran in W est V irginia th in k s 
he should receive a pension because, as bo 
states it, during th e w ar lie fell off a 30-foot 
bridge, M’h ic li resulted in "a genera! b reak ­ 
ing up of his system .'’ A veteran of the 4 th 
Wisconsin M’as salivated by reason of an ex ­ 
cessive use of sa lt pork during his arm y 
career, and now he applies for a pension 
because he "got salvation in the arm y.” as 
he nuts it. 
Under th e 
provision.* of the recently 
passed dependent pension law it is only 
necessary for a claim ant to show th at he is 
incapacitated from m anual labor, w hether 
the causes are due to arm y service or not, 
in order to have his nam e placed on the 
rolls. To s Iio m ’ his inability to perform 
m anual lalior th e affidavits o f neighbors are 
necessary reciting th at fact. 
A veteran iii M enard county, M d . sent 
tho testim ony of u neighbor, who no doubt 
m eant well enough, h ut did riot know how 
to express him self. The latter swore to the 
statem ent th a t lie had know n the claim ant 
for IO years, ami th a t "h e would n ot w ork 
unless he was com pelled to." 
Tire patness 
of course m eant to say th a t claim ant, w hile 
really unable to work by reason of hisphvsi- 
cal infirm ities, was frequently com pelled to 
attem pt !al>or in order to sustain him self. 
The widow of a m an M h o shouldered 
a m usket iii the Pennsylvania reserves 
wanted a pension, and muis asked if lier 
husband was ever wounded. 
"Oh, yes.” she replied; "be received an 
axe wound of tile right foot." 
Being asked to explain the circum stances 
surrounding the wounding of her b etter 
half, she said lie cu t his foot w hile splitting 
wood. It was not during the w ar th at this 
occurred, b u t iii 1879 a t their hom e in 
Pennsylvania. 
The 
pension 
atto rn ey 
wanted to know w h at hearing such an oc­ 
currence could have upon the pension law, 
and tim widow answered curtly: 
"W ell, sir, the axe he cut his foot p-ith is 
the same one lie brought home with h im 
from the p ar. It M’as an arm y axe.” 
A rather 
rem arkable declaration p a s 
m ade by a M ichigan veteran. He stated 
under oath th a t lie picked up a shell on tho 
battlefield of the W ilderness and took it 
into hts tent. W hile holding tile m issile 
between his knees, exam ining it, the shell 
exploded, "badly shattering his nervous 
system ," b u t m iraculously causing no other 
injury. 
An ex-cannoneer of one of th e regular 
batteries claim s th at he stopped a cannon 
bail w ith bis abdom en, and has since been 
greatly troubled p ith stom achic disorders. 
Tire hall, he says, was a .spent one, and came 
I Rounding along, and striking him squarely 
on the exterior of the inner man, and nearly 
knocking him into the m iddle of the follow­ 
ing week. 
One Gioranna. a m em ber o f th e n-ell- 
knoM’n G aribaldi G uard, recites in his ap- 
plication for pension that ire was "probed” 
by a rebel bayonet at the Bull Run light, 
and a Jersey cavalrym an says he was 
"severed” by a rebel sabre at S p o tsy lv an ia 
Court House. These are only a few' of the 
queer causes for pension th at are daily re­ 
ceived at th o departm ent. 
There are th o u ­ 
sands of others equally queer. 


A 
S C A R F 
P I N 
T H A T 
B A R K E D . 


S tartling E ffect P ro d u ced by a N o v elty 
in a N ew Y ork Club. 
, [New York Times.] 
A m em ber of one of the uptown club* 
caused som ething of a sensation in tb s 
smoking-room of his club a few nights ago. 
As he joined a group of gentlem en it p as 
noticed th a t lie wore a unique pin in his 
scarf. 
It M'as a large dog’s head m ade of oxi­ 
dized silver. Its eyes p ere tiny diam onds 
and its m outh red enam el. 
W hile 
th e 
w earer’s friends were lacking a t th e pin 
and com m enting upon it,The red m outh of 
the silver dog opened and a succession of 
sharp barks issued therefrom . 
The effect was startling at first, but as the 
barking continued, several m em bers o f tire 
club pressed about tire owner of the pin, 
curious to exam ine "tire nep- trick." T he 
w earer of the decoration, afterenjoying tire 
sensation th at he had created for a P h ile , 
unbuttoned his w aistcoat and disclosed a 
long rubber tube attached to the pin on th e 
under side of the scarf. 
The tubo extended down into one of tho 
pockets of th e gentlem an’s trousers, term i­ 
nating in a rubber bulb. By repeatedly 
pinching the bulb, the wearer of the pin 
M’as able to cause tho sounds to issue from 
the dog’s m outh. Thus does tho Y ankee 
m ind trium ph again. 


C ollege N icknam es. 
(New York Tribune.] 
Frequently th e sophomore fixes th e nam e 
for the freshm an. T hree freshm en at th e 
beginning of th eir college career p-ere al­ 
ways together. A nim ble-m inded sopho­ 
more, w ith an eye to the chance, a t once 
christened them 
“F aith ,” 
"H ope” and 
"C h an ty ,” and the nam es stuck as if they 
had been glued on, 
On the sam e day a freshm an from th e 
"wild and woolly W est” becam e "w oolly” 
for the rest of his career: another poor un- 
’ortum ite in p'hose hearing was expressed a 
ranging tor home, stum bled upon th e queer 
nicknam e of "God Bless Our Hom e.” U tility 
and convenience soon changeu th is long 
description into the simple nicknam e of 
"Bless Us,” and th a t was the nam e by w hich 
the first-honor m an of his class was know n. 
A nother freshm an 
was heard to pro­ 
nounce "S ioux” 
as 
if it were w ritten 
"Sakes,” an d "S okes” becam e th e only 
nam e by w hich he w as fam iliarly know n. 
Corpulence or the reverse Is always sure to 
bring a nicknam e describing the condition 
—one case know n to the w riter was "Ju m ­ 
bo.” another "S hadow :” red hair never fails 
to confer the title of "Reddy” on its happy 
possessor, although “Horse” has been som e­ 
tim es adopted in deference to th e fairy tale 
about the red h air and the w hite horse. 
So the list m ight be extended indefinitely. 
And yet nothing ever w ritten on this subject 
will equal th e pathetic poem of O liver W en­ 
dell Holmes describing th e nicknam es th e 
"boys” used to have ana w hich they still re­ 
tain, despite the honors th ru st upon them 
and achieved in the life beyond the college 
walls. 


Tw o F allacies E xploded. 
[Christian Union.] 
It is astonishing how a falsehood will out­ 
live exposure, if it aDpeal to prejudice. 
Here are tw o an cient bits of injustice n eatly 
disproved-th e stale idea th at m inisters’ 
sons are usually scam ps, and the belief th a t 
colleges are nests of unbelief. On the first 
head, our friend th e Presbyterian says th at 
of the 0158 m inisters of tire Presbyterian 
church at least 2300 are m inisters’ sons or 
grandsons felting instances w here three, 
lour, five, aud even seven m inisters have 
rome from a single family), to say no th in g 
of the many thousands who are 'know n to 
have become upright and successful m en in 
other callings. As to the prejudice against 
colleges, President Thw iug (who. by the 
way, was last week inaugurated aa president 
cf Adelbert University, th e W estern Reserve 
College) declares th at it is a hideous blunder 
to believe th a t tire prevailing religious 
mood of students is th at of Mr. Ingersell. 
More than half tire men iii A m erican col­ 
leges are, he asserts. Christians, and he 
quotes from statistics of a dozen c r m ore 
leading institutions to prove this, T h u s: At 
Amherst at least tw o-thirds of tire stu d en ts 
are Christians: at W illiams, about ou e-h aif; 
at Harvard, one m an in every five or se v en ; 
at Dartm outh, not far from one-half; at 
Brown, also about one-half; a t Yale th e pro­ 
portion is som ew hat less than a t Brown, 
b ut considerably m ore than a t H arvard. 
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“Follow with referent steps the great ex­ 
ample 
Of Ulm whose holy work teas doing good; 
So shall the wide earth seem our Father's 
temple, 
Eixh loving life a psalm of gratitude 
- i f . 0. Whittier. 


WILLIAM TECUMSEH SHERMAN. 


Profound sorrow fills the country today 
for the death of one of the greatest soldiers 
of modern times. There can be no ques­ 
tion, from a m ilitary point of view, th a t he 
was the equal, if not the superior, of any 
other general of the Union army. To one 
other there cam e a larger m easure of suc­ 
cess, but th at was 
partly the result of 
fortunate com binations of circum stances. 
Gen. 
S h e r m a n 
was 
one 
of 
those 
great com m anders, who, like N a p o l e o n , 
"m ake 
circum stances.” 
His cam paigns 
were not only m asterpieces of m ilitary 
strategy, but they were executed w ith a 
vigor and picturesqueness suggestive of the 
exploits of the great com m anders of the 
ancient world, A l e x a n d e r , Ca s a r , H a n ­ 


n i b a l and P o m p e y . 
The “m arch to the 
sea,” especially, will always be attractive 
to the student as one of th e great m ilitary 
achievem ents of th e w orld’s history. 
After the w ar Gen. S h e r m a n steadily 
grew in public esteem. Like all m en, and 
especially like all great soldiers, he had his 
faults, chief am ong which was a habit of 
som ewhat hasty and ill-considered u tte r­ 
ances; but even th is was one of those “fail­ 
ings th at lean to virtue’s side,” since it 
sprang 
from 
his 
bluff 
honesty 
and 
sincerity. 
Of 
late 
years all asperities 
thus generated have been softened, and 
Gen. S h e r m a n cam e to be adm ired and 
beloved by all parties. H e greatly added 
to bls popularity and disarm ed criticism by 
steadily refusing all offers of political pre­ 
ferm ent. 
Ho w ished to be rem em bered 
chiefly as a soldier, and not at all as a 
politician. 
In 
this 
he was 
undoubt­ 
edly 
Aviso. 
It 
was 
only 
AVhen, 
on 
rare occasions, he stepped m om entarily 
into 
the 
field 
of 
politics 
th a t 
he 
drew unkind criticism s upon him self, and 
he had seen an even more successful soldier 
than him self become the target of bitter 
denunciation, not wholly unm erited, after 
exchanging his place at the head of the 
arm y for a high station in political life. 
The hero of th e "m arch to the sea” saga­ 
ciously kept aloof from these thankless 
toils, though the highest of political honors 
m ight nave been his had he chosen to 
take it. 
The soldier who now lies dead was alm ost 
the last conspicuous link th at bound tho 
present era to th a t of the civil Arar. His 
death, full of years and honors, m easurably 
removes th at epoch still further into the 
past. 
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laborers upon railways, by telegraph aud 
telephone companies, in tho mines and'in 
tile various manufactories, was greyly in 
excess of the demand in any 
former 
period of our history. As iron is the one 
metal which, in fact. or in the results pro­ 
duced, enters into every industry, the output 
of pig iron is the best measure of a 
oouuiry’a progress. 
In 1880 the total prod­ 
uct of the United States was 8,781,021 tons 
and in 1890 it had risen to 9.879,779, an 
increase of ICO per cent. 
Under the influ­ 
ence of like advances in all the dependent 
industries, it 
was 
inevitable 
that 
the 
increased demand for laborers should have 
been far in excess of the increase of popu­ 
lation. 
This demand drew laborers from 
the land and thus added to the cost of 
farm products. 
For this there was some 
compensation in a constantly-increasing 
market, in improved machinery and in im­ 
proved m ethrds of agriculture. At the 
end. however, the balance was against the 
agricultural interest. The indications are 
that the crisis has been passed and that 
under the influence of enlarging markets 
at home and new markets abroad the farm­ 
ing classes are about to enjoy an era of 
prosperity. 
GBO. S. BOUTWELL, 


The elections in November last and the 
events preceding and following the elec­ 
tions alike show th a t the public m ind is 
disquieted in a vast district which includes 
South Carolina and Alabam a in the South­ 
east. and Kansas, Nebraska, M innesota and 
other States in the W est and N orthwest. 
Although the condition of disquiet is not 
lim ited to the agricultural States, it is 
apparent th at tho political and sem i-politi­ 
cal organizations th at have their root in 
this spirit of unrest will find their chief 
support in th at class of States. 
Avoiding for the m om ent all inquiry as 
to the responsibility of parties, it m ay be 
affirmed th a t th e proxim ate cause of the 
existing uneasiness is to be found in the de­ 
pressed condition of the agricultural in ter­ 
est. It is to be said further th a t the depres­ 
sion is greatest in those sections th at 
are 
most 
rem ote 
from 
m arkets, and 
in those whose products are in excess 
of the domestic dem and. As to those dis­ 
tricts of w estern Kansas and 
N ebraska 
where the rainfall Avas insufficient and 
where, consequently, there was b u t little or 
no return for the labor employed, no further 
reason is required. Of the causes to wliich 
the depression of the agricultural interests 
may be referred, the first in point of tim e 
and the most im portant of all was the 
Homestead Act. This m easure led to the 
occupation of the fertile lands of the W est 
in advance of the dem and for agricultural 
products, invited em igration from the E ast 
and from Europe, thus increasing th e num ­ 
ber of producers and dim inishing the num ­ 
ber of consumers. 
N ext in the order of tim e and only less 
im portant in its results avos the m ovem ent 
of the discharged soldiers of the Avar who 
were invited and urged to settle upon the 
unoccupied lands of the Mississippi valley. 
At, a consequence the m arkets of the U nited 
States were unable to m anage the supply of 
corn, wheat, cattle and m eats except by ex­ 
portation to England, where our surplus 
was sold in competition Arith sim ilar pro­ 
ducts from Russia, Egypt, India and South 
America. 
Hence it came to pass th at our product of 
those staples, w hether consumed at hom e or 
sent abroad, was sold at prices based upon 
Liverpool prices. 
This condition of things not only affected 
unfavorably the grain growers of the upper 
Mississippi valley and the cattle raisers of 
the plains and m ountain slopes, but it 
ended kindred industries in m any of the 
Eastern and C entral States of the Union. 
The farmers of these States and districts 
were driven to the cultiAration of fruits aud 
vegetables only to find them selves in com- 
t petition w ith a new class of producers on 
the coast from Maryland to Florida, whose 
crops were in th e m arkets of tho N orth be­ 
fore the planting season was OA’er in New 
Jersey, New Y ork and NeAv England. 
Again, tim price of labor has not been con­ 
trolled b f the prices of farm products, but 
by the demand for workmen in other pur­ 
suits. From 1880 to 1889 the demand for 


THE SEASON OF FASTING. 


This being the season of Lent, the whole 
subject of abstinence and fasting naturally 
suggests itself. 
Fasting as a hygienic principle was advo­ 
cated by the old Greek physicians, and 14 
centuries ago 
the famous Alexandrian 
school taught it as the chief aid to health. 
It was avowed that if some elixir of life 
could be discovered to substitute solid food 
men m ight become like the gods who divelt 
on Olympus. 
With the exploit of Hr. T a n n e r a few 
years ago a groat interest was awakened In 
fasting all over the world. But T a n n e r ’s 
fast was perfect abstinence, Since then the 
idea aimed at has not been so much that of 
wholly cutting off nutrition, but of substi­ 
tuting an elixir of concentrated nourish­ 
ment for solid food, which!* sure to he pure 
and does not tax the digestive organs. 
Some 20 years ago a broken down E ng­ 
lishm an in W ashington was induced to 
enter into a long series of experim ents of 
this kind, his theory being th at w ith per­ 
fectly pure blood disease is impossible. 
Since then these experim ents have m et 


Avlth so 
m uoh success th at 
today, in 
the city of W ashington alone, a score or 
more of the m ost prom inent ladies and 
other people of social standing are well 
known fastens. Mrs. H a n n a h M a c L a re n 
S h e p p a r d , a daughter of Bishop M ac 
L a r e n of Illinois, has, by substituting an 
elixir, fasted GO days. The wife of Judge 
B r a d f o r d has fasted 55 days and taken 
vigorous 
exercise m eanwhile. 
Several 
other prom inent society people could be 
cited who have fasted from IO to 40 days, 
and num erous instances are given of occa­ 
sional 5 and IO day fasts for toning up the 
system. 
These m atters are intensely interesting. 
If homoeopathy is true, the one-m illionth 
part of a grain of a drug, attenuated, will 
effect more powerful results than (three 
grains of the natural drug. 
Perhaps the 
same principle obtains in the m atter of 
highly attenuated 
food 
in 
the 
form 
of an elixir. A t any rate, fasting and the 
substitution of elixir nourishm ent is said 
to be the fashionable fad in W ashington 
and other cities just now. 
W ho knows 
w hat results it m ay yet work in the solu­ 
tion of the fam ous M althusian theory and 
in the economy of the w orld’s bread-w in­ 
ners? 
N a h u m St e v e n s. 


TH E D Y IN G GLADIATOR. 


PROM “ a t a l k x a n d r ia .” 
“So let them die! 
The world shows nothing lo*t; 
Therefore not blood! above or underneath. 
What m a tte r? .................. 
. . . As sword returns to sheath, 
So dust to grave, but souls find place In heaven.” 
The splendors of the setting sun shone fair upon 
The lofty domes of Alexandria. 
Its crimson-crested radiance rested soft 
Upon the restless sea that circled Pharos Isle, 
And o’er one hundred miles the evening dusk 
AVent, forth to fall upon her marble heights, 
As fain to die In one lingering caress 
Of that sweet Charity: her watch-tower’d walls; 
But yet the pow’r of Nature’s loveliness 
AVas vain to soften human hearts, and vain 
Her beauty gleamed and glowed and then filed out, 
To yield apace to shadows dark ss hell, 
That should befit a scene as dev’lish as her agonies. 


He sinks upon the sands In faint recline— 
As slow the life-blood ebbs and drops. 


The stifling scenes are half-forgot—his breath 
Comes fainter still, and almost stops— 
The dev’Ush yell* that hailed the onset sound no 
more : 
The gleaming spears lie prone—and fainter sinks 
The tumult to a hushed murmur, changed 
To other, sweeter sounds as heard afar— 
And then he fulls asleep and sweetly dreams 
As one who, Avounded In the battle, falls 
And sinks upon the field, his shield upon— 
The contest fairly fought, the victory won, 
Hears ’round about him noises vague and dim, 
AVhlle still sounds on the battle, done to him, 
And dreams, while Death’s white angel hovers near, 
Of other scenes and faces, grown more dear 
For all the tumult, triumph arid acclaim, 
And, dreaming, hears sweet voices call lits name, 
And In such dreaming sees each fresh, fair field, 
That In his youth Its beauty used to yield, 
And on Ids brow yet feels the cool, soft touch 
Of Nature’s sweet soporific that healeth such 
As come to her with wounds gained In tile strife 
That proveth every well-won battle on the field of 
life :— 
And so, In such fair dreaming, fain forgets to pray— 
And In such dreaming sweetly sleeps alway, 
TIU, waking somewhere where the sounds of battle 
cease, 
He knoAvs the sweeter hushes of Eternal Peace! 
Mme. Hxogins-Glrnkrxx. 
(Uda Lewis AVatson.) 
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of women now adaya-the m en in AV ash I Tie­ 
ton do not fret drunk. My folks cam e from 
Virginia, and the 
young Virginia men 
thought it perfectly proper to drink brandy, 
which is seldom drunk in these days, and to 


Society Grateful that the Men as a 


Eule do Not Get Drunk, 


“ a b r ic k .” 
An ancient Spartan commander, when told that 
there was not sufficient strength in the walls of his 
city, replied: “It is fortified by the men of my army. 
For every man Is a brick.” 


“ T A K EN ABACK.” 
AVhen the sails of a vessel are suddenly filled and 
carried backward by the wind, iii nautical phrase­ 
ology It is said to be token aback. 


P E L L MELI.. 
There wag in England In the 17th century a popu­ 
lar game, played with a mallet and balls, similar to 
modem croquet. Its name was evidently of Italian 
origin, from the word “magllo," a mnllet, and 
“palla,” a ball. The force with which the bull was 
struck gave rise to the expression pall mall. The 
street In London called Pall Mall was the original 
avenue buUt for the purpose of playing this game. 
Pepys writes In his diary, April 2 ,16G1: “Tost. 
James’ Park, where I saw the Duke of York playing 
at pelernele; the first time I ever saw the game.” 
WHY IS AK INVERTED TORCH CSED AS AN EMBLEM OF 
DRATH? 
Anciently torches—long handles or tubes with 
cups at the end for holding combustibles—were used 
for tUuminattng purposes. When the torch was in­ 
verted the Hallie was extinguished. Hence It be 
came an expressive emblem of death. It is of very 
ancient origin, being found sculptured on the tombs 
Of the kings in Egypt, which were built more than 
8000 years ago. It is well represented on the gat! 
posts at the entrance af the old Granary bury lug- 
ground o h Tremont st. 
CALICO AND DAMASK. 
First originally made at Calicut, India, and was 
the plain cloth, with figures printed on it by hand. 
Linen cloth, which was made exceedingly fine at 
Damascus, Is from that fact called damask. 
TOPST-TCBVT. 
A modification of an agricultural expression, 
“Tops in the turf”—things upside down. 
HOE CAKE. 
In days of Southern slavery the colored people 
often baked their bread before an open fire upon one 
of the large plantation hoes. 


a b a k e r ’s d o z e n . 
Stringent bread laws once existed In England 
For a baker to give short weight avos a crime for 
which there was a heavy penalty. To make sure of 
full weight tile bakers added an extra loaf to every 
dozen. 
“ BILLINGSGATE.” 
Billings gate or wliarle, a short distance below 
London bridge, is the wholesale fish market of Lon­ 
don. Here assembles vast numbers of fishermen 
and sailors, whose rough and profane language has 
given rise to tho term, 


W a sh in g to n, Feb. 13.—As W ashington 
clim ate sw iftly changes, the ice and the 
buds cominar out in rivalry together during 
the same week, so society has its thaw s and 
frosts. The death of Secretary W indom 
stopped all the great festivities, and L ent is 
In the light of an annual fast set down in 
the alm anac. Those who have spent too 
m uch money buying terrapin and cham 
pagne in order to he popular, as it is called, 
become religious a t L ent tim e and shut 
down on their grocer. 
The season of society is also the season of 
scandal. I do hardly wonder th a t fresh 
persons who come hero to w rite letters pick 
up this scandal first, as it Is tho first nows 
put at them . N ot only women, bu t men, 
like to talk it with th a t insincerity which 
seems to be a part of 
the social 
law, 
especially where 
strangers 
are 
thrust 
together and allowed to become intim ate 
w ithin a single night. Mothers are not 
always 
considerate of their 
daughters 
in W ashington, and in some cases drive 
them into society, so to speak, every night, 
so fit at the girls, however charm ing, grow 
in a m easure common and their defects 
finally come out as conspicuously as did 
their charm s and intelligence. 
It is hardly true th at people ought to 
w inter together in order to fall in love; the 
adage is th a t they m ust Aviator together to 
find each other out. The m other, there­ 
fore, who sends her girls out six tim es at 
least in a week to 


R u n th e G a u n tle t o f R o n ’* J u d g m e n t 
takes a chance, and som etim es she spoils 
the m atrim onial m arket herself by w ant of 
modesty. 
“Go, m y children,” says the m other, "and 
see th a t you come not hom e w ithout bring 
ing some conquest.” 
rsevertneiess, it is an easy tem ptation for 
those Avno are beautiful in form to take ad­ 
vantage of the good n ature of society and 
dem onstrate their possessions. W hile some 
men are driven off by loudness, others, 
naturally shy, are attracted by the aggress­ 
iveness of youth and fem ininity. 
Here, 
as everywhere, there is no m otive like 
flirtation. The young find it out first, and 
the old give H up w ith the greatest protesta­ 
tion and despair. 
The political circle is held together by 
the influence of wom en; m en are never so 
im portant to their wives as when they come 
to Congress or receive public situation close 
to the governm ent. The policing, w hich is 
not always effective in old countries like 
E ngland, is, of course, hardly attem pted 
here, ana so a good m any careless people 
get into society, not often sem i-crim inal in­ 
truders, but very often young men w ithout 
application, to whom pleasure soon be­ 
comes a disease. They are often good look­ 
ing and enticing, and the fact of their pov­ 
erty often seems pathetic to the young 
women whom they attract. Therefore, a 
proportion of th e m arriages made here are 
unhappy, and in other cases lvliere the girl 
has m ade Avhat her m other would call a 
strong selection, the apprenticeship of W ash­ 
ington life destroys the fem ale for m arital 
m ethod and control. 
Yonder is a young m an who Avas a m ere 
boy when he m arried a woman several 
years older than him self and did not long 
live w ith her, and im m ediately (he sensi­ 
tive circum ference of society. A vhich picks 
up im pressions w ithout reading half a para­ 
graph, began to abuse the boy’s parents be­ 
cause they had distinction anu talent. 


T ile Y o u n g W o m a n w a s C o n stru ed 
into a m artyr. The young m an returned to 
his fath er’s house, and has since m ade a liv- 
ing by industry, and hardly more than a 
living. The case rem ains to some extent a 
state question am ong th a t infinite m ulti­ 
tude who regard th e state as a scaffolding 
covered witli some thin canvas of scandal. 
“Y et,” says the judicial woman, who has 
m ade it her business to t\u’n up the rug and 
find the bug, “w hilst I am no friend of Gen. 
Frenzy, "I m ust say th at he and his Avife in 
th at particular m atter of the Sing Song girl 
av ere not to blame. I have m ade it a m atter 
of prayer as well as exam ination, and am 
prepared to say th a t on th a t particular point 
I forgive them .” 
by this tim e one-half the room, m en and 
women, have gathered around th e oracle. 
She continues (and * here there m ay be a 
dropping of eyes a t points in the circle): 
In tho first place, Miss Sing Song Avas 
nine years older than her spouse. Girls, 
avo ail know th at this is no great blame, but 
then the young m an was only 18. 
Ho did 
love liquor; the desire for liquor skipped a 
generation and caught him on his sensitive 
point. D runk as he used to get, in the m an­ 
ner of Ids forefathers, he was m arked out 
for th a t very reason as the spouse of Miss 
Singsong. Tile Sing Songs knew w hereto 
fetch him easily—” 
"Dear! dear!” from the outer circle, and 
one voice is heard to rem ark : 
" T h e n S h e C a u g h t H im T ip s y ! ” 
"Yes, th at is som etim es done I am told,” 
says tlie judicial w om an; "b u t it ought not 
to be done w hen the fem ale party is several 
years the senior. She should have led the 
young m an away from his cups, and not 
throAvn him into the punch bowl. 
How­ 
ever, they were m arried. The next tiling 
the bills were showered at the father ami 
the m other—bills for dressm akers, hills for 
corsets, bills for shoes, hills fo r 
” 
"N ever m ind,” from the hold woman who 
is underdressed and lins a lieutenant in her 
toAV, who should be, from the expression of 
his countenance, about 4 years old. 
“The father and the m other could not 
afford these bills. They said to their son: 
Come hom e and occupy tho house, use the 
horses, use the canary bird, take all the tur­ 
nips w hich are buried in the back garden. 
You will find cabbage and potatoes there. 
The sum of $1800 a year is all our circum­ 
stances Avill allow, ami you m ust live upou 
it.’ There they were left.” 
Som ething like the word “shocking” is 
heard to go around the circle, for if there is 
anything 'W ashington society hates in tho 
season it is the idea of being sent into rus­ 
ticity. The lady w ith the judicial m ind con­ 
tinues : 
“But th e Sing Song girl said she Avould not 
stay there; not even w ith her additional 
years would she stay there.” 
“She should hn\'e stayed there,” says 
somebody, "and let the young m an 
G ro w l i p A rith th e Country. 
“She said she was going down to New 
York and celebrate herself as one of the 
family. She had tho clothes and they had 
been paid for and soon w ould be out of fash­ 
ion. She left the young m an and, because 
he did not follow her into th a t whirlpool of 
dress, we are called upon to believe th at he 
deserted a charm ing, youthful and inexpe­ 
rienced creature.” 
Although it m ight be inferred from the 
silence which 
follows th a t the judicial 
m adam bud m ade her point, yet she lias 
been m aking m any an enem y on the female 
side of th a t circle and Avhen tho girls go 
home at night, especially tho sisters, she 
will be called th a t old cat who is wearing 
the diam onds of her deceased husband's 
m other. 
It aa’as a sad day for the American race 
when the late dinner hour was introduced. 
The dinner hour in W ashington is fre­ 
quently as late as 8 o'clock, though the in­ 
vitations may bo sent for 7. It is perhaps 
8.30 before the com pany sit down at the 
table. Then course succeeds course, each 
slowly served, and the w ine is poured out 
before the soup or oysters appear. When 
they rise from th e table it is full IO and 
perhaps 10.30 to l l o’clock. Everybody is 
now a little fam iliar. Tile conversation, 
which commenced heavy and was for a 
tim e unprogressive, awoke w ith the wine, 
and finally all seriousness was put under 
the table, and badinage bordering 
the acute and the broad 
laughter. 
There is generally some one person who 
takes the lead in tins business, and leads 
the company onw ard, m ale and female, 
un til sometimes, especially Avhen the lega­ 
tions are present, a W ashington dinner 
R e m in d s Y o u o f T h a t P ic tu r e 
of a little party at the house of the Regent 
Orleans, whore the fans are up before the 
eyes and the face behind them is delighted, 
w here the arm of the host is around the 
m arried guest, and th a t m arried guest’s 
child is taking her first peep into Washing- 
ton society w ith her bosom exposed and 
hardly a string to support her dress over the 
shoulders. 
TW* curse of marriages that li e can call 
These delicate creature* ours, but not th-fir appe­ 
tites. 
T his is not a fair picture which I have 
fiven of society in W ashingten, but it will 
e recognized as an exceptional picture at 
least; yet if you will talk to some of the old 
belles here they Avill tell 
you that un­ 
der the form er dom ination W ashington was 
agreatdealw or.se. Au infusion of intelli­ 
gence in these days corrects the wayward 
impulses, and the brain keeps cool while t he 
countenance is perhaps imbecile. Says Mrs. 
W ildnight to a circle you may be among: 
“One thing is greatly to the satisfaction 


_ upon 
provokes peals of 


cured me. I used to think th at m en when 
they became drunk Avera dangerous, but 
that first season I would d riv e from the 
Springs into town w ith m y m ale companion 
so tight th at he could not see the road, and 
I Avould take the reins and drive for him , 
and if I stayed there long enough I would 
have m arried in Virginia, as the girls are 
still doing, to those delightful drunken 
m en.” 
“ N o, O trl* ,” S ay* th o H o ste l* , 
'the young men nowadays do not gamble. 
The strict restrictions of society take pistols 
out of their pockets and if they m ake a mis­ 
take they redress it before tho law. Our 
husbands do not loaf as m uch as we like 
them to do, but they m ake more money and 
are not averse to our spending it upon our 
entertainm ents and adornm ents. The great 
duty of a m an nowadays is to m ake money 
and of a woman to understand w hat hor 
husband is talking about. Not all of us 
understand that, hut Ave can put on a face. 
For my part I never could understand any­ 
thing about politics.” 
A pprobation from ev ery fem ale in th o 
room except th e aged w om an w ho w rites 
for tho new spapers on th e sly, a n d w ho 
know s th a t she know s politics. 
“It took me a good m any years,” says tho 
hostess, "to snow the difference between a 
congressman and a senator. In those days 
th e senators Avere old and we guessed at 
thorn by their bald heads, but now so m any 
young men come to the Senate, like this Mr. 
W olcott, A vearing checked gaiters and part­ 
ing their hair in the m iddle, th at I am glad 
I shall soon lie gathered to m y fathers, for I 
do not know a senator now from an actor. 
As to the constitution, w hat is it?” 
Wild approbation all around the fem ale 
circle. 
"My husband took m e to task last w eek,” 
says the hostess, “because I asked iilno- 
cently if the census bill and the force bill 
were not the same thing.” 
“They are!” from half a dozen w ondering 
young women. 
"I said they Avere,” says the hostess, “and 
my husband for the first tim e in throe 
weeks called m e a fool and quarrelled at 
tlie terrapin account. 
He said we had no 
business since the failure of the Barings to 


trap 
myself divided th e difference from w hat 


he buying terrapins at $32 a dozen and in­ 
tim ated th at th e terrapin m erchant and 


was fair.” 
Not long ago I found m yself in the house 
where Gen. Eaton, so called, who was a very 
young man at the tim e and forgiveful, 


F e ll V io le n tly iii L o v e 
w ith the Widow T im berlake, and in tho 
course of tim e m ade her his wife. I learned 
at th at house from some persons who now 
live in it and whose parents purchased it 
from Gen. Eaton, th a t old Andrew Jackson 
also lived there w hilst he was United States 
senator getting ready to be president. 
The idea flashed across m y m ind th a t per* 
haps old Gen. Jackson had m any a kiss 
from Polly Tim berlake, and th a t they told 
upon his m em ory w hen he sm ashed his cab­ 
inet because they w ould not reooghize her. 
There, too, lived George Clinton, and he 
died in th at house in 1812, which I discov­ 
ered after two m onths’ search. I th in k it 
a ls o probable th at in th at house lived Gen. 
Armstrong w hen secretary of Avar, and 
Campbell, secretary of th e treasury w ith 
Armstrong. 
for a hook descriptive of»the Blandenburg 
cam paign says they lodged in the sam e 
house, and at th a t tim e Ambrose Spencer, 
whose wife was the niece of George Clinton, 
was training Gen. A rm strong for the presi­ 
dential candidate as against M adison’s re­ 
nom ination. 
So a house I had passed hundreds of tim es, 
but never conceived it to be notable for any­ 
thing, avos suddenly lighted up like a lan­ 
tern 
B y th e L ig h t o f W o m a n . 
I felt a sense of gratitude th at Polly T im ­ 
berlake had lived, and no great disappoint­ 
m ent th at she had been too previous, for 
how could I ever have discerned the coun­ 
tenances of those old m ale duffers but by 
her alabaster lam p? 
In the congressional burying ground is the 
tomb of probably the progenitor of the May 
........................................ Ii: 
‘ 
family, A v h ic h originally cam e from Boston 
to W ashington about the tim e the capitol 
was located here. 
“George W ashingtoi 
May. 1789-1815; George May, 1813-1859, 
In their day the Mays were noted for their 
beautiful women and th eir tall, soldierly 
men. 
They becam e pro-Southern or pro­ 
slavery, and H enry W inter Davis w as the 
great contestant 
against H enry May in 
Baltimore, although, 
singularly enough, 
the Mays had come from M assachusetts.and 
Davis, the radical, was born in A lexandria, 
Va. 
G e o r g e A l f r e d T o w n s e n d , 


W O R LD ’S F A IR 
CLUB. 


V isit 
Young Men G etting Ready 
to 
Chicago in 1893. 
[Pittsburg Times.] 
A “W orld’s F air” club hasbeen organized 
in P ittsburg by H. C. Perdue, N orm an Rich­ 
ardson, E. E. Bonneville, L. D. Studier and 
a num ber of other well-known young mon, 
Avho have the honor to be the originators of 
th e first organization of the kind in P itts­ 
burg, although it is expected th at mony 
m ore will be started w ithin the next six 
m onths. The object of the m em bers Isl to 
accum ulate w ithout an effort enough money 
to enable them to go to Chicago as an organ­ 
ization daring the period of the W orld’s 
fair. A constitution Avill be fram ed which 
Avill compel each m em ber to pay into the 
club treasury weekly dues of 50 • cents, and 
a sm all fine shall be imposed for failure to 
Daypromptly. Each m em ber would have 
paul into the club treasury at this rate $70 
by Aug. I. 1893, com puting from Fob. I. It 
is naturally expected th at a great m any will 
have dropped out in th at tim e, but unless it 
is through sickness or death the money they 
shall have paid into the treasury Avill be for­ 
feited. It is estim ated th a t a club of IOO 
m em bers starting in h o a v would haA-e $7000 
by Aug. 1,1893. w ith w hich}they could go 
to Chicago as a body and entertain them ­ 
selves in a m anner creditable to the occa­ 
sion. They could secure a special train of 
sifeepers and hotel cars in which they could 
live from the tim e they left Pittsburg until 
they concluded to return. The schem e is 
looked upon w ith favor by all Avho liavo 
been spoken to on the subject, and a m eet­ 
ing will be held next w eek, when officers 
w ill be elected to serve for the balance of 
the year. 
_____________ _______ 


BU FFA LO BILL’S DAUG H TER. 


She Can B reak a H orse in a W ay A lex­ 
ander W ould H ave E nvied. 
[Correspondence of the Atlanta Journal.] 
F inally I drew up before the Cody resi­ 
dence, about a half-m ile east of th e ranch, 
and, Avith a sigh of relief, I dism ounted and 
tied Mr. Morgan to the gate-post. Yes, Mrs. 
Cody was at home, th e servant said in 
answ er to my query, and I Avas ushered into 
the m ost prettily furnished little parlor that 
I had ever seen. 
Mrs. Cody cam e in a few m inutes later, 
and entertained me for nearly an hour Arith 
pleasing rem iniscences of the lives of her­ 
self and her intrepid husband during the 
early days of frontier life. She was a pleas­ 
ant, easy, graceful talker, and fully as hand­ 
some a woman as her fam ous husband is a 
m an. 
She was from Philadelphia, and Cody 
cam e from Chester, the adjoining county, 
D uring our conversation their little 5-yoar- 
old daughter, Irm a, cam e iii and enter­ 
tained me Avitli a lot of childish p rattle 
about w hat her father Avas doing in Europe, 
after w hich she gave an illustration of how 
she could play the piano. 
Cody’s eldest daughter, Miss Aria, was not 
at home. She had gone to the State fair at 
Lincoln. Miss A rta was then 21 years of 
ago, a m agnificent, queenly looking young 
wom an, who Avas credited w ith having as 
m uch courage and self-confid dice as her 
father. Many pretty stories of her pluck 
are told by the residents of North Platte, 
Among them is tho following: 
Some years ago, when Miss A rta was 
about 14 years of age, Cody had in his stable 
a large, handsom e, high-spirited horse, Avho 
was particularly vicious, so m uch so, in 
fact, th a t Cody him self did not care about 
riding him . 
One day 
A rta 
concluded 
th a t she would ride this horse, although the 
stablem an sought to dissuade her. She was 
determ ined, however, and succeeded in 
getting a bridle on him , and then leaped 
nim bly on to his back. 
The norse reared and plunged, but the 
girl kept her seat. 
Finally th e anim al 
threw her. She was up again in an instant, 
aud once more on his h ack . This tim e the 
anim al threw her over his head, and she 
struck the ground heavily, scratching her 
face to a consideraule degree. W ith blood 
stream ing down her face, lier eyes filled 
w ith tears, and her rage so great th at she 
looked like a young tigress, she sprang to 
her feet crying; 
“The brute, I ’ll ride him now if he kills 
m e,” and, suiting the action to the word, 
gave the horse the m ost terrible beating he 
had ever received, and ivhen she had com­ 
pleted the anim al was as docile as tho 
proverbial "Old Dobbin.” and Miss A rta 
rode off trium phantly, Avhile her father and 
the stablemen looked on in astonishm ent, 
A nother illustration of hor confidence in 
hor ability to take care of herself is fur- 
nislied by the fact th a t one day, during 
Cody’s first trip to E ngland, she was read­ 
ing a letter from him , and at once decided 
th a t she would like to boo hor father again. 
T hat was on a W ednesday, a t North Pint co, 
Nob., and on the following Saturday who 
was on a steam er leavingN ew York for Eng- 
land, and travelled tho entire distance of 
over COCO mi h e Mono. 


Grand Literary Fine Art Feast 


FOR OUR SUBSCRIBERS. 


THE 
W e are e n a b le d to o ffer a m o st u n iq u e a n d a ttr a c tiv e c o m ­ 
b in a tio n , b y w h ic h n il o f o u r su b scrib er* can s e c u re a 
co p y or r ep ro d u c tio n o f th a t F a m o u s P ic tu r e , 
“ C h rist B efo re P ila t e ,'’ F U C K . 
T h e o r ig in a l la sa id to b e 


The Dlost Costly Painting in the World 


Postmaster-General Wanamafcer Paid over S 1 0 0 ,0 0 0 .0 0 to* 
Munkacay’s Famous Masterpiece, 
“ GHRIST BEFORE PILATE.” 


Millions of people In till* country and Europe bare traAriled many miles and 
paid an admission fee to get a view of this remarkable pointing, and It has 
been the topic of conversation In hundreds of thousands of homes for many 
mouths. 
It is pronounced by critics to be the most notable picture ever 
brought to America, a masterpiece, truly grand and wonderful os a work of 
art beyond the power of language to describe, and worth a thousand sermons 
as a moral lesson. 
A ll th o C olor* In th e O rig in a l P a in tin g are F a ith fu lly 
R e p r o d u c e d In till* P ic tu r e . 
if on th s of patient, earnest labor were required to engrave the stones and 
produce such a picture as we furnish, yet the artist# were Instructed to be faith- 
fill and «glve the finest possible results, regardless of expense, and they knew 
full well that a common-place picture would not be accepted, therefore the 
artist# have made a picture that Is accurate and faithful in every detail, and 
have furnished an oleograph picture 


Equal in Size and Artistic Merit to Pictures Sold in 


Stores for $10.00 Each, 


A n y p erso n s e n d in g (R I.IO , w h ic h Is le ss th a n th e r eg u la r 
p ric e f o r th e tw o p a p e r s , w ill r e c e iv e th is p ap er o n e y ea r, 
a n d a lso th a t c h a r m in g h o m e jo u r n a l, th e L a d les 
R o m e C o m p a n io n o n e y e a r , to g e th e r w ith a co p y 
or r e p r o d u c tio n o f th is m a g n ific e n t H u n d r e d 
T h o u s a n d H o lla r P a in tin g a* a F r e e G ift. 


LADIES HORIE 
COMPANION 


K u s It o w O v er H a lf a 
M illio n R ea d er* 


It is published tw ic e a month, hoe 
IO largepages, and ll finely printed on 
cream-Onted paper, illustrated Arith 
many fine engravings. 
It is a P ra c­ 
tic a l 
H o u se h o ld J o u r n a l of 
taro literary excellence, every page 
teeming Arith good things for mother 
and daughter. 
It is a repository of 
helpful adrioe for women In every 
sphere of life; In fact, all branches of 
household economy that can possibly 
come Arithin the good housewife's 
province are ably treated under the 
following departments: 


P r a c tic a l H o n * ek eei? tn g , 
D eco ra tio n * a n d F u m lO h ln g s, 
F a sh io n * i or, W h a t to W ea r 
a n d H o w to M ade I t. 
M other** C h at, 
F a n cy K n itte d W o rk , 
, 
C h ild ren '* C orn er, 
E tiq u e tte , T o ile t D ep a rt­ 
m e n t, E tc ,, conducted by 


lic h t Regular Id I tori and Scorn 
of Eminent Writers. 


DESCRIPTION OF THE PAINTING. 
The scene chosen for the painting is the "Judgmenl 
Hall" In the palace of m ate, and the hour “early in 
' ta are 
.using 
roud ana 
ere is a 
werto 


superbauiKcitywith which- he~dfeWI Pilate's atten­ 
tion to the execrations of the mob (who are crying 
“Cruoify him I"), os expressive of the national’ 
which tho Gq 
time in el mist: 
to Casar, as wen 
which demands trie 
self the Hon of God.’ 


Hail" in the palace of mate, and the hour “earl; 
the morning," 
Around the Governor the priests 
gathered, and the high priest, Calaphu*, is acorn 
I ‘ ‘ md demanding his death. 
The t 
bigot is all alive Arith excitement. 
about his pose, the consciousness o: 
VSJI 
and gesture, and something of din 
.udacity with AVhioh he draws PII 
the execrations of the mob (who are crying out 
him!”), os expressive of the national trill 
b Governor is bound to respect, at the same 
mating that to let this man go will be treason 
, as well as a violation o f the Jewish law 


while his conscience, aided by bl* Avile'* I 
warning liim not to condemn that righteous 
protesting in tones winch make him tremble. 
T H E CEN TRA X , F IG U R E , 
And the most impressive of all, Is Christ himself, dad 
In White, With flowing hair and bound wrists. 
Hp 
stands alone, lo the simple majesty of his own persog* 
ality, without eign or symbol, save bl* ipdlriduA 
greatness. A heavenly submission is on his face. 


^iecsiveim h^A icttire " Christ Before Pilate^’ 


I have an oil painting that oost me 826.00, and it la 
_ _ _ _ 
_ _ 
__ . 
_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ 
no better than “Christ Before m ate.” 
SIZE OF PICTURE W E SEN D, 21 by 28 IN CH ES 
D aniel B. Robinson, Elk Creek, Po. 
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FOREIGN NEWS. 


Collapse of the Home Rulers’ 
Attempt to Compromise. 


Dillon and O’Brien Go to Prison— White­ 


chapel Horrors Revived. 


New Eulers of Italy—Notes from Vari­ 


ous Quarters. 


Tho negotiation* Intended to heal the 
broach In tho I louie Rule party have failed. 
Mr. O'Brien hat! Issued a Iona statem ent, 
attributing? th e failure to the extrem ists on 
both sides. Ho gays: "T he irreconcilable* 
of all sections have carried the day, Mr. 
Dillon aud m yself cannot louder BJ.and be­ 
tw een them and their deplorable work, We 
can do nothing m ore till wa have recovered 
froodom of action by Betting through w ith 
the sentences standing against us, On the 
expiration of th at term I shall be happy to 
subm it m yself to the judgm ent of m y con­ 
stituents, und if I cannot otherwise assist I 
civil enable them to com m it their interests 
to other hands.” 
Mr. Dillon’, in a shorter statem ent, admit* 
th a t ne had been largely in ‘due need to m edi­ 
ate by the action of Mr. P arnell’s m ost 
prom inent opponents. Mr. Parnell, lie said. 
had been assailed w ith shocking personal 
vindictiveness and brutality, in utter disre­ 
gard of w hat was due in return for his 
splendid services. 
This personal elem ent 
had in m any m inds hopelessly obscured the 
great public issues and driven thousands in 
Ireland and A m erica into Parnell s camp, 
who otherw ise would liavo opposed his con­ 
tinued,leadership, 
‘’Those who, either from ignorance or 
m alice, sneered at or 
m isconstrued our 
efforts, will, before long, realize the full ex­ 
tent of their responsibility. For m y own 
part I cannot even now abandon th e hopo 
th a t the good sense of the Irish people will 
assert itself, and insist upon putting an end 
to an insane conflict th at can result only in 
their hum iliation and ruin.” 
A ir. P a r u e ll O b s tin a te . 
At the last m om ent Mr. Parnell dem anded 
from the Liberal leaders th at tile pledge 
th a t Ireland should have the final control of 
tho police should have m andatory force, 
provided a Conservative lord lieutenant 
was in power. This curious dem and puz­ 
zled tho Uladstonians, who replied th at 
they failed lo seo precisely how they could 
bind it Conservative m ajority in the Im ­ 
perial Parliam ent, w hich would bo a neces­ 
sary corollary of a Conservative viceroy, 
, 
ly 
_________ 
pressed I 
dem and and finally snapped the negotia- 


Tlie followers of M r.M cCarthy were equally 
nonplussed. 
B ut Mr. Parnell pressed his 


tions, declaring no satisfactory assurances 
had been received. This is believed to be 
tho only point at issue. 
Both sections are preparing for an active 
cam paign in Ireland, to wliich Mr. Parnell 
looks forward w ith confidence, in striking 
contrast to the tim idity and hesitancy shown 
by his leading opponents. The latter will 
devote them selves chiefly to organizing the 
electorate, leaving the work of Blarneying 
the mob,” as they disdainfully describe tie* 
popular outdoor dem onstrations, to the Par- 
neilites. 
B b h o ’,) M cC orm ack S peaks O u t, 
D u b l in , Feb. 14.—Most Rev. Francis J. 
McCormack. I). D., bishop of Gahvay, in a 
letter published today denounces the ova­ 
tion winch is proposed by the Parnellites to 
give to Mr. Parnell upon his visit to th at 
city. He says th a t such a reception to a 
common adulterer would bo a public scan­ 
dal, a political b lu n d eran d a social disgrace. 
Ho orders the priests of the diocese to take 
no part in the reception th at m ay be ten­ 
dered to Mr. Parneli. 
W a n ts tis® L e a g u e ’s M oney. 
Mr. Parnell on tho day th at tho negotia­ 
tions w ith the M cCarthyite* collapsed made 
an im perative dem and upou Mr. Biggar’s 
executors for the surrender of the league’s 
money. 
The dem and was refused unless 
Mr, Parnell could furnish the am plest guar­ 
antee th at the evicted tenants’ fund would 
be m ade good. 
D illo n a n d O ’B rie n Go to F rls o n . 
F o l k e s t o n e, Feb. 12.—Messrs. Dillon and 
O’Brien, upon th eir arrival at this place 
from Boulogne-sur-Mor, voluntarily surren­ 
dered them selves to the police authorities 
here. 
Shortly aftor their arrest, Messrs. 
O’Brien arid Dillon, in custody of the police, 
hoarded tho train, which Ava* in w aiting for 
the Folkestone boat. and proceeded to Lon­ 
don. 
TI 
blo. 
The prisoners enjoyed every liberty possi- 
_o, I here was nothing to show th at they 
were not ordinary passengers, and they evi­ 
dently regarded their approaching im pris­ 
on,pout with calm indifference, 
Messrs. O’Brien and Dillon, In tho custody 
of the police, arrived Friday afternoon at 
Kingstown, tho sm all packet station on 
' 
blin Buy. Til® prisoners landed w ithout 
Du! 


wore driven direct from tho pier to t 
o stn 
I H I 
a, 
a 
p l 
oners at Lim erick Junction, an 


Mil airoci n om m o pier 
King's Bridge station, tim* avoiding tho 
city of Dublin. A crowd cheer J tho n m 
‘ 
’ Ic J 


again cheered on th eir arrival at Clonm el 
and on entering th e jail, 


W H IT E C H A P E L ’S HORROR. 


"Jaok tho R ipper” Again at W ork— 
Theory That It is a W om an. 
L ondon, Fob. 18.—A woman was found 
dead in the W hitechapel district inst night 
who ii supposed to have been murdered by 
the fiend known as "Jack the Ripper.” She 
was about 28 years of age, She was found 
lying on her back w ith her head nearly 
severed from her body. There were also 
several other wounds. The seen® of this, 
possibly latest of the series of Jack the 
Ripper's crim es, is a dark, narrow archw ay 
known a* Swallow’s Gardens, and lead­ 
ing 
from 
L ittle 
M int 
st. 
to 
Cham ­ 
bers 
st. 
Nobody 
seems 
to 
have 
Iteard aby erie* of an alarm ing n atu re du r­ 
ing the early hours this m orning w hen the 


woman, judging from her appearance, be­ 
longed to the abandoned class of females, 
and was fairly w ell dressed. 
T he police 
theory is th at the crim e was probably the 
work of "Jack the Ripper.” 
The policem an who found the m urdered 
woman m ust have reached tho spot while 
th e m urderer was only a few yards away, 
for the victim ’s lips wore still moving. 
This lends interest to Dr. Lawson f a its 
theory th a t the m urderer is of the sam e sex 
as the several victim s. Said Dr. 'fait: ‘ It 
m ust be clearly understood th at whoever 
wa* 
the crim inal would be thoroughly 
splashed w ith blood. A m an who th u s be­ 
smeared him self could not possibly have got<h 
clear away tim e after tim e. 
The thing 
would he perfectly easy for a woman. Con­ 
ceive the m urder done and the wom an is all 
splashed. All she has to do is to roll up hor 
skirt to Hie waist. leaving her petticoat, and 
* 
. 
. 
. 
. 
. 
fold up the shaw l th a t is over her shouldei 
Then she m ight pass through the crov 
w ith the very slightest risk of detection.” A 
m an has been arrested on suspicion. He 
bore m arks of hav in g been assaulted, and 
blood was found on him , but he stoutly de­ 
nies th at ho m et the m urdered woman. 


Italy’s N ew Prem ier Preaches Pence. 
R ome, Fob. 14,—Upon the assem bling of 
tho Cham ber of Deputies today the M arquis 
di Rudini, the new Italian prem ier, m ade 
his prom ised statem ent as to the policy of 
the cabinet. 
The m arquis declared th a t tho cabinet 
will fight under the standard of economy, 
and th at it proposed to equalize the budget 
by a deduction of all earlmates, including 
tho war and naval estim ates. 
So far as the cabinet’s foreign policy was 
concerned the m arquis said: "W e shall 
stanchly m aintain the 
alliance existing, 
and will let our conduct prove th a t we have 
no aggressive Intentions. We shall strive to 
dispel false reports as to our relations w ith 
Franco.’ 
______ 


Inundation*—Loris of 150 Lives. 
P anama, Fob. 13.—Tho Buenos Ayres 
Standard of Dec. 81 contains the following 
particulars of the inundation of Cordoba; 
H alf the city is under w ater, and houses are 
being washed away by the score. In the 
west end of the citv three blocks have been 
reduced to ruins, and the num ber of victim s 
is already stated to be IOO. In the east end 
a sim ilar state of things is recorded. Houses 
are falling, owing to the foundations boing 
w eakened by the w ater. In the m eantim e, 
adds a telegram , the m ost terrible panic 
prevails. Tlie air is filled w ith tho shrieks 
of terrified wom en and children, and people 
are seen running m adly out of th e city. 
The dam ages caused are estim ated at over 
83,000,000, and m ore th an 150 persons lost 
their lives. 
______ 


N otes. 
A treasonable plot,w hich is alleged to have 
for its object th e overthrow of 
Prince 
Ferdinand of B ulgaria aud the m em bers of 
his cabinet, has been discovered. A B ulgar­ 
ian, a Servian and a M acedonian have been 
arrested at Sofia, and a'judicial inquiry is 
now in progress. 
The London legation and consulate have 
had a good deal of trouble lately, ow ing to 
num erous applications for assistance bv in ­ 
digent Am ericans, who have come over in 
charge of live cattle, and seem to bo fre­ 
quently cast ashore w ithout m oney to keep 
them selves or to . return 
to the United 
States. 
The Kreuz Z eitung of Berlin, com m ent­ 
ing upon the Pacific tone of th e Russian 
press, says th at Russia’s expansion schemes 
and hatred of W estern civilization are a 
m enace to peace. The same paper adds th at 
the czar’s pacific intentions sim ply m ean 
th a t Russia is not ready. 
Heavy snowstorms are reported in the 
north of Scotland. All tho railw ay trains 
are delayed by the snow. Tho wind on 
W ednesday w as blowing a gale in the Irish 
sea. 
The British House of Commons has again 
passed a bill perm itting a m an to m arry his 
deceased w ife’s sister. It has been killed by 
the lords on m any occasions. 
The French cabinet council, held a t the 
Palace d’Elysee, Sunday, discussed the in­ 
vitation from the United States govern­ 
m ent to take part in the world's lair at 
Chicago. 
The m inisters already agree to 
accept the invitation, the U nited States 
having participated officially in the Paris 
exposition of 1889. 
At a m eeting of the Conservative m embers 
of the British Parliam ent and influential 
ropresontath es of tho British colonies in 
London, Friday, called ta consider the 
trading relations existing 
between 
the 
colonics and the m otherland, a com m ittee 
was appointed for the purpose of organizing 
a free trad r association. 
The new Anvlo-Gorrnan Company acquires 
four-fifths of tho Gorman W est Africa Corn­ 
in ny’s territory by the paym ent of 2.000.- 


000 m arks to th e com pany and 400,000 
m arks to th e governm ent. 
The shipping federation has sent an u lti­ 
m atum to the London dockers, who are on 
strike, and has given them un til Monday to 
consider it. The m ajority of the dockers’ 
leaders favor a fighting policy, and they 
will probably prevail. 
The harbor authorities a t Constantinople 
have issued an order th a t steam ers shall 
not be discharged except by dock laborers 
who belong to the recently in stituted trade 
guild, run by a syndicate of officials, am ong 
w hom are several powerful pashas, who saw 
a chance of m aking m oney ny establishing 
a labor monopoly. 
The Paris Siecle urges France to enter 
into a final diplom atic battle in London 
against the appointm ent of Justice Scott as 


B 
W 
. 
despoiling the K hedive of the solo right re- 


E gypt’s judicial adviser, and on the subject 
of E gyptian tribunals in order to prevent 
despoiling the Kr 
loam ing to him. 
The Liverpool docks strike has collapsed, 
the m en returning to work on the employes 
term s. 
___________________ 


A W F U L 
H O NEYM OO N 
EPISO DE. 


Bride Im prisoned in an Elevator. Groom 
Struggling W ith Jealousy. 
A bridal couple, well know n young people 
of Los Angelos, says the H erald of th at 
city, returned 
a day or two ago from 
th eir honeym oon trip to San Francisco, 
w here their 
new -found. happiness was 
nearly wrecked. The day after their arrival 
they started out together, the bride wishing 
to do some shopping. 
They were not too happy, for an old lover 
of tim girl had, by m erely a coincidence, 


coincidence, haid stopped at the sam e hotel 
_ feed 
had 
leasant, and the result was th at the hus 


The bride, perhaps feeling a little sorry for 
him , had foolishly exerted herself to be 


gone upon the sam e tram , and, by another 


ie b 
iii, 
please 
band, who is naturally very jealous, allowed 
unw orthy suspicions to enter his m ind. 
As they w alked along M arket st. the ex- 
rival passed them , and the husband was ir­ 
ritated by th e gracious salutation his wife 
gave. However, lie endeavored to cheer un, 
and w hen they reached a large dry goods 
store, w here his wife of two davs intended 
to purchase some stuff to adorn herself w ith, 
he pulled out Ins pocketbook and handed it 
to her, and told her to go ahead and pur­ 
chase w hatever she wished. 
“I’ll finish my cigar and corno right in and 
see w hat you buy,” he added, and she flushed 
w ith pleasure at his goodness, gave his hand 
a squeeze as she took the pulse, and walked 
into tlie store. 
He smoked for a short tim e and th ei 
let 
to ho found. He started to go up to the 
sought his wife in the store. She wras not 


upper floor on th e elevator, but w as m et hy 
a boy stationed there, who explained th a t 
som ething had just broken about the m a­ 
chinery,and the car was stuck fast up against 
the roof, so lie w alked up stairs and hunted 
thoroughly hut fruitlessly. 
As he came down he thought he saw his 
form er rival ahead of him , but the crowd 
w as so great he could not be sure. It mads 
him feel uneasy and he began inquiring ol 
the clerks. 
At last ho found one who rem em bered 
selling: a lot of goods to a lady who answered 
his w ife’s description, and she had ordered 
them delivered at tho hotel he was staying 
at. so there was no doubt about lier identity. 
The clerk knew’ nothing else about her. 
Another search of the establishm ent re­ 
sulted In nothing. Perhaps she had missed 
him in the crowd and gone back to the ho­ 
tel. He jum ped into a cab and drove there 
post haste, to find th a t she had not re­ 
turned. By this tune lie began to get wild 
w ith worry and suspicion. 
The presence of th at hated ex-lover at the 
store, his w ile’s sudden disappearance, ail 
:tcd 
horrible ideas to 
him. Two 
suggester 
ll . I P 
hours had passed and no trace of lier. 
He 
.{MR m — - ____________ .. .6 
hurried to th e police headquarters and told 
his story. A big detective, to whom he 
talked, sm iled pityingly at him and at once 
accepted 
the elopem ent theory. Officers 
wore sent out to find the detestable w retch 
suspected of having wrecked tho budding 
happiness of two souls. 
'Hie husband wandered frantically about 
the streets u ntil lie found th at, unw ittingly, 
he had w alked back to bis hotel. He was 
w eary, arid m echanically took the elevator 
up to his room. He opened the door, ana 
th ere on the sofa lay his wife, who, as he 
entered, exclaim ed: 
"Oh, my dear. I’ve been shut up in an ele­ 
vator for hours in th at horrid store. Some­ 
thing broke and the car wont to the roof 
and Pumped so hard I foil down, and I 
couldn’t get out, and they could not got the 
car down, and oh! it was dreadful. I tainted 
at first, and it was a long tim e before any 
one knew I wras in it. Then I came to, 
and had to sit there hour after hour 
while th e m en were working. Oh. I’m so 
glad to got back to m y own lovey!” and 
two round arm s were around his neck in a 
m inute, and a kissing m atch was in prog­ 
ress when it was interrupted by a bell boy, 
who ushered in a big policeman, accompa­ 
nied by tho hated ex-rival. 
This detestable m an was sm iling in an 
exasperating m anner. 
“This officer wanted to arrest m e,” he said 
to the husband, “for eloping w ith your 
wife—.” There was no necessity to finish 
the .sentence. The husband swore a little 
to him self, gave the officer a SIO gold piece, 
and m ade a m um bling apology to the young 
m n. who wras the only one of the trio who 
seemed to enjoy the situation. 


That’s Different. 
[Chicago Tribune.] 
Irene (taking a w alk w ith her frit 
Laura, look! Who Is th at handsom e 
Heman on the ®ther side of the street? 
Miss Kajones (looking straight abe: 
wouldn’t turn my head on the street 
the handsom est gentlem an th at ever 
breath. You ought to have more dq 
(A m inute or two later, having nae: 
passed an acquaintance)—Doesn’t 
5 
G izzard «i cloak fit hnrriblyin the bac) 
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Co ned? tor Mr. Softie llo. 
[Good News.) 
Visiting aunty—So you wont to tho theatre 
last evening? 
Sweet girl—Yea, I wont with Mr. Softfello, 
ilia young gentleman you saw hero the last 
Ame. you know; the one with tho lovely 
aiustache and handsome eyes, and sweet 
mouth, you know - the one who— 
Visiting aunty—Was tho play a tragedy or 
a comedy? 
Sweet girl—Urn—I don’t remember. 


No Lymph. 
[New York Weekly.] 
Mrs. Blinkers—I hear Dr. Curem has got 
back from Berlin. You must go around at 
once, and see if ho obtained any of Prof 
Koch’s lymph. 
Mr. Blinker—He couldn’t get any. I met 
him in the street. 
"Did he tell you he couldn’t get any?" 
"No; but he told mo he had doubts of its 
curative properties.” 


Classical. 
[American Grocer.] 
She (at the piano)--Which do you admire 
most, Mr. Plungley, Beethoven or Chopin? 
He ^tightly perplexed)—Aw—you don’t 
happen to have—aw—heard 
“And you 
wink the other eye,” have yon. Miss Gwace? 


Burned to Oblige Her. 
[Texas Siftings.] 
Young wife—John, mother says she wants 
to be cremated. 
Young husband—Tell her if she’ll put on 
her things I’ll take her down this morning. 


Expensive Fad in Chicago. 
(Philadelphia Record.] 
Nearly every bride nowadays has her 
bridal slippers silver plated. One is kept as 
a souvenir and the other is given to the 
bride’s nearest girl friend. 


Especially Afterward. 
[Atchison Globe.] 
No man can always tell what is the right 
thing to do do, but ne can come pretty near 
telling every time what is the wrong thing. 


Always be in a H urry, Too. 
[Texas Siftings.] 
A woman's haste us the thief of time, so 
aiver go shopping with one when you’re in 
a flurry. 
___________________ 


Not Exactly Tolstoi’s Idea. 
[New York Weekly.] 
Maiden—It seems to me society is useful 
only to people who want to get married. 
Matron—You mistake, my dear. 
It is 
equally useful to people who are married 
and want to forget It. 


Sighing for Leap Year. 
[Indianapolis Journal.] 
Hogan—It’s February is the month I don’t 
like. 
Grogan—An’ for pfwy? 
Hogan—Because I’m workin’ by the day 
an’ payin’ rent by the month. 


Probably Off the Florist’s, Too. 
[Puck.] 
"Hove that girl.” 
"W hy?” 
"W hat do you suppose she sent me for a 
Valentine?” 
"I don’t know.’’ 
“The receipted bill for all the flowers I 
sent her last year. It’s taken a load off my 
mind, I can tell you.” 


Only a Man Could Express Her Feelings. 
[Atchison Globe.] 
“If there is one time more than another.” 
says an experienced married man, "when a 
woman should be left alone, it is when a 
line of clothes comes down in the mud.” 


H ard to Meet His Creditors. 
[Munsey’* Weekly.] 
Thomson—I can’t see why you find it so 
hard to meet your bills! 
Bedway—I don’t ; I find it hard to dodge 
them I 
___________________ 


Even 
Editors 
Sometimes 
Ask 
Fool 
Questions. 
[Washington Star.] 
Editor (to offico boy)—How do you spell 
’tautology?’ 
Office boy (promptly)—I don’tspell it at all. 
Editor (angrily)—W hat did you go to 
school for? 
Office boy (sadly)—Because I bad to. 


Here is Y our Golden Thought for Today. 
[Atchison Globe.] 
A man should not let anything trouble 
him today when he remembers that he can 
laugh at something that troubled him 
yesterday.___________________ 


How to be Happy. 
[Rate Field’s Washington.] 
She—I was at their marriage, but lost 
sight of them afterward. 
Did they get 
along well together? 
He—Yes. Ile lived at his club in New 
York, and she boarded in New Orleans. 


Great Invention. 
[Jewellers’ Weekly.] 
C. U. Rious—I’d like to see that new 
device of yours to prevent the theft of a 
watch. 
I. N. Venter—Can’t show it. It was stolen 
from me yesterday by a pickpocket. 


The Money Safe. 
[New York Weekly. ] 
Needy Client—"If I lose my case, I don’t 
see how you are to be paid.” 
Lawyer—"Oh, don t worry about that, my 
dear sir. The lawyer on the other side is 
my partner.” 
_ 


Help the Sick. 
[Puck.] 
“It is more blessed to give than to re­ 
ceive.” 
"What is?” 
"Medicine.” 


A W O N D ERFU L BABY. 


He W as Just the Sm artest and Cutest 
Little Thing in Existence. 
[Youth’s Companion.] 
One of the many thousands of wonderful 
babies was lately brought out for the inspec­ 
tion of a friend of the family. "Really, Mr. 
Seacook," said the mother, "I suppose it’s 
perfectly natural for every mother to think 
that her baby is the smartest one in the 
World, but our baby just proves it.” 
"Indeed! W hat does he do?” 
"Everything. Mr. Seacook—everything.” 
"Does he walk?” 
"Why, he’s too young for that! The idea 
of a baby not yet a year old walking! But 
just let me hold him up in my aims und see 
how perfectly he executes the Highland 
ftinp. 
The baby kicks out his legs. Mr. Seacook 
expresses wonder and admiration and asks: 
Can he say 'mamma?’ ” 
"Oh, no, but you ought to hear him imi­ 
tate a locomotive!” 
"Dear me! How does he do it!” 
"He puffs out his little cheeks and says: 
‘Oo! oo!’ ” 
“Well, now, that is surprising! 
W hat 
other remarkable tilings can the baby do?” 
"Oh, Mr. Seacook, you should see him 
when I take him up in my arms, so! He 
looks up in my face just as sweetly, and 
breathes!” 
The gentleman agreed that at last tho 
most wonderful baby in the wortd had been 
found. 
_____ _________ 


A n Ice Advertising Scheme. 
[Pittsburg Dispatch.] 
Manager Williams has a scheme that is 
away ahead of anything ever attempted. 
Ho unfolded it yesterday before Chief Big­ 
elow, when he asked that official if lie 
would be violating any law by delivering ice 
en the pavements in front of the principal 
'* .si ness houses of the city. 
■^‘Certainly you can.” answered Mr. Big­ 
elow; "but what is the advertising scheme 
in it?” 
"Well," remarked Harry Williams, “you 
made us take down the street bill boards, 
nd the stands at the area ways. We had 
o do something; so I have placed an order 
lith an ice manufacturing company to 
lyeezo the lithographs of my attractions in 
' ig cakes of ice. 
"Manufactured ice is as clear as crystal, 
Sand it gives the cake the appearanced' hav­ 
ing the picture painted upon it. These 
blocks of ice will be left upon the pave­ 
ments, and people can use the ice if they 
avant to. The manufacturers assure me the 
'quality of the ice will not be injured in the 
luast. But, more than that. the lithographs 
will not be spoiled, and that is all I care 
for.' 


NEWS OF THE WEEK. 


Newfoundland Censures Can- 
ada-Reciprocity Discussed. 


Alleged 
Dynamite Conspiracy by a 


Trust Company’s Secretary. 


Boiler Explosion and Loss of Twenty 


Lives at Quebeo— Notes. 


If the story told by the agents of the 
national treasury department now in Chi­ 
cago la true, one of the moat diabolical of 
dynamite plots, involving great loss of lifo 
and property, has been discovered, aud its 
consummation prevented just on tho eve of 
putting it into effect. 
The Western Distil­ 
lers’ and Cattle Feeders’ Association, better 
known as the Whiskey Trust, Is a corpora­ 
tion with a capital stock of #35,000,000, aud 
controls the price of high wines throughout 
the country, as it controls all of the distil­ 
leries. with two or three exceptions. 
The most important distillery outside of 
the combination is that of H. II. Shufeldt in 
Chicago, and it was against this concern 
that the plot was arranged. The exposure 
of the conspiracy occurred Wednesday 
morning, George J. Gibson of Peoria, 111., 
arrived in Chicago at 8 o’clock, on the com- 


behalf of tho United States government by 
Secretary Blaine. 
Though strongly urged 
by Newfoundland the British government 
up to date has declined to ratify the con­ 
vention. 
Tho 
resolutions 
emphatically 
protest 
against the Interests of tho colony being 
I made subservient to those of the Dominion, 
I and regard tho delay that lins occurred in 
I the ratification of the convention as entirely 
I unjustifiable and evidencing an utter dis- 
I regard for tho prosperity and well being of 
I the colony. 
______ 


CANADIAN LIBERALS. 


daint of Solicitor General Uart of the 
Treasury Department, who went there from 
Washington for the purpose,was arrested as 
he alighted from a carriage at the door of 
the Grand Pacific Hotel, and hurried across 
the street into tho government building, 
where he was locked up. The arrest was 
made as quietly as possible, and the fact 
was not made public till some hours after­ 
ward. The charge laid at Gibson’s door is 
that he offered Government Gauger T. 8, 
Dewar, who is on duty at Hhufeldt s distil­ 
lery, a bribe of $25,000 to blow up the dis­ 
tillery with d ynam ite.* 


tween two of the immenso tanks, making a 
terrible destruction, and leaving a sea of 
alcohol on fire. Gibson lied when he told 
Dewar that the machine would not go off 
until he had time to get out, for it would 
have exploded at once, killing the man who 
placed it the very instant, hetero ho could 
possibly get away, and thus destroying tile 
only evidence against th© trust people, at 
the 
same 
time saving to 
them the 
825,000 
that 
Dewar 
was 
to 
have 
received. In addition 
to the 
destruc­ 
tion of Dewar and the 
buildings, til© 
success of the plot meant the death of 150 
men working in the place. 
Mr. Dewar, 
under our instructions, went tho length of 
th© conspiracy to the point of doing tho 
diabolical deed, and when Gibson was ar­ 
rested he was waiting uneasily, expecting to 
hear of the explosion and tho destruction of 
all those lives and all that property. 
We 
have iii our possession all the evidence to 
substantiate Dewar’s story—the dynamite 
machine, the letters, the contract between 
Dewar and Gibson; in fact, everything. 
The case is practically over so far as our 
department is concerned: 
the case is 
made." 
Two previous attempts, which were at­ 
tributed to the whiskey trust, but not 
Sroved, were mad© to destroy Shufeldt’s 
istillery with dynamite. On© of them oc­ 
curred two years ago last fall. 
Wednesday afternoon Gibson was taken 
before United States Commissioner Hoyne, 
and released on bail of $20,000. He de­ 
clined to make any statement. 
Charles J. Gibson says regarding the 
charges against him : “This is a plot to ruin 
me, but it will fall. I have been instructed 
by my attorneys to say nothing; but I will 
say this: I am innocent of any crim e.” 
"But about the solution in the bottles; what 
is that?” ‘‘That, is only a medicinal wash. 
When it is tested the secret service officers 
will find how ridiculous they have made 
themselves. Do you suppose that I would 
further any such scheme of wholesale 
destruction of life as is talked of? I am a 
man and have a m an’s heart. Such talk is 
nonsense.” 
T alk of an Ascape. 
P eoria, 111., Feb. 14.—It is the general 
belief that George J, Gibson, secretary of 
the whiskey trust, is wrell on his way to 
Europe, and, aided by plenty of money, will 
escape. The only trust man found who 
would talk said that Gibson has been gone 
since Thursday night, and would not re­ 
turn, adding that the bond of $20,000 was a 
bagatelle and considered very cheap. 
Gibson has not been seen there since 
Thursday noon, although the story was in­ 
dustriously circulated that he w a s at the 
National Hotel. Meals are sent up to Gib­ 
son’s room, but it is not known who eats 
t h 
e 
m 
. ________ 


EXPLOSION AT QUEBEC. 


A Factory Boller Causes the Death of 
20 People. 
Quebec, Feb 12.—About 9.45 o’clock this 
morning a boiler In the Quebec Worsted 
Company’s factory at Hare Point exploded, 
completely demolishing the engine house 
and a part of the factory. Alarge number 
of the employes were buried in the ruins. 
The works of the Quebec Worsted Com­ 
pany cover a large area aud employ more 
hands than any other manufacturing estab­ 
lishment in the city. They had been closed 
down for two weeks, while the boilers and 
machinery were being overhauled and re­ 
fitted. Operations were to have been re­ 
sumed this morning, and about 300 of the 
operatives were on hand. Owing to some 
cause, however, the machinery was not 
started and they were dismissed. Many of 
them, however, remained about the build­ 
ing, a number keeping in the vicinity of the 
‘ 
About 
engine room for the sako of warmth 
9.45 there was a sudden explosion which 
completely wrecked the engine house and 
dye house and damaged a large part of the 
main building. 
A great crowd gathered immediately, and 
the work of rescue commenced. The fire 
brigade was called out, but fortunately the 
horrors of fire were not added to the 
calamity. A battery of artillery was ordered 
out to assist the police in keeping order and 
controlling the enormous crowa of excited 
men and women who blocked up every 
avenue of approach. 
Besides those above mentioned there are 
26 or 30 whose injuries are serious. 
Fragments of the boiler were thrown on 
the other side of the river St. Charles by the 
force of the explosion. 
There was a good force of doctors and 
surgeons on hand, aud tho wounded re­ 
ceived prompt attention. 
The cause of the accident is not at pres­ 
ent known. It is thought that some of the 
pipes may have been frozen while the fires 
were out, and so caused a stoppage when 
steam was got up. 
John Young, agent of the mills, states 
that the output of the mill was valued at 
about $250,000 yearly, the mills turning 
out about 1000 pounds of yarn daily. Only 
worsted yarns were manufactured. 


RECIPRO CITY AND TRADE. 


No Treaty W ith Venezuela—Newfound­ 
land Prevented by Canada. 
It is learned on the highest authority that 
the published statements to tho effect that 
there is ready for announcement a procla­ 
mation by the President of reciprocity with 
Venezuela, similar in terms with the agree­ 
ment recently made with Brazil, and that 
such an agreement has been concluded, are 
incorrect. 
Secretary Blaine has prepared 
tables 
showing the importation into Brazil of 
American products which are covered by 
the arrangement between the United States 
and Brazil. Tho first table shows that of 
articles to be admitted free, of the total 
annual average importatkm into Brazil of 
J20,003,980, the United States has hereto- 
ore only furnished articles to the value of 
$3,394,633. Of the articles admitted into 


Stumping the Country Previous to the 
General Election. 
Quebec, Fab. I 'J.-Hon. Wilfred Lauder, 
tho leader of the Liberal party In Canada, 
last night addressed the largest and most 
enthusiastic political meeting ever held in 
tho Dominion. After setting forth that Sir 
John Macdonald’s allegation that his na­ 
tional policy would remove the necessity for 
emigration of French-Canadians to the 
United States to obtain employment and 
produce general prosperity, had been proved 
false, he referred to reciprocity as follows: 
In his manifesto Sir John says we are dis­ 
loyal because we want reciprocity. Then 
he himself has been guilty of that. Formerly 
he advocated such a policy, and recently, 
when he found out that the country was 
clamoring for free trade he again offended 
by stealing from us the reciprocity jplank in 
our platform. We are still true ana loyal to 
our sovereign. 
But if our interests were in 
opposition to those of England, we would 
stick to ours by all means. We are Cana­ 
dians, and we will look to Canada's welfare 
before all. The poor people of this section 
have to pay 76 cents of taxes on every 
barrel of flour they buy. But Sir John does 
not mind this so long as he can satisfy the 
greedy combines of western Canada, from 
whom he gets most of his electoral funds 
No one in our party contemplates the idea 
of imposing direct taxes on the people. If 
we carry the elections we will know how to 
arrange our affairs without resorting to this 
cruel measure. 
With Sir Richard Cart­ 
wright at the head of our finances, the 
country will prosper without direct tux, In 
dissolving Parliament Sir John knew he 
was committing a political crime, but he 
was forcod to it by tile growing demand of 
our people for free trado. 
In conclusion. Mr. Ijturier said his confi­ 
dence in the success of his party at the polls 
was increasing steadily. 


Mexican Bandits at W ork in Texas. 
San Antonio, Tex., Feb. 14.—A band of 
about 50 desperate Mexican bandits have 
been operating along the Rio Grande bor­ 
der in West, Texas for tho past several 
months, aud they have committed many 
acts of lawlessness and aeveral murders. 
Tho latest known depredation of those 
outlaws occurred two nights ago, when a 
build of them visited the ranch of James 
Cline, and white the family wore slumber­ 
ing fired several volleys into the house. 
The firing was returned by Cline and his 
brother, aud tho Mexicans retreated across 
the Rio Grande. 
The same bandits made another raid the 
following night, this time attacking the 
ranch of Victorianu Hernandez. 
In the battle that ensued between the ma­ 
rauders and the parties attacked, Oscar 
Duke, an 8-year-old boy living at the ranch, 
was killed, Victoriana Hernandez, nearly 
HO years old, was fatally wounded aud one 
of the bandits was killed. 
The outlaws Ilion withdrew, but were pur­ 
sued across tho Rio Grande by a party of 
ranchmen. The object of these attacks is 
supposed to bo plunder. 
There is such a fueling of apprehension 
among the ranchmen that many of thorn 
are moving their families to the town of 
Marfa. 
_____ 


Non-Union W orkers at the W orld’s Fair. 
Chicago, III., Feb. 14.—An attempt was 
niude this morning to put a gang of Italians 
at work in a seeiuded.portion of Jackson 
Park, grading in preparation for the world’s 
foir, but the pickets of the idle crowd dis­ 
covered the ruse, and. armed with sticks 
and stones, made a dash upon them, the 
Italians fleeing in all directions. 
The discovery was also made that the 
carpenters at work on the temporary 
structures were receiving less than union 
wages, whereupon a delegation of union 
carpenters waited upon them, and gave 
them 15 minutes to quit work. Homo of 
them obeyed, and those who did not were 
pitched off the scaffolds. 


irazil at a reduction of 25 per cent, on 
regular tariff rates, the average annual im­ 
portation being $38,631,242, the United 
Statesxontributed but $2,305,898. 
Secretary Blaine has made a positive de­ 
nial of the statement telegraphed from 
Toronto to the effect that Hon. Mr. Laurier 
has a letter from him. in which he distinctly 
refuses to negotiate with any party in Can­ 
ada but the Reform party upon the question 
of commercial union. 
Immediately after the opening of the 
Newfoundland Legislature on Friday last 
Colonial Secretary Bond proposed resolu­ 
tions reciting certain statements regarding 
the reciprocity negotiations 
which will 
cause a stir in Canada, the United States 
and England. The resolutions were dis­ 
cussed with closed doors. During the dis­ 
cussion several of the most notably con­ 
servative members expressed strong senti­ 
ments in favor of annexation, and con­ 
demnation of the unfriendly attitude of 
Canada. The resolutions were supported 
by the opposition, and were passed unani­ 
mously aud sent to the legislative council 
for their concurrence. 
The preamble states that on July 8 the 
Newfoundland delegates proposed to the 
British government that Newfoundland 
should be permitted, through Sir Julian 
Pauncefote, to negotiate a convention for 
reciprocal trade with tjie United States. 
On Sept. 8 this proposal was acquiesced in, 
and consent was given for a delegation to 
proceed to Washington to aid in said nego­ 
tiations. 
On Nov. 8 Colonial Secretary 
Bond was advised by the British govern­ 
ment to return to Washington to conclude 
tile negotiations. On Dec. 16 a satisfactory 
convention was arranged and accepted on j 


Cause of the Great Mining Disaster. 
Greensburg, Penn., Feb. 14.—A verdict 
was rendered today by the coroner’s jury of 
investigation into the cause of the Mam­ 
moth mine disaster, by which 108 men test 
their lives three weeks ago. 
It is their 
opinion that the explosion was caused by an 
accumulation of carburetted gas in the 
lower levels of the dips. They found all 
tho machinery about tho mine to bo in 
good condition and in working order. 
White they find that the H. C. Frock Com­ 
pany has not been guilty of any, neglect in 
providing for tho comfort and care of their 
underground employes aqd minors, they do 
protest against tho employment of fire bosses 
and pit bosses who are addicted to the use 
of liquor, either on or off duty. 
They also believe that there should be an 
amendment to tho mining laws against tho 
working of mines under water level with 
any flame or open light, but to compel the 
lighting of the samo Dy electricity or safety 
lamps. 
______ 


Terrible Explosion of N atural Gas. 
Lafayette, Ind., Feb. 12.—There was a 
terrible explosion from natural gas in West 
Lafayette at 4 o’clock this morning. 
A portion of the residence of Mrs. Mary 
Jenness was blown into the street. The 
gas ignited and the residence adjoining it, 
occupied by Clarence Jameson, was de­ 
stroyed. 
Mrs. Mary Jenness, who is aged 04, was 
badly burned about the lower limbs, and 
will die. 
Cyril James, who was burned from head 
to 
foot, 
and Thomas 
Northcutt, who 
roomed with Jenness, and was also badly 
burned on the hands and body died tonight. 
Brown and Northcutt both ran into the 
street with their clothing on tire, and the 
neighbors stripped them in extinguishing 
the flames. 
The ground around about the destroyed 
buildings is filled with natural gas. and 
wherever there are holes in the earth it 
burns brightly when ignited. Tho trouble 
is attributed to a teak in the gas main. 


Col. Forsythe Sustained. 
Washington, Feb. 12.—The President 
and Secretary Proctor have sustained Col. 
Forsythe’s management at the Wounded 
Knee engagement, contrary to the advice 
of Gen. Miles. The correspondence will be 
given out today. 
A bill to open the Cherokee strip has been 
favorably reported to Congress. 
The Sioux Indian conference in Washing­ 
ton was concluded Wednesday, and the In­ 
dians will start for home this week. 


A Son M urders His Father. 
Louisville, Ky.. Feb. 12.—Judge Lewis 
of Harlan county, who was the leader of tne 
Law and Order Club in the Howard-Tumer 
feud, has been murdered by his son, Syd­ 
ney, aged 21. 
I Tuesday, tFhen the father and son met in 
the barn on the home place, they had a 
quarrel, but no one wan near enough to hear 
what passed between them. The son was 
seen to draw his "45” and empty its 
five bullets into the old m an’s body, any 
one of which, it is said, would have caused 
his death 
The young murderer escaped, but officers 
are after him, and his capture is almost cer­ 
tain. 
______ 


Notes. 
Hon. Marcus Morton, ex-Supreme Court 
justice of Massachusetts, died in Boston on 
Tuesday evening, aged 73. He was tho son 
of a former chief justice and governor of the 
State. 
H. E. Spaulding, cashier of the Ayer, 
Mass., National Bauk, has absconded. He 
is about $24,000 short in his accounts. 
Speculation is the cause. 
A mass meeting at the Cooper Union. New 
York, Wednesday night, denounced the free 
coinage bill. Ex-Secretary Fairchild and 
Carl Schurz spoke, 
while ex-President 
Cleveland sent a letter. 
Two boys. agt*d IO and 12. sons of a Ger­ 
man farmer named August Ford, were 
found dead Monday evening two miles 
northwest of Utica. Minn. They got caught 
in tho blizzard. 
The President has approved the act giv­ 
ing additional pay to enlisted men in the 
army who received certificates of merit for 
distinguished services. 
Eight table glassware houses—five in 
Pittsburg, one each in Wheeling, Fostoria 
and Findlay—have applied to the Ohio 
Legislature for a charter for a trust combi­ 
nation to be known as the United States 
Glass company capital $1,000,000. 
A north-bound passenger train on the 
Burlington. Cedar Rapids & Northern was 
derailed a short distance from Vandalia, la., 
Wednesday afternoon. 
The entire train, 
three cars, except the engine, rolled down a 
small embankment, ana a fire in the mail 
car spread and destroyed it all. There were 
about 250 passengers on the train. A num­ 
ber were seriously injured, but none killed. 
Forged paper of Henry McShane & Co., 
the bell and brass founders of Baltimore, 
to tho amount of $20,148, has been circu­ 
lated in that city and in Now York. The 
paper, which is in the nature of bills of ac­ 
ceptance, was forged, it is alleged, on litho­ 
graphed forms of acceptancy, such a3 are 
used by the Now York Smelting and Refill- 


I ing Company, of which B. Bchntxe is the 
president. All the forged paper was sent to 
Baltimore for collection, nut was returned 
to New York with the information that it 
was forged, a iv! payment was refused. 
The Convention of the National Associa­ 
tion of Builders, in New York, Wednesday 
I discussed at length, the report of the com- 
! mittee 
arbitration, advising and suggest- 
' intra plan for amicable settlement of all 
differences that may arise between em- 
I ploy ars and employees. 
Th© speakers 
j seemed to tm equally divided for and against 
the idea of arbitration. 
The afternoon 
session was taken up in the discussion of 
the report of the committee on reforms in 
sub-contract ing, which was finally adopted. 
Four persons were injured, two of thorn 
fatally, by an explosion of natural gas at 
West Lafayette, hid.. Wednesday night. 
Tho 
Nebraska 
Legislature 
recently 
enacted tho following law: "It shall be un­ 
lawful for any person to tiro off or discharge 
any pistol, revolver, shotgun, rifle or any 
firearms whatsoever; on any public road or 
highway in any county in the State of Ne­ 
braska, or within Hi) yards of snob public 
road or highway, except to destroy some 
wild, ferocious and dangerous beast, or an 
officer in discharge of bis duty.” 
The authority of a prominent Pittsburg 
[Penn.) broker is given for tho statement 
that the Tbomson-llonston and Westing­ 
house electric companies have combined 
and will hereafter bo run under the Edison 
management. 
Jesse II. Proctor and Frederick Young 
(both colored) were hanged at Dover, Del., 
Friday, for the murder in August, 1890, of 
Stephen Lindsey, a colored local preacher. 
The toller of the First National Bank, 
Evansville, Ind., Mr, Charles Ritter, is a 
defaulter. Tho amount is said to exceed 
$25,000. 
He had been employed iu the 
bank from boyhood. 
In the villftgeof $t. Albert, Itussoll county, 
Ont., Wednesday night, the house of a fam­ 
ily named LaFrance took lire, and Sirs. loi- 
France an I her tw° small grandchildren 
were burned to death. LaFrance jumped 
from a window aud was fatally hurt. 
Manager Sohoenburg and Leo Winterfield 
of Amberg’* Theatre, New York, will go to 
jail for 30 days and pay a fine of $250 each 
for contempt of court in disobeying a Su­ 
preme Court mandate and permitting tho 
production of "De Wild Jagd" after an in­ 
junction fobidding it had been issued. 
The Mercantile block at Aurora. IIL, was 
destroyed by fire Thursday. It cost $55,000 
and hart an insurance of $35,000. The first 
floor was occupied by the Mercantile Com­ 
pany, who had a stock of goods valued at 
$25,ooo, with only $8000 Insurance. The 
building had 25 other 
tenants, whose 
aggregate loss will be #25,000, 
Sixteen thousand coke workers in the 
vicinity of Scottdale, Penn., wont out on a 
strike Tuesday. 
The annual convention of tho American 
Newspaper Publishers’ Association was be­ 
gun in New York Wednesday, About 200 
representative newspaper men from all 
parts of the country were present. The sec­ 
retary's report showed that the association 
was constantly improving. 
The 16tn animal convention of the Ayr­ 
shire Breeders’ Association of America was 
held in New York, Wednesday. Secretary 
C. M. Winslow of Brandon, Vt., made a spe­ 
cial report upon tho record made by a num. 
ber of the cows of tho breed for the year, 
It showed that tho average yield of butter 
from u number of cows for the year was 
222Va pounds per cow, and the average 
yield of milk from 614 cows was 6100 
pounds per cow. 
The association deter­ 
mined to select from the various herds rn 
the United States AO cows to represent the 
breed at the Chicago world’s fair. 
The British bark Bruce, 1140 tons, cap­ 
sized at the docks of the Tidewater Oil 
Company, at Bayonne, N. J., Wednesday. 
She was light at the time, and the tide 
caused lier to list so far that water entered 
her hold. Her rigging caught as she was 
capsizing 
in 
the 
tugboat, Morris, and 
dragged lier also to the bottom. Tho cap­ 
tain and 13 of tho crew of the Bruce and 
the crew of six on the Morris were rescued. 
Representatives of 17 life insurance com­ 
panies met in New York, Thursday, to dis­ 
cuss the question of reducing the cost of 
securing business, and tile discontinuance 
of tile practice of taking agents from a 
rival company by holding out better induce­ 
ments. J. IL Batterson, president of the 
Travelers’ Insurance Company, presided. 
It is thought that the outcome will bo the 
formation of a mutual protective associa­ 
tion. 
Ever since the killing of the prize fighter 
Schaeffer, the newspapers of Seattle have 
laien severely criticising the police force. 
The latter retaliated by running in every 
one who dared to criticise their acts. The 
most notable cace was the arrest of Philip 
Hay, a prominent capitalist of Boston, who 
happened to witness the pounding of a 
drunken man by un infuriated policeman, 
and remarked that it was shameful. He 
was at once grabbed and thrust into a cell, 
where he remained until his friends dis­ 
covered his whereabouts and had him re­ 
leased. 
At Groveland station, N. Y., on tho Dela­ 
ware, Lackawanna Sc Western railroad. 
Tuesday evening, an express train collided 
with a wild-cat engine. Both engines wore 
demolisned. The engineer of tho express 
train, James Powers, was badly crushed and 
was removed from the wreck in a dying 
condition. His fireman, Albert Englenarf, 
was fatally injured. James Powers, nephew 
of the engineer, who was employed on the 
wild-cat engine, was injured internally, and 
died within half an hour. The fireman of 
the wild-cat engine, name unknown, was 
also killed. The engineer was also badly 
hurt. 
A hold attempt to rob the Citizen’s Bank 
of Minneapolis, Minn., was made Tuesday 
morning. It was not successful, although 
the robber got the money in his possession. 
The robber jumped over the counter rail, 
and, pulling a revolver on Assistant Cashier 
McQuaig, who was alone, told him to bold 
up his hands. Having him cornered he coolly 
went about and gathered up all the money 
in a hand-satchel and then made for the door, 
but at this moment McQuaig dashed to 
the door and called "police.” This attracted 
the attention of C. Protist, a truck driver, 
who started for the man and struck him a 
hard blow on the neck. Several men then 
grabbed him and turned him over to an offi­ 
cer. He is supposed to be a former janitor 
of the building. 


AT LAST H E HAS COME. 


The Man the W orld Has Been W aiting 
for, and His Name is Jones. 
[Mexico, Mo., Letter In Globe Democrat.] 
R. J. Jones of this city is making a model 
of an Invention that will revolutionize tho 
world and startle such electricians 
as 
Thomas A. Edison. Mr. .Tones has invented 
a machine that will ultimately do away 
with both steam aud electricity, and instead 
run engines and all kinds of machinery 
with either compressed air or water. 
It is a hydraulic engine, and is attached 
to the regular steam engine by a valve that 
lets the compressed air into the boiler, and 
by the simple touch of a lever with the 
hand sets the machinery in motion, which 
runs perpetually until shut off by the open- 
of 
lug up of another valve that lets the com­ 
pressed air escape, the hydraulic engine 
keeping up its work continually. 
By this means an engine can be easily 
controlled or governed as if by steam, and 
run at an almost trivial cost. Mr. Jones, 
the inventor, has a model that has been 
tried to his entire satisfaction and is now 
constructing one in this city, 12x14 inches, 
expressly to secure a patent. The inventor 
claims that in a year there will be very few 
engines in this country run by steam. The 
model as shown is one of neatness and is 
the simplest piece of machinery in existence. 
The hydraulic pumps in connection will 
stand the pressure of over 700 pounds of 
compressed air or water to the square inch, 
and the inventor claims that it can be made 
to stand a pressure evon greater than this. 
Mr. Jones says people may call it a fake and 
all such, but said he: 
"An incessant study of 20 years on this 
subject has at last revealed to me the secret 
of an invention that will no doubt startle 
the universe, and after trying my machine 
to my own delight I am ready to say to the 
world 
that perpetual motion has been 
solved.” 
Mr. Jones is 44 years old, a native of Vir­ 
ginia, and a farmer by occupation. 
He 
moved to Lincoln county, this State, and 
about three months ago from there to 
Mexico, where he is at present located. He 
has worked just eight months upon the 
present model of the machine he is now 
constructing, and says that in a few days he 
will give an exhibition of his invention, 
that the people may be their own judges as 
to the accuracy of bis assertions. 


Etiquette Five H undred Years Ago. 
Prof. James A. Harrison has a brilliant 
historical sketch in the Chautauquan for 
March, in which he gives many of tho rules 
which “Coxcombs and Coquettes of Tudor 
Times” employed. Among them he cites 
the following: 
Sleep not after “a full stomacke:” be 
merry before bedtim e; lie first oiffyour left 
side; wear a scarlet nightcap, and sleep eight 
hours in summer, nine in winter. On rising 
“ryse with mvrth and remember God;” 
take a .‘droll: play tennis; keep your neck 
warm; and keep out of sleeping rooms in­ 
fested with snails, rats and mice. 


Before He W as Born. 
[Epoch.] 
Young man (complaining to his baker of 
the bread)—See here I Your bread’s so hard 
I can’t eat it. 
Baker (indignantly)—\oung chap, I made 
bread long before you was born. 
Young man—I tlon’t doubt it, sir, and I 
judge it’s some of those same loaves you’ve 
been selling me. 


CONGRESSIONAL 


Copyright Bill Discussed All 
the Week in the Senate. 


Barrundia’s Death a Subject of Debate 


iii the House. 


Free Coiuae;e Men Grow Warm— Civil 


Service. 


[Feb. 0 to Feb, 14.] 
The international copyright bill has been 
the subject of debate all the week in the 
Senate. It is believed that it will pass 
through on Monday. Feb. 16, in the shape 
in which it left the House, but it certainly 
had suffered many important changes up to 
Saturday. 
The appropriations bills were 
the other most interesting subjects of dis­ 
cussion. The detailed report* will be found 
below. 
Monday.—The credentials of Mr. Voor­ 
hees of Indiana were presented, and placed 
on file in the Senate. 
Tim credentials of Henry C. Hansborough 
from tlie State of North Dakota for the 
term beginning March I were presented, 
and referred to the committee on privileges 
and elections. 
The Senate, 29 to 28. refused to reconsider 
its recommitment of the bill relative to the 
back pay of workmen under the eight-hour 
law. 
The S 'nato then proceeded to the consid­ 
eration of the House copyright bill, and Mr. 
Platt of Connecticut, who has charge of it, 
made a brief explanation of and argument 
fo n t. ^ 
Mr. Frye of Maine offered an amendment 
extending tho principles of the bill to maps, 
charts, dramatic or musical compositions, 
engravings, cuts, prints, chron)os and litho­ 
graphs. I ho amendment which ho offered 
was lor tho solo purpose of allowing to 
lithographers and photographers precisely 
the same protection which the bill gave to 
the printers, and he certainly saw no reason 
why that should not be done, 
Mr. Coke characterized the bill as an em 
barge on tho spread of intelligence and edu­ 
cation. Ile wanted tile American people to 
have choup literature, cheap history, cheap 
spelling books and cheap arithmetic books 
—lust as cheap as they could be got. 
Mr. Sherman of Ohio favored the general 
principle of the bill, but found fault with 
one or its provisions, under which a foreign 
author might copyright his hook in the 
United States and then decline to allow its 
publication. 
Mr. Hawley appealed to senators to drive 
a stake, to lay a corner-stone, to make an 
acknowledgment of what common justice 
demanded in this great mutter, and after­ 
ward the interests of the lithographers 
could he considered and provided for. 
Mr. Frye advocated his amendment. The 
bill protected type printing and book pub­ 
lishing; but it was a gross injustice to stop 
at that. The amendment passed, 27 to 24. 
Mr. Sherman moved to auuud section 3 
by striking out the word "prohibited” and 
inserting in lieu thereof the words "sub­ 
ject to the Julies provided by law,” so that 
books, etc., copyrighted here and printed 
abroad shall not be prohibited, but shah 
be subject to the payment of tariff duties. 
Mr. IMatt opposed the amendment as 
hostile to the principle of tho hill, and the 
Senate adjourned without talcing action. 
In the House very little of an important 
public nature was discussed or acted upon. 
N aval A p p r o p r ia tio n s. 
Tuesday . Mr. Hate introduced the naval 
appropriation bill. Tho amount was #600,- 
oOO less than last year. The total amount 
was #31,564,000. In view of the fact that 
the Navy Department was filled with work 
on the ships already authorized, he should 
not press for any more new ships. The two 
main items of increase reported from tho 
committee on appropriations were for two 
dry docks cue iii South Carolina and one 
on the Pacific coast. 
In answer to Mr. Plumb, Mr. Haile said he 
thought that the United States should have 
a respectable navy; and it would" have that 
by its getting the very hest ships in the 
world, with the very beet guns, and 
equipped in tho best way. If the United 
State.-, had a fleet, not of HOO or SOO vessels, 
like Great Britain, nor of 200 or 300 ships, 
as some of tho other powers, but perhaps of 
one-third as many as the latter, lie should 
feel that tho country was fully equipped for 
any possible emergency. 
Various amendments were agreed to, but 
tho bill was not finally suited on. 
The Mailing of Jtiirrundia. 
When the legislative appropriation bill 
was under discussion, Mr. Dalzell from 
Pennsylvania revived the Barrundia case, 
und defended the action of Commander 
Relter. The public reprimand administered 
to Commander Reiter by the secretary of tile 
navy was, he said, unwarranted and unjust. 
Gen. Barrundia had been a notorious Guate- 
malan, charged with the commission of 
murder and the embezzlement of pi. 
funds, as well as of high treason. 
Ho had 
the embezzlement of public 
high 
come voluntarily within the jurisdiction of 
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bis own country at a time when 
he 
was resting under these charges. 
Bar- 
ruDilia was killed on the steamer Acapulco 
by officers undertaking to arrest him; 
which officers he undertook to murder. 
He affirmed that Guatemala had a right 
to arrest Barrundia while on board the Aca­ 
pulco. A merchant vessel was not on the 
same plane as a ship of war. Was thoro one 
law to be followed when we faced the little 
flag of Guatemala, and another law to be 
followed when we faced the lion of Groat 
Britain, the lilies of France or tho lordly 
ensign of imperial Germany? 
Ho said 
“nay.” and lf gentlemen answered him 
“yea” he would still insist that an officer of 
America who recognized tho authority of 
South American law could be guilty of no 
fault in refusing to violate it unless ho had 
instructions of superior authority to violate 
it, and Reiter had no such instructions. 
Mr. Lodge of Massachusetts came to the 
defence o f the secretary of tho navy. The 
gentleman from Pennsylvania (Dalzell) had 
made the point that the executive de­ 
partment 
had taken 
this 
action 
be­ 
cause Guatemala was a small state. He 
thought that tho other position was the cor­ 
rect one. If Mr. O’Brien or Mr. Dillon had 
taken passage on an American steamer, 
and in stopping at an English port had been 
arrested in th© presence of an American 
man-of-war, and under the authority of the 
American minister, would the United States 
have submitted to it? 
The United States had always jealously 
maintained the right of political asylum. Jt 
would maintain It today in the face of Eng­ 
land and Germany, and if it would do that 
it was shameful to refrain from doing so be­ 
cause a man was obscure and belonged to a 
petty South American state. 
The subject was still further discussed 
without any settlement. 
A Dry Dock on I* uicet Sound. 
Wednesday,—Iti the Senate the naval 
appropriations bill occupied most of the day. 
and the main business was the authority 
given to spend $700,000 for a dry dock, 600 
feet long, at Port Orchard, Wash. Mt. Mc­ 
Pherson wanted the provision for one pro- 
tooted cruiser stricken out, and an amend­ 
ment inserted for building three harbor de­ 
fence vessels. The amendment w'as ruled 
out of order. A number of minor nills were 
passed, among them being the Senate bill 
regulating tho jurisdiction of courts in the 
Territories on habeas corpus proceedings. 
Tlie Senate, at 5.50, adjourned, the copy­ 
right bill being the unfinished business. 
Chipping Subsidies D enounced. 
When the House went into committee of 
the whole, Mr. Payson of Illinois in the 
chair, on the legislative appropriation bill, 
Mr. Stockdale of Mississippi, referring to 
the Barrundia affair, said that the United 
States was too great and grand to be the 
silent, willing witness of as base a murder 
as had ever disgraced the annals of this or 
anv other country. 
Mr. 
McAdoo 
of 
New 
Jersey 
in­ 
veighed 
against 
the 
subsidy 
sys­ 
tem and contended that such a system 
would not build up American commerce. 
He argued that subsidy would not result in 
lowering freight rates to the products of the 
farm. Freight rates had never been lower, 
and competition had never been greater 
than they were today. 
If the subsidy 
lowered the rates, the amount of the sub­ 
sidy would have to be raised. 
Mr. Fitch of New York intimated that 
interested parties were lobbying for the bill. 
The committee rose. and the House ad­ 
jo in e d without disposing of the bill. 
Copyrights Again. 
Thursd ay.—The copyright bill was taken 
up at 12 o’clock in the Senate, the pending 
question being the amendment offered by 
Mr. Sherman to strike out the word "pro­ 
hibited’’ and insert the words “subject to 
the duties provided by law,” so that foreign 
copies of books patented in the United 
.States shall not be prohibited, but shall be 
subject to tariff duties. 
Mr. Platt expressed the opinion that the 
amendment was not framed in a way to 
carry out the idea of its mover, ami that if 
adopted, it would be a very palpable piece 
of nonsense. 
The bill was set aside to allow the District 
of Columbia appropriatiou to be discussed, 
and this occupied a long time. Mr. Platt 
again gave way for general matters on the 
calendar. 
Mr. Reagan gave notice of an amendment, 
the effect of which would be, ho said, to 
make tho bill a clean international copy­ 
right bill,instead of a bill to give protection 
to printers. 
A number of bills were taken from the 
calendar and passed; also a largo number of 
pension bills, among ethers tho House bill | 


granting a pension of #UH> a month to Gen. 
Si. P. Banks. 
After a short executive session tile Senate 
adjourned. 
G ro v er C le v ela n d an d F r e e C olunar 
T a lk e d O f 
In tho House Mr. Cleveland's letter wa* 
talked about, and then tile different item* 
of tho legislative appropriation bill were 
discussed, and Incidentally the whole de­ 
bate turned on the civil service commission. 
Mr. Groavenor's point of order against the 
cia use giving the commission power to 
soloct tho whole staff of clerks, was sus­ 
tained by tho chair, aud by tho House after 
•discussion. Mr. Hooker of Mississippi re­ 
ferred to the printing of Mr. Cleveland s 
letter in the Record, and said that, for one. 
and speaking only for himself, he was not 
disposed to permit that letter to become a 


through the medium of the schoolhouse, 
! they might as wofl talk of catching crows 
Ho (Mr, Smith) had gone 
on nome pa^ir. n e A B I 
West believing in Fonlrnore yooper’ij con 


part of the Congressional Record of the 
country without saying something in regard 
to it, so that he might express the senti- 
meut of the people he rn part represented. 
In regard to this publication, ho wish 'd to 
say, for Himself, mid, he believed, for his 
constituents, that they wanted free coinage 
of both metals. 
Mr. Cannon I would like to ask the gen­ 
tleman whether ho Is in favor of Mr. Cleve­ 
land for next president? 
Mr. Hooker—I will say that I ko not think 
that a man off the continent of America 
will over bo a candidate of the Democratic 
party for president of tho United States who 
is opposed to the free coinage of silver. 
W ithout disposing of tho bill tile commit­ 
tee rose and tho House adjourned. 
P r o te c tio n or C o p y r ig h t t 
F riday.—The discussion on the copy­ 
right lull reached a point of eloquence to­ 
day, which made the proceedings of more 
than usual Interest, Mr. Sherman’s amend­ 
ment being the subject of debate. 
Mr. Platt opposed the Sherman amend­ 
ment because, he said, the fundamental 
idea of copyright was tho exclusive righten) 
vend and the prohibition of importation 
from foreign countries. 
Mr. Morrill expressed the opinion that tile 
adeption of Air. Sherman’s amendment 
would transfer the business of hook print­ 
ing entirely to Germany, where printers 
were not paid half tis much as they woro 
paid in the United States. 
Mr. Tlatt declared that if tlie bill failed It 
would lie such a shock to the moral senti­ 
ment of thoughtful people of the country as 
it had not received for a good while. There 
was no reason wily tho works of Huxley, 
Darwin. Tennyson or of German or French 
authors should he pirated in this country. 
or the works of Bancroft, Lowell or Long­ 
fellow should ho pirated in England,France 
or Germany. No man had a right to get up 
the cry of cheap books against the pending 
bill. 
Referring to Mr. Frye's amendment as to 
lithographs, musical composition, etc,, Mr, 
Platt spoke of what he termed the unblush­ 
ing effrontery of the lithographers,ai shown 
in their statement, that in the absence of a 
copyright law' the American lithographer 
was at liberty to copy or use any foreign 
print. Ho believed that copyright was just 
and beneficial, and that Congress could not 
lie engaged iii any nobler, grander or more 
beneficial work than in legislating so a* to 
protect literature and art wherever the sun 
Rhone, in other countries as well as in this 
country, 
W lm t W as tile G overnm ent F o rt 
Was it for tho mere purpose of getting 
things cheap for tho people? Had it come 
to this, that all tho wheels of government 
should be turned so as to get things cheap 
for the people, at tho expense of the prop­ 
erty and rights of others? 
Mr. Platt went on to defend tho provis­ 
ions of the bill that required the work of 
printing and binding to he done in the 
United .States; and coming to Mr. Sher­ 
man’s amendment, lie said that it was in 
opposition to tho principle of international 
copyright as it existed in all countries ex­ 
cept the United States. 
Mr. Daniel remarked th at American books 
could now be Imported into England with, 
out paying tariff duty or charges. 
AL. Reagan spoke cm the subject of his 
amendment, and said that white he favored 
international copyright, the pending bill 
was a mere supplement to a protective 
tariff. 
Mr. Daniel desired to boo the embodiment 
in a clean-cut hill of tho equitable claim of 
the producer of a beneficial work to enjoy 
the fruits, without having so many para­ 
sites fastened upon hun in tho shapo o f pub 
Ushers, printers, binders and lithographers. 
The bill Is an insult to literature. It is a 
bastile of tetters that is litre constructed, 
ami not a republic. It is an appeal to liber­ 
ality to enact tyranny; an appeal to con­ 
science to make extortion and exaction; an 
appeal to generosity for paltry gain. 
Mr. Vance declared that lie woulji rather 
be the means of placing a cheap book (a 
book printed arni sold cheap) In the hands 
of one poor, ambitious boy, that would stim- 
alate him to greater exertions, than of 
placing # 1,000.000 ill the pockets of the 
Harpers by the passage of a copyright bill. 
He should vote for every amendment, in 
the hope of making it better; and he should 
finally vote against, tho bill, in the hope of 
consigning it to that ignominy and ob­ 
scurity which every effort to deprive the 
American people or knowledge so well de­ 
served. 
Mr. Sherman’s amendment was carried,25 
to 24, and then the bill was laid aside. 
A dm iral P o rte r’s D eath. 
The President’s message announcing the 
death of Admiral Porter having been laid 
before the Senate, Mr. Chandler said while 
the American people have been anxiously 
looking each day and hour for information 
(whether of death or life) from the bedside 
ot tile suddenly stricken general of the 
army, their attention had been for the mo­ 
ment 
turtled 
away from 
the dying 
condition of tho admiral of the navy, 
who has been lingering for months upon 
the bed of sickness, and who has now peace­ 
fully passed from earth. The career of Ad­ 
miral David Dixon Porter hasbeen roman- 
tic, patriotic and in the highest degree lion 
asking up its final :uid 
will inscribe in tetters 
loratilo. History, in making up its final and 
impartial judgment, will I riser®! H H WM 
of living light, the achievements of David 
D. Porter, both as a naval officer and cid* I 
zen. 
Mr. Hale followed. 
He said Admiral 
Porter among such men as Farragut, Du­ 
pont, Rowan, Foote, Dahlgren and Worden, 
ranked aa one of the greatest. No difficulty 
ever appalled him. 
No consultation was 
ever had, in which Porter was engaged, 
that the result of it was not to fight. His 
resources were amazing, his oourugo of the 
very nighest order, and, where he led, vic­ 
tory followed. 
Mr. President—In token of our apprecia­ 
tion of tho character of him who lias gone, 
and of tile loss which the country has sus­ 
tained. and in deep sympathy with those 
who are nearest and most bereaved, I move 
that tho Sonata do now adjourn. 
The motion was agreed to, and the Sen­ 
ate adjourned. 
Striaiglluii the Civil 
Service 
Com­ 
m ission. 
In the House tho civil service commission 
still formed the subject of debate, Mr. But- 
terworth contending that the motion of Mr. 
Cannon of Illinois was a hypocritical pre­ 
tence of responding to the promise of the Re­ 
publican party. 
Mr. Grosvenor of Ohio said that the sys­ 
tem as at present carried on was an unpop­ 
ular one. The government should have a 
system of examination under the control 
of heads 
of departments. 
He looked 
forward to the time when the people would 
crush down this arrogant commission, and 
when the principle of civil service reform 
would find full development. 
Mr. Lodge of Massachusetts vigorously 
defended the commission. 
The amendment cutting down the salaries 
was defeated—yeas 72. nays 146—and the 
sneaker, in announcing tho result, de- 
[clared drily that tho committee amend­ 
ment was disagreed to by the House. 
Tim bill was then passed. 
The President’s message announcing the 
death of Admiral Porter was read and re­ 
ferred to the committee on naval affairs, 
and then the House adjourned. 
Saturday.—In tho Senate the discussion 
on the copyright bill w as ressmned, but 
soon set aside for Mr. Call’s resolution 
against the persecution of the Russian Jews. 
Mr. Chandler offered resolutions (which 
were agreed to) that the Senate realized in 
the death of Admiral Porter tho loss to the 
country of an officer of the highest rank and 
distinction, whose achievements, through a 
service of 62 years, had fitly illustrated the 
j courage and patriotism of the American 
navy; that the tenderest sympathies of the 
nation were present with his family in its 
time of grief and that a committee of five 
senators ne appointed to attend his funeral. 
Senators Cameron, Hale. McPherson, Black­ 
burn and Chandler were appointed. 
Tho copyright bill was then proceeded 
with, but was interrupted to permit the 
conference report on the army appropriation 
bill to lie presented. It was read and agreed 
to.Mr. Reagan, when the discussion on the 
copyright nill was resumed, moved tostrike 
out of the third section the proviso requir­ 
ing two copies of books, maps, charts, etc.. 
to ne deposited, which are to be printed 
from type set, or plates engraved or litho­ 
graphed within the United States. 
Mr. Frye said the adoption of Mr. Reagan’s 
amendment would take away all protection 
from American printers, 
engravers and 
lithogrr.phers. and would inevitably cause 
the defeat of tho bill in the other House. 
Mr. Reagan’s amendment was rejected. 
Then all the amendments in committee of 
the whole were disagreed to. 
The discussion was interrupted at 3.30. 
when the message of the President, an­ 
nouncing the death of Gen. Sherman, was 
laid before the Senate. Mr. Hawley arose, 
and offered a resolution of respect. Eulogies 
were delivered by Messrs. Hawley, Morgan. 
Manderson and others, and tho Senate ad­ 
journed. 
H o u g h on th e R ed Alen. 
In the House, Mr. Smith of Arizona spoke 
on the Indian question from the point of 
view of his experience. Ile said that when 
men talked about educating the Indians 
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* Mr. Blanchard of louisiana ami Mr. Morse 
of Massachusetts claimed that tlie Indian 
was susceptible by education and Christi­ 
anity. 
Mr. Pierce of Tennessee ma le a 
political speech, and Mr. Grosvenor of Ohio 
opposed Jus views. 
The committee rose without disposing of 
the Indian appropriation bill. 
Tho naval appropriation bill was. on mo­ 
tion of Mr, Boutelle of Maine, sent to con­ 
ference. 
The death of Gen. Sherman was an­ 
nounced. resolutions were passed, n com­ 
mittee of seven on tho funeral appointed, 
aud the House adjourned. 


STATE AND NATIONAL POLTICS. 


Why Gov. Hill Became Senator— A Much- 
Discussed 
Letter-Notes from the 
States. 
B alt im o r e. Md,. Feb. l l , —Tlie Balti­ 
more Sun publishes today the following 
from its Washington correspondent: 
A 
recent Now York despatch sets forth at 
some leugth that Gov. H ill’s conclusion to 
corno to the Senate was because of a letter 
written by Heury Watterson, at tho request 
of a Democratic senatorial caucus. The 
contents of the letter are assumed to be 
given, but the information on which it was 
Lased was evidently of an extremely round­ 
about character. There was .of course,no 8ei 
De; 
igrIi . M i 
B p i 
too absurd for contradiction. It is under- 


rat character. I Here was.oi conrse.no (sen­ 
ate Democratic caucus on the subject, al­ 
an 
though su d i % story as this seems almost 


stood, 
however, 
that Gov. Hill, either 
through letter or personally, was advised by 
several Democratic seuators and by many 
other prominent Democrats through the 
country to accept tile senatorship. It is 
known also that active measures were 
taken by prominent Democrat* to impress 
upon Uov. Hill tho necessity for him aud 
Mr. Cleveland to come together. The re­ 
sult of these efforts was seen iii the meeting 
of the two at the Manhattan Club dinner. 
Gov. Hill, this afternoon, wlion shown the 
letter purporting to be from Henry W atter­ 
son, published in the Baltimore Sun, said: 
"I never received any such letter. It is 
the first I have heard of any such thing. It 
must be a forgery. Mr. Watterson is a good 
Democrat and a gentleman, and I believe 
him incapable of addressing any such in­ 
sulting and impertinent communication to 
mo. A resort to such a silly and impudent 
forgery was probably intended to place me 
in a false position byreason of recent event* 
in this State, but it will surely injure the 
cause it was desigued to aid ana react upon 
its authors.” 
Henry Watterson has given out a state­ 
ment regarding the letter which Gov. Hill 
pronounces a forgery, and says he did not 
receive, in which ne says he did write tne 
letter, and with motives the sincerest and 
most disinterested, and is distressed that 
Gov. Hill should think the words insulting 
and impertinent. 
Mr. Cleveland refused to say anything to 
a reporter about the letter. Iii answer to a 
question about the meeting of theGovernor 
and himself at a dinuer recently, Mr. Cleve­ 
land said tho meeting was looked upon as 
something extraordinary. "Gov. Hill and 
I." said Mr. Cleveland, ' have, ever since I 
left the gubernatorial chair, been on the 
very best of terms. Every time I have been 
to Albany, or passed through it, I have 
called on (tov. Hill. Why should we not be 
on cordial terms?”_____ 


Still M uddled in Connecticut. 
Hartford, Conn., Feb. 12.—The House 
committee this morning reported their in­ 
ability to agree with the Senate Democrats, 
saying that their various propositions for 
submitting the questions in dispute had 
beon rejected by the Democrats, who. they 
say, insist on seating their officers first. The 
committee report was accepted, and the 
House then passed a resolution declaring 
Nicholas Staub, Democrat, elected comp­ 
troller. They also invited tho Senate to 
come into joint convention and inaugurate 
Mr. 
Staub. Tile 
Senate, however, ad­ 
journed to next Tuesday when the resolu­ 
tion reached that body. 


Prohibition Fight in N orth Dakota. 
Bismarck, N. D., Fob. l l . —There were 
new phases aud important developments in 
the prohibition fight yesterday. Tile House 
remained in session continuously for 24 
hours before the deadlock could be broken, 
With the arrival of absent members yester­ 
day the vote between the Prohibitionists 
and resubmlssionists became a tie - each 
side having 31. To add to tho difficulties, 
Representative Beardsley, who was voting 
with the Prohibitionist*, became ill under 
Hie strain of the all-night session, and Ids 
physicians would not allow him to attend 
yesterday. This gave the reaubmissi(mists 
a majority of ono on the door. The other 
side then resorted to dilatory tactics. 
Tho motion to reconsider Monday’s vote, 
indefinitely postponing the resubmission 
hill, was carried. This turriod the tables on 
the temperance people aud gave tho liquor 
men tile advantage whicli they have been 
fighting for. A motion was carried making 
the billa special order for today. If all the 
members are in their places today there 
will lie a complete deadlock until some­ 
body yields. 
There is a strong lobby 
and much excitement. Most of the Demo­ 
crats are voting for resubmission. 
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8. Fe. 28 
28Vs 
■ 
B 
H 
Boston Jl Albany...203 
203% 
Boston A: Lowell................ 
IMI 
Bogum * Maine... 208 
208 
Boston A Providence. 261 
Central Massachusetts 19% 
80 
Central Muss preferred 89 
Chicago, Bur A Nor.. 40 
Ohlcugo.Bur A Quincy 85 Vs 
Cleveland A Canton.. 
.. 
Cleveland it Cau pref. 1914 
Fitchburg preferred., 
83 
Flint <t P Marquette.. 
.. 
Flint ii Pere alani prt 
Maine Central............. 
Mexican Central,. . 


28Vg 
5 
204 
183 
208 


New York A New Enaif. 


30 
84 
24 
85 


2 2 * 


BV* 


28% 


183 
209 


89 Vs 
8?Va 
87% 
6 8a 


83 


146 
2 2 Vi 
xx ex 
________ 
87*4 
87% 
New York A N E pref. 112Vs U 4 
Old Colony;.................. 
Ogdensburg A Lake C. 
Oregon Short Line.. ., 
Portland,Maeo A Port. 
Union Pacific............. 
West End common... 
West End preferred.. 
Wisconsin Central... 


6 
21 
I 


44% 
84 
85% 
20% 


107% 


23 


44% 
86 
85% 


146 
22% 
sip 
5 
22% 
128 
46% 


86% 


84 


85 


114 
168 
23% 
46*s 
84% 
86 


Atchison 4s................. 
77% 
77 Va 
g a 
78 
Atchison incomes.. .. 
44% 
44% 
45 V* 
Boston United Ga* 6*. 
88 
89 
88 
89 
Boston Uni Gas 2d 5s. 
76 
76% 
70 
C. B. AN. 1st 5s .... lo i 
102 
101Va 102 
Mcx-Iran Central 4s.. 
73% 
73% 
731.. 
23% 
74 
Mexican Cen 1st inc 3j 
37% 
33% 
24 
Mexican Cen income*. 
23 
93 
Wisconsin Cen 1st 5». 
91% 
96 
94% 
05 
Wisconsin Cen inco’es 
41 
43 
40 
43 
MININO STOCKS. 
Allouez........................ 
2 A* 
2% 
2% 
Atlantic*..................... 
15 
15 
16 
Bonanza...................... 
.60 
.70 
.70 
41% 
Boston A Jlontnna... 
41 
41% 
i i 
Butte A Boston.......... 
16% 
16% 
15% 
16 
Calumet A Hecla. . .. 255 
260 
255 
260 
Catalpa........................ 
,, 
.37 
Centennial................... 
i i 
15% 
16 
Central......................... 
16 
IO 
Crescent....................... 
.12 
Billikin........................ 
.60 
.70 
.OO 
.70 
Franklin...................... 
17 
17% 
17 
17% 
Huron.......................... 
3 
3% 
12% 
3 
3% 
12% 
Kearsarge.................... 
12 
12 
Napa............................. 
National..................... 
4 
3% 
4 
3 
3 
8% 
Osceola........................ 
37 
37% 
37 
37% 
Pewabio...................... 
.5 
Quincy*....................... 
Santa Fe...................... 
91 
05 
90 
03 
.65 
.CO 
■57% .62% 
Tamarack.................... 
145 
140 
145 
TELEPHONE STOCKS. 
American Befit........... IAI 
193 
191% 193 ' 
Bell Telephone right*. 
17% 
17% 
17% 
17% 
Erie*............................ 
47 
47 
Mexican....................... 
.65 
.75 
.Cfi 
.75 
New England............. 
60% 
61 
60% 
l i d 
Tropical....................... 
1.20 
MISCELLANEOUS STOCKS. 
Eastman Car Heater. 
1% 
2 
2 
Eastman Car H pref. 
4% 
Edison Phono Doll... 
i 
i 
Lannon Store Service. 
22 
23 
22 
22% 
Pullman Palace Car.. 192 
195 
192 
Reece Buttonhole..., 
14% 
15V* 
is 
Union St Yards, 8 Cy.. 
IOO 
IOO 
UNLISTED STOCKS. 
21% 21% 
American Cotton OU.. 
Bay State Gas............. 
European Welding... 
Fort Wayne Electric. 
Illinois .Steel 6s.. . . +. 
Illinois Steel............... 
National Lead Trust.. 
PetttngUl-Andrews Co 
Sugar certifle’ta com.. 
Sugar certtflc’ts pref.. 
Sandard Coal <t Fuel. 
Thomson-Hous Elco*.. 
Thomson-Houa E pref. 
do series C............... 
do series D ........... 
Thomson Welding. ., 
Westinghouse Electric 


‘Ex-divkleml. Glx-rtg'.it*. 


COMMERCIAL MAHERS. 
im. . 
^ 
> 
$ 
B U S T O S Vt A UM K T * 


P roduct. 
Burros, Mondev, Feb. I*. 
BUTTER—The receipt# have fallen off •otnewlut* 
the past week. There is a hewer demand, however, 
aud prtcea are firm. There ta a steady demand lift 
choice Imitation creamery and hulk packed. Oleo 
is steady and unchanged. 
Northern creamery,extra,27® . : Western cream­ 
ery, extra, . #27; So, extra 1st, 231(24; do, 1st, 90 
#22; Franklin Co. (Ma** I creamery, extra, ten. 27 
#27; do, extra dairy, . .#24; Vermont extra dairy, 
.. ,023: do, extra New York. ..0 9 $ ; New TV til 
and Vermont extra 1st, ‘jog,22; do, lit, 17#l#{ 
Western dairy, 1st. 10*018; do, extra 1st, 12V t# I 
Western 
India tim creamery, 22#33; oo, Unite- 
packed extra 1st, 18@20; do. let, H # !# ; trnak 
butter. % or % #>. prints, extra. 26@M; extra 1st, 
22#24< V) lb. 
OL KOM A RO A RI X K—No, 4--10, 13c; 2 0 ,12%0| 
SO. 12>'y; 6 0 .l»i ac. 
Fort Washington—IO, 14c; 3 0 .13%o; 8 0 ,13%0J 
CO. 13' .<•. Prints, laver. 
CHEESE—The situation of the cheese in irk et Is 
unchanged. 
I her,- couth mrs to be a moderate de­ 
mand and price* arn finn. 
Hr/* I pts have besa 
about the twain ss lest week. 
We quote: New York extra. 10%(------------.. 
d". let. 8%<(:•%, do 2dx, 6/(8; Vermont extra, 
.(» IO; do, lit, 8%«ri>%; 
do. ads. 6ff7; ry e, 
skims. 3 
ctdo 


We q note: St*w York extra. lOVeWl0%e ft Bt; 
-- ■ —-g_- 
-- 
V ,------- 


10% #11; part shun*. H@8; 
flat. extra, SI*,*'010; do 1st. S-rC». 
Liverpool quotations, white, new, 62s. 
EGGS—Tbi) demand for eggs I* a quiet oats ana 
prices are easy. 
We quote; Near-by and cape, fe y , .. *V24c TP doz; 
Eastern extra, 
'et:3; do. 1st. 
# B i Vermont 
and New Hampshire extra. ..('23; Michigan s t­ 
ria*. . ut'Iii; Western 1st, 
iz , 
Nova Hcrdt* 
and New'Brunswick 1st. 
. 
t 
i 
P. E. Island Is*, 
Non them lit, . .#23; Held Stock, naomi; 
Limed. nomnT. 
HLASH—The market for beans is steady and 
quiet, with unchanged prices. 
We quote the current prices as follows: Cholos 
Northern, band tacked, S2.00 ti 8.76 per bushel} 
Sew York. small, hand picked. $2.4U'<*2.411; do, 
marrow, #2.3l>«2 36, do, screened, f ’i.OOgSS.SO; 
do, 2d*. ^$1.00# 1.85; locdlnm choice hand picked. 
#2.264(2.80. do, screened, #2.00(02 .2(*. velkrw eyes, 
extra, #3.0003.25; do, ads. #2.00 #2.75; red kid­ 
neys, #3.1te#3.30. 
Foreign Beans—Pea, #2.15# 
2.26; Mediums. #1.90'fr2.10. 
■DOMESTIC Fltr ITS--There continue* to he only 
a moderate demand for 
ample. Dried apple 
aa ' 


or A pub 
Is steady 
tea, and the supply Ie 
and In good demand, 
ana the same may be said of evaporated. Cran­ 
berries remain inactive. We quote: Apples, King, 
choice, #6.00#6.50 net bbl; No. I. Mams, Bald­ 
wins. #£60(05.00 TP bbl; No I, X. H. A Mast., 
#4.25(34.75, No I. Maine Greenings, #4.604^5.00; 
No I. >. FL A Mass.. #4-00#>4.60 $ bbl; common, 
#2.00.02.30. 
F< uncrated apple, faery, 16010c; fair to good, 
12014; sun-dried, sliced and quartered. 8010c. 
Cm ii berries. #8.00 0 10.00 TP bbl; do, fancy, 
#11.00013.00 
bbL 
Grailes- Catawbas. 80rt3So ber IO lbs; 170180 
per 5-lb. busket. 
VEO ET ABLES—Tbs receipt of potatoes bar* 
fallen off considerably since last report and prices 
are etinslderablr tinner. 
The market is well sup­ 
plied with sweets, for 
which prices are rather 
easv. Kale ami Spinach In good request. We quote: 
Pi Utoes—IIebron.#2.7503.00per bbl; Rose#3AK> 
per bbl. 
Sweet potatoes—Jeremy, extra, #2.0002.50. 
Cabbage, # I {$1.12 per hid. 
Kale, Norfolk, tier bDL,76cf$#100. 
Spinach, Norfolk, per bbl., pl.8002.OO. 
Native onion*, #4.60 per bbl; Ohio, yellow. I 
per bbl. 
Squash, Hubbard. #80035 per ton. 
Turnips— White Cap-, tier bbL. #1.1601.36; St. 
Andrews, #1.0001.10: Canadian, #1.00. 
HAY AND STRAW—We quote: 
Fancy hay, 
#14.00 per ton: 
fair to good, 
#12.00013.06; 


#4.00 


ordlnarv, #10.00012.00; hay and dover, mixed, 
# 10.00011)00; swale, #0.00; 
M 
#8 <(0012.00. SM 
poor to ordinary, 


Rye'straw, #17.60 018.00 per ton; oat straw, 
$9.00 per ton. 
G ro ceries. 
COFFEE—We quote: Java pa'gx. pole. 2 4 % 0 ..; 
do, medium brown, 25%c, do do, fancy brown, 
26% @ ..c; do. Timor, 9S % 0 ..c; 
do, 
Bulten- 
/.orc, 
.. tip ..o: 
do. Malaug...........'$ .-•• e ;'to, 
Tagal*, . .. 0 2 6 %c; do, Ankiila, 23 @ ... .c: do. 
Holland tog*. 23e; MnndheUnga and Ayer Ban- 


Caracaa, 2!>%£i23c; [juiguayra 
090c, Costa 
Rica,20Vi(d>^2%o; Jamaica, 18% #90c; Guatemala, 
81Y-033%e; Mexican, 21 %c; Hayti, I8%01ite. 
KIL i ra AND NCT#—Following arc the current 
quotations: KnUtti*. London layers, new, #2.500 
2.86; Muscatel, new, #1.80; 8 a1 la na, 204(23; 
F.l' ine, 6%; Valencia, new. 7Mi07%; do, Ondaru, 
Urns1-. 
Currants, #5.0008.00. 
Citron. Leghorn, 
174122. 
Dubs I tertian, new, 506% ; do, lard, 
new, .08. Figs -Layers, 12026; do. keg, 8010. 
Prune*, French, ease, 10016; do. Turk, new. 7 # 
8c; tin bag. 6 0 Ac. 
Lemoita—Palermo, $2.50 
04.60; Messina, #2.6004.60. 
Oranges--Jamaica 
bxs. #2.6003.00; Sicily. #2 OO 0 8.00; Florida, 
#2.5006.00. Bananas—Baraooa. yellow, #1.000 
1.15; do, lied, ?5#06c} Port Union, #1.5001.76; 
.Titillates, No. I, #1.50; 8 banda, $1.10: Na 2,75c. 
Walnuts, I OW 17c, Pastinas, 12%0($lSo; Pecans, 
10015c; Filberts, iO012c; Almonds, 16010c; Pea­ 
nuts, hand-picked, 606% °; do, Fins, 5%0Oc. 
REFINED SUGA ft—We quote; CutJoaf, 7%e; 
crushed, 7%c; pulverised, 7%o; 
cubes, 6"tic; 
powdered, (V'Ac; granulated, G 
9-10c; Conroe- 
Uoners’ Standard A, 6%c; Extra C, 6% 0 Cc; 
Yellow, 6%06*/ac. 
F lo u r a m i G ra in . 
FLOUR—Following arn the current prices for car­ 
load lots of flour: 
Fine flour, #2.0502.90; Superfine, #2.9003.06; 
Common extras, #4.9505.06; Choice extras, #4.00 
4.30, 
Minnesota bakers, #4.3504.76; 
patents, 
# . . . . 0 . . . . ; Michigan roller. #4.8505.10; New 
York, do, S4.8605.lO; Oulu and Indiana, #4.80 
05.10; do, iio, straight, $6.1006.26; do. do, patent, 
$6.6006.00; St. Louts and flBiioL* clear. $4,809 
5.10: do, straight. #6.1006.25; do, do, patent, 
j?5.5t>u5.t)0; Spring wheal patents, #6.6006.75 


CORN—We quote: 
High iutxod, (M1%0. .c ifl 
bush; 
Steamer yellow, 
65e 
TP bush; Steamer 
mixed, 65c 'ft bti*h; ordinary, .. 063e ft bush. 
OATS-—No. I and Faucy, clipped, 68 0 . . c f i 
bush; standard, do, 57%c; No. 
2, white, 66%o 
ft bush; No. 3, do, 55%r ft hush; rejected white, 
. . 0..OI No 2, mixed. 56%c. 
F ish . 
FISH—Following are the current prices for the 
week past; 
■ Mackerel—Extra bloater 
meas, #33.00034. 
#23 <i 
No. I, do, #30.00031.00; No. I shore, 
24.00; NO. I Bay, #22.00023.00; No. 2 Bay, 
» ____ 025.00; No. 8, large, #17.00017.60; No. 8, 
small, #12.00 $12.60; No. 3. medium, #14.600 


OO; 
OO0 


15.00; 
No. 2, large, #21.00022.00; Na I large, 
#23.00024 00. 


■ Curses, 
,3UV1-T, 
.VTV, „w , 
#2.7#«3.0O ; H ad d o ck ,# 8 .8 6 0 3 .6 0 ; Pollock, pickl’d 
# 2 .6 0 0 2 .7 5 ; do, 
slack salted, $3.60; 
Henries* 
I take, 4% 06c ft lh: Boneless H addock, 4% 06c; 
Boucles* Cod, 7@8c. 
Herring--Nova Scotia Splits, large, 7 0007.60; do, 
medium. #4.7505.00; Labrador, #0.5007: Round 
Shore, large, $4.0004.76; 
domestic 
Alewives, 
#3.0004.00. 
SI lace List n e o u s. 
HIDES AND SKINS—Following are the current 
prices; Brighton steers, native packer, .0 8 % c: 
New England steers, green, 6 % ® .; 
do, cow. . .<& 
4c; do, do, bulls, .08% ; Salted steers, 7% 0 8; 
do,cow s, 8 ‘ ’ 
- 
- - 
- 
2 6 0 8 5 c ; 
. 
, 
. 
. . ___ 
[ 
5% I bulls, 5%. Calfskins—deacons, 
7 fca, 
..0 8 0 ; 
709 lf*. 
9012 lba, . . c f #1.00 
Texas, dry-salted, 7%®i 
Texas kips, IO®.. ; Buenos Ayre* hide*. I; 


12018 lbs, 81-15' 
Tex flint rough, 0 


.090; 


IO; 
Blo 
Grande, ' . .. 011; 'Montevideo, 18 0 ..; Cordova, 
13% ® ..; Rio Grande kips, . @12; Sierra Leone, 
121 £013; Blaasop Gambia, 9; Zanzibar hides. 0@ 
8Va; famatlve. S@ ..; Majungae, 7 @ 7%; Dry 
CUnai. 10% 312. I 
f 
t 


Island, hhd., £2.2502.40. 
STARCH—We quote Potato starch at 4% 0+s«e; 
Corn, 3%@3%c; Wheat, 6@Gc. 
SEEDS—Quotations: Clover, West. 7%@® ft lh; 
do, North, .. @ ..; do, white, 18020; do. Alsike, 
18(8 
suck 
Island Bent" ft I _____________ 
.. ; Golden Millet. .. @ 
; Common Millet,.. 
Orchard, £1.9002.26: 
Blue Ora**, #8.00@S.50: 
Timothy, We»t, #1.4601.60; do, North, #1.850 
2.00: American Flaxseed, #2.0002.26. 
TALLOW—Following are the quotations: Tallow, 
prime,4*4@5; Country, 4%@4*,4; Bone, .04% ; 
house grease, S%@4; grease,tanuere.2%02%; do, 
chin, 2%@2%; do, naphtha, 1%@9; do, nard, 
205. 
TOBACCO—We quote: Havana wrappers, #8.00 
@7.00: do, Ane Alters, $l.l0@1.25;do, good niters, 
0095c; 
Yam I und l l cute, 70@85; fair. 


v*Vj Mlltuqioi Iii lJ’AO| AAV* OCUU JUI| I'WO « V. UUU tup 
Mass AU, 8 210, do, binders, 12@17; do. 2ds. 18u 
25; do, fair wrappers, 26030: do, flue wrappers. 3$ 
#45; Penn wrappers, 20040; do, fillers, 10020; 
iumutra wraps, #2 0003.25. 


agal* 
, 
■ 
. ... 
sign last week, and 3491 bales domestic and 1070 
bale* foreign for the corresponding week In 1890. 
----------Y--- 
W A TER TO W N C A T T LE M A R K E T 


Arrivals of live stock at Brighton and Watertown 
for the week past; 
Cattle, 2353: sheep and lambs. 11,284; swine, 
34,808; veal*. 795; horses, 839. 
Western cattle, 1710; Eastern, 613. 
Western sheep aud lambs, 9440; Eastern, 1908; 
Northern.......... 


m i c k * OK HIDES, T A LLO W , SXtXS, AC. 
Cents f) lh. I 
Each. 
Brighton hides..0 
@01 a Sheepskins .. 50031.00 
Brighton t&U’w.SVf^S1 3 Lambskins.. 
76®#t 40 
Country hides.. 
4/*6% Dairyakln*... 
250400 
Country tttli’w..2 
@. 
iCalfskins ...# 
tf@3 


Laziness on Puget Sound. 
[Forest and Stream.] 
Tlie woodsmen there live on their claims 
and hunt in the summer, and in winter 
work in the logging camps, and the hard 
work and active life, and the combined sea 
and mountain air, sweet with the scent of 
cedar and balsam, give them great physical 
development in almost every case. Tile 
Marine 
told me 
that 
when be first 
came 
to 
that 
part 
of 
the 
country 
he 
was 
rather 
in 
awe 
of 
the 
inhabitants because of their remarkable 
size and strength. But there was one man 
whom 
he 
was 
quite sure he could if 
necessary vanquish—the weakest of his 
neighbors—and 
so #biy 
friend decided 
that 
if he ever 
had 
any 
difficulty 
with 
any 
of 
the 
inhabitants 
it 
should be with this one. 
One day he went 
out with the man to get firewood, and the 
settler picked up a piece of w ood that in 
the 
East 
would have 
been 
a 
tree 
of 
respectable 
size 
and 
walked 
off with it over his shoulder as easily, to all 
appearances, as if it had been a bamboo 
pole. The Marine is a strong man, and at 
college was mighty on the football field 
~ 
‘ 
'to 
ie 
and strong in the tug-of-war. But he had! 
content himself with a log about half th . 
size. "Vt hat makes you carry such a stick 
as that?” said he to the settler. "Tou’ll 
VVaal," Si ’ ' 
strain yourself, 
said the settler, 


drawed it: hut I was too 
indolent to 


i—r WWWW 
might poi 
industry accomplish ? And lie. resolved in t 
to differ with his neighbor on any subject ll 
it might conscientiously bo avoided. 
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THAT OLD-FASHIONED 
VALENTINE. 


A STORY OF 


First Love and Mental Telegraph)!. 


By KATE T ABAT T WOOPS. 


No more correct srcntlcman ever lived 
than Mr. John De Luce, a prominent mem­ 
ber of the Algonquin Club. He was called 
by his friends a model man. and, ny those 
who did not know him, somewhat cold and 
reserved. I am quite sure that he never 
•ared what people said al<out him. Ile wits 
sonscious ot dome his best, as he saw it, day 
by day, and he was too familiar with the 
ways of the world to imaRine that he 
escaped criticism any more than his fellow­ 
men. Even those who saw him daily did 
not quite understand his real nature. Life 
is an immense record of misunderstandings. 
Mr. De Lure knew this and although he 
seldom spoke of himself or his feelinurs, 
there was a general impression that he had 
seen some great trouble, which had turned 
his fine hair from the blackness of jet to a 
snowy white. He had been abroad for two 
years, and only a few, a very few, knew 
just when he returned and took his place 
once more among men in the city of his 
adoption. 
I think Mr. De Luce was never more sur­ 
prised in his life than one day about a 
week previous to the festival of St. Valen­ 
tine. He was walking leisurely up Tremont 
st. and paused for a moment to look at the 
rows of valentines hanging in a shop win­ 
dow. One attracted his attention. It was 
a simple thing, only turn small 
hearts 
pierced by an arrow. 
He had not looked at one of the gay and 
gaudy pieces of decorated paper for years, 
and yet those two small hearts seemed to 
stare at him out of the past. All f lue w ay to 
the club he was thinking of something lie 
bad supposed completely barred from his 
memory. 
The friends who were dining with him 
that day found him a little constrained, 
and he was not sorry when the conversa­ 
tion turned upon the subject of dreams. He 
quite convinced 
himself that he had 
dreamed of the old homeland old days with 
las eyes w ide open, yet he could not under­ 
stand why he should have seen thousands 
of valentines for years without one 
Gentle touch of the unseen qhord 
Which binds us to the past. 
His friend and table companion, the poet, 
rallied him on his reserve and accused him 
of dipping into theosophy with too much 
zeal; another charged him with being in 
love, and a fourth declared that of all men 
in the world De Luce was the last one to 
succumb to any fad or to adopt any theory 
without careful examination 
Considerable (food natured banter was in­ 
dulged in, to w'liich the host responded, 
doing his full share in entertaining until, 
tile dinner tieing well over, a story was 
called for. Every one enjoyed the stories 
told by De Luce: bis gentlemanly instincts 
and tine taste led him to discriminate, and 
as Barton, the jester, remarked, "De Luce 
always says something clean and something 
cute. 
. 
"I ani afraid that I shall prove a little 
dull, my friends,” said De Luce, as he 
threw himself back in his chair with a 
graceful air many a man had envied but 
could not possibly acquire; “but memory 
hasbeen playing pranks with me today, 
and I think I must be permitted for the first 
time in my life to relate something purely 
personal. 
“It is a very simple story of an old-fash­ 
ioned valentine,” he continued,“and,as some 
of you have been purchasing those dainty 
articles for your children or sweethearts, 
perhaps you can listen without being bored. 
“I was, as some of you know, the son of a 
country squire in the Granite State, and, 
although I ain now but 48,1 feel that expe­ 
rience has made me much older. My dear 
old father and mother are still enjoying 
their life together among the hills, where I 
visit them every month, no m atter what 
other duties or pleasures may tax my time. 
Like all lioys of 4 0 or GO years ago, in 
quiet country villages, I attended the village 
school. Among the girls w as a pretty, deli­ 
cate, curly-headed creature, who was visit­ 
ing in town from New York; she had been 
sent there by her relatives for the benefit 
of our mountain air. She was far before us 
all in our studies, as she had enjoyed the 
best of masters and could not run about liko 
stronger children. Her friends thought hest 
to let her attend the school, lest she might 
suffer from loneliness and thus retard lier 
recovery. 
She was verv fond of mathe­ 
matics, "and as I was the only boy interested 
in algebra, we recited together. 
“I w as not alone in caring for the little 
sylph-like creature. Every boy in the school 
worshipped her, and would walk a mile, if 
need be, to do her a favor. There was very 
little we could do, however, as her relative 
brought lier daily to the door in a buggy or 
sleigh, and sis regularly called for her when 
the session closed. We shared our apples, 
and cracked nuts and popped corn for her, 
and everv day heated the brick which was 
put nuder her seat lest her tiny feet should 
be chilled, 
“My opportunities for meeting Fairy, for 
we bovs named her thus before we knew 
that Theodosia was her real name, were 
many, aa her uncle was the leading man of 
the town, and my father’s dearest friend. 
In those days “spending the day” and "tak­ 
ing tea” w ere the usual forms of visiting, 
and I remember how I used to hint, in the 
most awkward manner, of course, to my 
dear motlier as to the invitations for Fairy’s 
aunt and uncle. I had never cared before 
w ho came or went, but now' it was my boy­ 
ish delight to sit on the rug before the 
lame open fireplace while this wonderful 
child, in lier short dresses and dainty shoes, 
read to me from Shakespeare or seine of the 
lesser poets.” 
“One February the weather was quite 
trying, and Fairy was kept at home. It was 
dismal enough at school then ; everything 
seemed to go wrong. I know that even Ben 
Burgess missed her, and he was the "rough” 
of the group. Ben had never cared much 
form e; I disliked his rough ways and his 
rough words, and he .sneered at my good 
clothes, and called me a dandy when he 
thought I should not hear him. 
“All through dinner that day, and we 
dined at the old-fashioned hour of I, while 
most of our neighbors thought it "stuck 
up” and "aristocratic” to eat save at the 
orthodox hours of Iii at noon and 6 at night 
—all the time, while my father and mother 
talked about the latest news from Washing­ 
ton and the recent speech of an old friend 
there, I was revolving iii my mind some 
way of sending a valentine to Fairy. 
"You must remember that it was difficult 
in country towns, where we had only a mail 
bv stage every other day. to procure all the 
dainties and elegant articles now’ provided 
for our children. I began to think. That 
night when my motlier had been in to say 
good night aud had put out my candle I 
watched the moon as it sailed along over 
the big buttonwood trees before our house, 
and thought and thought of Fairy. 
“About midnight an idea occurred to me. 
J had seen among my mother’s jewelry a 
ring, with tw'o small gold hearts pierced by 
sn arrow, and I sprang out of bed to repro­ 
duce it on paper. It was easy w'ork, for I in­ 
herited a certain knack with the pencil. 
My boyish desire to make it gay with color 
Seemed impossible for a little while, until I 
remembered that Ben had once assisted me 
rn making some very fair red ink out of the 
elderberries which grew about the fences 
on my father's grounds. 
"I fancied that toe national colors would 
best show’ my adoration, and as the paper 
wap white, I decided to make one heart blue 
—that was mine, of course—and the other 
red. My bottle of home-made ink stood 
near me on the table, but no blue could I 
get without visiting my father’s office, 
which was in a small, one-story building 
just across the 
street. It had been the 
‘^quire’s office” in my grandfather's (lay, 
many of the old books still stood where he 
had left them. 
"I knew that the bookkeeper often used 
blue ink in his work, and I dressed hur­ 
riedly. I waited until all was still, and 
then, taking Rover with me lest he should 
howl and disturb the household, I crept 
softly out and saw the stars shining over 
my head. 
"Perhaps some of you gentlemen who are 
so fond of philosophy can tell me why we 
seek the mysterious, when the prosaic open 
door of daylight, and frank questions, are 
open to us. I kuew then, as I know now. 
that I had but to ask for either blue ink or 
red paint, to find both at my hand : and I 
had but to say to the kindest and most sym­ 
pathetic of mothers that I wished to send 
something to Fairy in order to secure agift 
quite worthy of my first love. Why I did 
neitJjer you may decide; I shall always 
claim that 
the holiest 
and 
sweetest 
pleasures are blended with tho mysterious, 
and that silence and secrecy are the veil to 
most of our ideal creations and hest 
thoughts. It would keep us here too late 
w ere I to tell you the full story of that 
night.” 
"Never mind the bour; go on, goon,” 
cried the guests. 
De Luce resumed: "I found it easy to 
open the door of the office, and left Hover 
outside while I entered and lighted a candle 
which always stood in a huge iron candle­ 
stick upon the desk. I found the ink and 
began my work. It was clumsily done, I 
assure you. but I crept back into the house 
and upstairs to bed. quite proud of my ex- 


r i f t . next day I hired one of the small 
1>oys to carry the valentine up to the house 
where my idol dwelt, and I hung arounu 


the corner to see who came to th© door and 
how it was received. 
"I was rewarded; for I heard the un­ 
trained maid of all work say before the 
door closed. ‘Thru© for ye, Miss Tlieo, 
here's a valentine all for yer own self and 
liner a bit of postage to pay.' 
Then I 
heard a pair of little feet come tripping 
down tho uncarpeted stairs and a sweet 
voice that sounded like music said. 'Thank 
you verv much, Bridget ; but isn’t it a funny 
one? 
“I had spent’ one solid hour upon the 
decorations of that envelope, and for the 
life of me 4 couldn’t see wherein it was 
hinny. 
“I came out from my hiding-place at last, 
and walked slowly by the house, looking 
sheepishly from under my hat rim at the 
upper windows. 
I can recall now the queer 
thump which my heart gave as I caught a 
I glimpse of Fairy at an upper window wmi 
I my valentine in hor hand. She saw- me. and 
; waved it toward me; and I bowed, as an 
' awkward boy always does. with a con­ 
sciousness of hands, feet and a bewilder- 
i inept of legs. 
, 
^ 
j 
“I went home arid ate a good supper that. 
I night, although I was somewhat surprised 
to hear my father telling my mother that 
Bluther, the village doctor, thought he saw 


I a light iii the office as ho was crossing val- 
1 ley bridge, but, on getting over the lull, the 
I light was gone, and all was quiet when he 


I passed. 
The doctor had looked at his 
i watch, and found it to be exactly fen min­ 
utes past two, and lie desired to know if ray 
| father, contrary to his wishes, was really 
w orking again at night, as he had done be- 
I fore his serious illness. 
My father re- 
I marked that it was a little singular that lie. 


I too, was disturbed, and thought he heard 
the holts of the front door drawn, but his 
wife's better judgment convinced him that 
he was wrrong, since Rover never failed to 
sound an alarm. 
“I was comforted during all these discus­ 
sions, which continued for several nays, 
since the Itookkeener declared that every­ 
thing on his desk was out of place, by 
touching a little note which was written on 
a tiny sheet; of paper, and was addressed to 
‘Jack,* nothing more: it needed no more, 
for Bridget gave it into my hands, and said in 
her hearty fashion: ‘Ah, Mr. Jack, it would 
do the two eyes of ye good could ye have 
seen how pleased the little dear was; and, 
savs she, Aunty,” says she, “there’s plenty 
of things people can buy, but Jack can 
make things himself, and that is much 
nicer, you know.” ’ 
"I ani afraid the other boys found me an 
autocrat for some days; all the more so 
w hen I learned that none of them had 
heard one word about the valentines they 
had sent.” 
. 
, 
, 
“What became of lier?” asked the poet 
with a half-checked sigh. These poets are 
never satisfied with a half-told tale, I find. 
“That is the mystery. She went to New 
York and thence to Europe. At one time I 
heard through my mother that her life was 
despaired or. and again that she had grown 
to he a very beautiful young woman. I 
married, as you know’, and also lived abroad 
for a time until tho terrible accident oc­ 
curred which robbed me of my family. 
Since than I know nothing of little Fairy, 
but you wiseacres, w’ho know everything 
knowable, may be aide to tell me why I 
should think of all this now, after the lapse 
of years, and w hy a valentine iii a shop win­ 
dow should recall it.” 
“The lady is in your orbit somewhere,” 
said one. “and you are made conscious of 
her existence. 
, 
“No, I think she is dead. I have a faint 
recollection that I was told so.” 
“I cannot believe it,” said the poet: "I 
never have found my mental telegraphy at 
fault. Mark my words, you will either see 
that woman or hear of lier shortly. The 
mind works mysteriously, and its workings 
are unknown to most of us.” 
"Well, gentlemen,” said the lawyer. "I 
am nota netting man. as you know, but as a 
matter ot curiosity I should like to wager 
von a basket of champagne that De Luce 
will, in some way or somehow, meet that 
lady again.” 
"Agreed, was muttered by all, and after 
a little more badinage the poet wished to 
know how many of the group were intend­ 
ing to drop iii at the mayor’s that night? 
All save one must go. 
In a short time 
the entire party were shown into the 
elegant drawing-room of a well-known pub­ 
lic official. It was a brilliant affair, and the 
crowded rooms did not favor any sustained 
conversation. 
Mr. De Luce moved shout 
with the rest, saying a pleasant word here 
and there, and being admired as usual for 
his manly elegance. 
Presently a silence fell upon the assembly; 
and the hostess announced that Mine. 
Mari ann would sing. Mr. De Luce with­ 
drew into the shadow of a window feeling a 
little bored; his critical musical taste sel­ 
dom found anything to satisfy it iii such 
gatherings, although his hostess was in this 
case an accomplished musician. 
The music negan and perfect silence 
reigned. The voice was all that one could 
desire. 
"Who is singing? 
asked De Luce, as a 
friend drew near. 
“I do not know; some one the mayor and 
his wife met abroad. Fine voice, has she 
not?" 
"Yes, very.” 
"Have you seen lier?” 
"No. tho crowd surges that way.” 
"Come to the staircase and look down,” 
said the daughter of the house, as she over­ 
heard the last remark, "Mme. Mariann is 
as beautiful as her voice. She is a trifle 
lame, you know, and we do not like to have 
lier stand long, so she is quite lost among 
our guests.” 
The gentlemen followed 
their young 
hostess. The poet standing near his friend 
De Luce. Mine. Mariann was indoed a 
singer well worth hearing. 
"I must tell you something of her,” said 
the mayor’s daughter. 
“She has a most romantic history, lier 
husband died of fever in Home and she 
nearly died also; papa and mamma met lier 
there, and we have been friends ever since. 
She is left absolutely alone in the world 
now, and she only sings for a few friends 
or for some charity. She has done a world 
of good to tho po/r . ” 
She has a charming face,” said the sus­ 
ceptible poet. 
De Luce looked in the direction of the 
singer and smiled. He was always looking 
at some woman in t Ii "a charming face 
for his friend, but without especial attrac­ 
tion for him. 
He stood for a moment almost dazed. 
There was no mistaking it. There stood 
the "Fairy of his boyhood’s days. Time 
had touched her gently; the delicate figure 
was rounded, and tho hair just touched 
with gray, but the dimples and the smile 
were just the same. 
He would not tell the poet, and for the 
first time in his life he was angry with him­ 
self for relating a story. 
Making some trifling excuse folds friends, 
he drew near the singer and was presented. 
Ho had prepared a speech or a question 
which should establish her identity, but it 
was never made. A true lady never resorts 
to subterfuge ; simple directness is the sign 
manual of sincerity, as a brusque speech is 
of rudeness and vulgarity ; the uncommon 
name, the tall, military figure, could not be 
mistaken, even when shadowed by a dec­ 
ade. 
rn 
“Can this be my old schoolmate, Jack Dc 
Luce?" she asked; and when the answer 
came. she added, "I cannot sing again 
onight. 
I must hear all about those dear 
old people of the long ago,” 
The poet, wicked tell-tale that he was, re­ 
peated this at the club, and from the depths 
of his own elastic imagination he pictured 
the twain seated in an alcove absorbed iii 
each other: he, holding in his hand a tiny 
note written noon blue-edged paper, and 
she, clasping to her breast a quaint valen­ 
tine,decorated with two hearts pierced with 
an arrow 
A day of reckoning will un­ 
doubtedly come to the poet, and an arrow 
will pierce his heart which has not been 
dipped in the waters of the long ago. 
Truth compels me to add that the accom­ 
plished Mr. De Luce still dines with his 
friends at the Algonquin, and still seeks in­ 
formation concerning mental telegraphy. 
Can any one tell us more than hoof the 
subtle connecting link between the bril­ 
liant society present and the simple past, 
which, in this case, spanned the years, cov­ 
ered deep sorrows, and wass tronger than 
life or death? 
[All Hights Reserved.] 


The Nickel with a String. 
[Chicago Journal.] 
If you drop a nickel with a string attached, 
keeping the end of the string in your hand, 
have you real ly dropped the coin? An Iowa 
judge has decided in tile animative. An in­ 
genious youth in that State tied a thread to 
a nickel, dropped the nickel in a slot ma­ 
chine, got what he wanted, then, withdraw­ 
ing the nickel by the thread, repeated the 
operation until lie had made a clean sweep 
of the receptacle’s contents. 
He was arrested on a charge of theft, but 
the judge who tried him held that he had 
committed neither burglary, larceny nor 
robbery, nor even obtained property under 
false pretences. He had merely done what 
the inscription on the machine told him to 
do~drop a nickel in the slot—and had kept 
on doing it. Nothing was said about leav­ 
ing the coin where it was dropped. This 
decision will probably abate a nuisance, 


A Trying Time. 
[New York Sun.] 
A very pretty young schoolmarm in a 
public school, not a thousand miles from 
Long Branch, saw a mouse run across the 
classroom floor one day last week. "Schol­ 
ars,” said she, “a mouse is in the room. Do 
not be frightened.” 
The little girls all 
tightened their skirts around their legs. 
and the eyes of the little boys glistened 
with suppressed excitement. 
“Don’t anybody lie afraid—” said the 
young schoolmarm; but heavens! 
Just 
then the mouse dashed across the floor 
toward her, and she made a frantic leap to 
the top of a bench. The mouse shot out of 
the door, and in time the trembling teacher 
descended and taught school again. 


ARCTIC SLEDGING. 


Travelling Swiftly Over 
Frozen River Bed. 


In the Editorial Rooms. 
[Texas Siftings.] 
Man ager-Peter Jackson has challenged 
Sullivan. How shall I head it? 
Editor—Oh! just put it in with the death 
i notices. 


Dangers of Travel Where the Driver 


Has to Use Both Hands. 


Hugging the Icy Bank Instead of a 


Bright-Eyed Yankee Girl. 


[Frederick Sehwatka In Cincinnati Ttmes-Star.] 
At first thought the novice may say that 
beyond Having a good, level surface for 
sledging there ought to he no essential dif­ 
ference between travelling in that manner 
on an Arctic river and any other part of the 
polar regions; no difference, for instance, 
between an Arctic river and an Arctic lake 
when both are solidly frozen over. But 
there is a wide divergence between the two, 
or at least, we found it so in the winter of 
1879-’80, when travelling along Back's 
Groat Fish river of British North Amer­ 
ica. a description of which I will give. 
I had sought the level bed of this great 
stream for the advantage I had hoped it 
would possess in giving me as flat a way as 
possible on my return trip from the Arctic 
ocean to Hudson’s bay, and especially where 
it cut through a range of mountains that 
had caused me considerable trouble in my 
spring sledging to the Arctic sea in 1879. 
The Eskimo, those fat faced, good-natured 
ami careless, indifferent people, interposed 
no objections to this route, so I fell into the 
trap easily. 
Still, as they had never sledged on the 
ice of so large a river before, and some of 
tile weightier objections may lie confined to 
w’ide streams, as I think more than likely, 
I believe I can forgive them when I count 
up all their many virtues as faithful allies 
and firm friends. 
The first obstacle we encountered was in 
a series of rapids, called the Dangerous 
rapids bv Lieut. Back, the first explorer of 
this great stream, and which are located 
near the mouth of the river, although as an 
obstacle, these arc likely to occur on any 
fast-flowing shallow stream. At the swift­ 
est rapids the w ater is open the year round, 
and even where it is not so fast tho ice is 
very thin and much more dangerous than 
where it is not closed, for in the latter 
places, at least, there is some warning in 
the dense steam-like vapor which arises 
from these open places on an intensely cold 


'/his vapor makes one of the most inter­ 
esting winter sights on the Arctic river. It 
is oftentimes as black and dense as Hie 
smoke from a steamer burning soft coal, 
and can be seen for miles up or dowrn the 
river. Several times in the latter portion of 
December, 1879,1 have, ascended tho hills 
on the river banks of this arctic stream and 
looked u d and down its length, seeing two 
or three ascending “smokes that indicated 
open rapids on either side, although they 
were often eight to ten miles apart, as meas­ 
ured on the axis of the stream. 
The idea was almost irresistible that they 
were river steamers paddling their way 
along, so greatly did the dense rising vapor 
resemble the smoke from these craft; and 
had some practical joker just, then imitated 
the whistle of these boats, I believe I would 
have run down to the hank, crawled into 
the snow-house, packed my valise (I mean 
an old soap-box that I kept for a valise—for 
the dogs would have eaten up anything in 
the wav of leather), walked out on the ice 
and waited for the up-river boat, so anxious 
was I to get home. These imaginary river 
steamers were the only things whatever in 
this dreamland that bore the faintest re­ 
semblance to things civilized ; and here the 
similarity was so strong that we often 
amused ourselves by joking about them 
from this standpoint. 
But, there was no joke about getting 
around them when they extended from one 
bank to the other, or, which was more often 
the case, to within a few yards of the banks 
w’liich were fringed with dangerously thin 
ice. Such rapids are nearly always between 
precipitous banks, and it is no small job to 
take a heavily laden sledge with about a 
ton of material on it and ascend the sides to 
get around the rapids. Tw o or three times 
we had to retrace our steps quite a dis­ 
tance to get good moderate declivities. 
More often we tested the thin ice by dig­ 
ging Ii o Ijw at intervals, and, if at all thick 
enough, passed over; but, in the dangerous 
places, the dogs had a long rope reaching 
back to the sledge 40 or GO feet, so that all 
the load was not thrown on the thin places 
at once, while in the rope we had a means 
of rescue for tho sledge if it broke through. 
On the vertical walls of such places we 
often saw successive horizontal fringes of 
ice slabs, usually from one to two feet apart, 
showing the various stages of water as the 
river sank after the first severe fall frosts 
had begun. 
When these severe nippings first put in 
an appearance, the smaller springs are 
frozen up and the river falls from losing 
just that much of a supply of water. The 
next severer frost puts it down another 
foot or two, and so on, each drop being 
marked by a great horizontal ice slab on 
the steep banks which, if supplied with ver­ 
tical ones, would have converted the bank 
into a huge nest of “pigeon-holes.” like a 
leviathan office desk that old King Boreas 
might use in keeping hiB Arctic accounts. 
Sometimes these slabs projected so far ihat 
we had to break them off in order to pet 
conveniently over the narrow strip restyig 
on the w ater, although I now recall but one 
such case. 
But, by all odds, the worst obstacle we had 
while near these open rapids was in the pe­ 
culiar consistency of the frozen steam an I 
vapor that literally covered the ice and 
snow near by. The Eskimo ices the bottom 
of his sledge runner with a thin layer of 
this frozen crystal, which is as fragile as the 
most delicate glass, hut which will allow 
the dogs or men to pull a ton on hard snow, 
where they could not have pulled one- 
lourtb as much had it not been puton. 
When these ice-shoes struck this fine, 
gritty snow, formed from the falling frozen 
mist, it seemed as if it were like runners of 
leather striking a bed of rosin or tar. Quite 
often we had to make two loads around 
such places where the short ice was amply 
strong enough to have taken the heaviest 
sledge that was ever pulled; but the sticky 
shoe compelled the division of the load. Of 
course, w here the ice was dangerously thin 
this division was nor so repugnant to us. 
But even this, the greatest obstacle we 
found near the rapids, was not the worst the 
river afforded by any means, and I will now 
refer to the one which prompted me to write 
this article, and the one which forced us to 
leave the river as soon as ive had taken full 
advantage of it and broken through the 
mountain chain, and got to where we could 
sledge on the levol and rolling country 
beyond. 
It depended on the apparently 
very simple and unimportant fact of the 
disposition of the cracks in the river ice— 
cracks that probably did not create breaks 
or ridges in the ice over a tenth of an inch 
in height, if that. 
Before this we had pulled boldly out into 
hummocky ice that looked like 
great 
brick and stone houses piled over each 
other, and although it was far from pleas­ 
ant journeying, yet it was not half so aggra­ 
vating as these little ridges that would not 
have tripped up a fly in a foot race. But the 
race is not always with the swift nor the 
battle with the strong, and so the most in­ 
significant obstacles properly planned may 
be a thousand-fold more formidable than 
mountains of that material piled together, 
yet having some disposition that allow ed 
humanity to struggle over it. 
These cracks were invariably perpendicu­ 
lar or at right angles to the course of the 
stream; that is, they reached across the 
river from bank to bank, and were from 20 
to 30 feet apart on an average. Along these 
cracks low’ drifts of snow had accumulated 
that w’ere from IO to IG feet in width, thus 
leaving strips of bare ice between them of 
the same width, or making a sort of striped 
suit for the riverof alternate blue and white. 
Thus every second or two we would pass 
from a narrow ribbon of snow to one of ice, 
and this was most destructive to making 
any progress. 
Whenever the ice of the sledge rumiers 
struck that of$the river the former was 
stripped from the sledge shoe as if it had 
been so many egg shells stuck on with 
gum, and then when the snow’ was reached 
the iceless sledge shoe stuck as firmly into 
it as if it were dry, yielding sand a yard in 
depth. I could now’ fully appreciate the 
dismal accounts of polar sledge parties of 
w hite men who never ice their sledge run­ 
ners, and who struggle pitifully along with 
a few hundred pounds on their vehicles, 
w’here our Eskimo sledge men could sail 
along with five and six times the load and 
hardlv consider it any extra effort. 
Had there been snow or ice alone we would 
have had no trouble, for then we could 
have made 25 miles a day with or without 
iced runners accordingly; but it was the 
alternating condition that puzzled and de­ 
cayed us. Usually if the Eskimo strip the 
ice from their sledges, and it is not likely to 
occur again during the day, they will halt 
at tho first Jake, dig through six or seven 
feet of ice to get at the water below, and 
then replace upon the sledge runner its 
crystal shoe. But just imagine our stopping 
to dig through six or seven feet of ice every 
IO or 12 yards! 
It took Toolooah, our best Eskimo digger 
of ice wellst 20 minutes on an average to go 
through this thickness, and it required at 
least 40 minutes to ice the runners if both 
were stripped, or an hour altogether; so one 
member of our party, with a mathematical 
bent of mind and a love for useless statis­ 
tics, figured out and mournfully announced 
that it would take us three centuries and 25 
years, working 10 hours a day, to reach the 
head of the river if we iced after crossing 
cadi crack. I told him not to feel too de­ 
jected about it, however, as I intended to 
buckle down to 12 hours a day. proceed for 
only 75 years up the stream and then leave 


it and cut across to Hudson’s bay, which we 
could reach In a week afterward. He shook 
his head, but seemed to feel better. 
While we were in the mountains we had 
but one thing to do, and that was to stick to 
the river. Fortunately in this rough coun­ 
try the stream twisted considerably, and 
tliis gave us a slight advantage. 
On tho points projecting into the bends 
the cracks converged until the snow cover­ 
ing them often met in a continuous belt 
fringing the banks, so that if we wanted to 
go from "A” to "B.” for instance, we 
rounded these capes, closely hugging tho 
bank until we came to where the cracks no 
longer converged and the Ice was encoun­ 
tered, wbon we cut directly across to the 
opposite shore, or ferry ourselves over, as 
one member of the party put it, and then 
round the point of tho other bank as before. 
Yet with this advantage it often happened 
that the igloos or snow houses in which we 
had slept the night before wore vet in sight 
from near elevations when we selected our 
evening camp, or at the farthest only just 
behind the first friendly bend to the rear. 
As soon as the country became at all level 
or available for sledging and we were not 
75 years either in getting to tliis part—we 
left the river behind, and the way we 
stretched out the distances between camps 
after that showed us plainly how much we 
had been deceived in thinking that a wide 
levol Arctic river is a good place for winter 
s le d g in g . 
_________ 


IT WAS AN OCCASIONAL CALL 


The Clock Was Too Tired to Strike When 


the Professor Had Finished His String 


of Information. 
[Chicago Tribune.] 
The professor was making one of his occa­ 
sional calls. 
"I am pleased to find. Miss Laura,” he 
wast 
saying, 
“that 
you 
appear 
to 
take 
an 
interest 
in 
this 
subject 
of 
the 
architecture 
of 
the 
middle 
ages. 
It 
has 
always 
had 
a 
strong 
fascination for me. I confess, however,that 
of late I have been studying with more in­ 
terest, if possible, the problem of emigra­ 
tion. Has it not occurred to you that there 
is need of a deeper insight into this great 
question?” 
"Why, yes. professor,” replied tho young 
lady, "I suppose so, but—” 
"I know it could riot fail to present itself 
to your mind, Miss Laura, as one of the most 
absorbing of topics. You have seen, I dare 
say, the report read by Dr. W ii Ha rn Farr be­ 
fore the London Statistical Society of 1853, 
in which he gave several very interesting 
tables showing tho value of agricultural 
laborers’ wages and the necessary cost of 
their maintenance?” 
"Why, no. professor, but— 
"But you are familiar, of course, with the 
general results of his investigations. Just 
so. 
They were published, as you may re­ 
member, in all the leading scientific and in­ 
dustrial journals. More recently Dr. Becker, 
chiel of the German statistical office, esti­ 
mated the average wages of the German 
emigrant and the average margin of living, 
which he finds to be much closer than 
among the English emigrants. Do you re­ 
call his exact figures?” 
"Why, professor—” 
"But of course you do, or at least you are 
familiar with his conclusions. Take, too, 
the question of Chinese emigration. I he 
testimony collected by the House committee 
on education arid labor in 1878—or was it 
in 1879?” 
. „ 
"I am sure, professor, I— 
"You are correct. Miss Laura. The testi­ 
mony was collected in 1878, aud the report 
presented in 1879. You remember the pro­ 
tracted debates that followed. Iii the Sen­ 
ate there was only one man who stood up 
for the natural right of a human being to 
emigrate wheresoever he chose, regardless 
of race prejudice. It was—let me think a 
moment. Do you remember what senator it 
was?” 
"Why, professor—” 
„ 
,, 
"Ah. I remember. It was Senator Hamlin 
of Maine, as you were about to remark, Miss 
Laura. It was Senator Hamlin. Mr. Sar­ 
gent of California—ever met Mr. Sargent? 
"W h y -” 
"Genial and lovable soul. Miss lAura. 
Full of interesting facts and figures.. But 
bless me! I had no idea it was getting so 
late. Did not the clock strike IO a moment 
ago?” 
"I think it tried to strike, professor," said 
Miss Kajones, wearily, "but it gave it up. 


TH E FIR ST BABY. 


Usually a Tyrannical Being, w ith the 
Freedom of tho House. 
[Illustrated American.] 
The first baby in a family Is usually a 
privileged and tyrannical being for whom 
the entire house, from attic to cellar, is an 
open domain, and the inhabitants are will­ 
ing and humble slaves; but when his or 
her brothers arrive to share these rights 
and honor*, those long-suffering elders rise 
in mutiny against a trio or quartet of in­ 
fantile rulers, and declare their authority 
and influence are to he respected only 
within the limited hounds of a certain room 
known as the nursery. 
Now, in the average American, home, 
where mothers are confronted with the 
necessity of providing a playground and 
sanctum iii which to accommodate her 
accumulating family of little ones, her 
choice is, in nine cases out of IO, for 
that apartment for which she feels she 
has the least need for other purposes. 
The back room, perhaps, it will be of 
the second or third floor, that looks out on 
unattractive back courts and white hoard 
division, between paved yards,where melan­ 
choly displays of the week’s washing flap in 
the breeze, and where tho sun is not too 
generous of his rays. 
. 
Then, if she be an industrious motherand 
capable housekeeper, whose abhorrence is 
dust and disorder, she relegates to, the so­ 
called nursery certain tables, chairs, cur­ 
tains and carpets that have been banished 
from the other rooms, and, by reason of 
their faded colors and battered varnish, are 
regarded as sufficiently serviceable 
$ 
enjoy a miserable old age at the mercy of 
the children. Now, into such a bare, color­ 
less and unattractive apartment babies, 
with their nurse and loud-lunged, strong- 
limbed little boys and girls, are required to 
spend three-fourths o f their infantile days. 
There they play, aud perhaps have a 
larger part of their meals seven days out of 
cacti week, and the mother vaguely won­ 
ders why it is that, after a while, as the ba­ 
bies grow older, they prefer any other room 
in the house to their nursery; that there are 
wry faces and impatient words when they 
are told to run ana stay in their own room; 
and, for that matter, the children them­ 
selves could not explain this preference. 


A PR A IR IE SAND STORM. 


Graphic Description of a Phenomenon 
Peculiar to the West. 
[Jaapar Packard In Pittsburg Bulletin.] 
When we emerged from this moving res­ 
taurant a sand cloud had risen, and little 
tongues of sand were pushing forward in Vs, 
with the point foremost. 
Soon it was drift­ 
ing like snow before the winds of winter. 
From the distant hills came fresh gusts 
laden with the flying desert. We lay down 
on a car and tried to shield our heads with 
our grips, but it was no use. 
The wind and 
sand roached around after us with insensate 
fury. A sand storm was upon us—a stream­ 
ing rain of earth. There was no escaping it. 
The whole atmosphere was gray. 
Earth 
and sky and all between were of the same 
color. 
There was not a moment’s cessation. At 
last the train of flat cars moved back two 
or three miles, where we joined some 
freight cars. Into one of these we tumbled 
without unnecessary delay. Here the wind 
was broken off from our persons, hut the 
sand sifted through every crevice. All day 
the storm raged and we lay there in the 
desert. 
The weariness of that day no 
tongue can tell, and the night was no im­ 
provement. As the sun went down tile 
wind wrapped us about with a heavy chill 
and it was cold enough for a fire, though 
at Yuma the night before the thermometer 
marked 112J at midnight. And we had 
only the sanded floor of a box-car to wel­ 
come usl 
I had wanted to see a sand-storm and feel 
an earthquake. I saw tile one in ail its 
majesty and terrible grandeur, and felt 
quito ready to experience the other. 


Bank of England Coffers. 
[Chambers' Journal.] 
The Bank of England is the custodian of 
a large number of boxes deposited by cus­ 
tomers for safety during the past 200 years, 
and in not a few instances forgotten. Many 
of these consignments are not only of rare 
intrinsic aud historical waluo, but of great 
romantic interest. For instance, someyears 
ago the servants of tile hank discovered in 
Its vaults a chest, which on being moved 
literally fell to pieces. 
On examining the contents, a quantity of 
massive plato of the period of Charles II. 
was discovered, along with a bundle of love 
letters indited during the period of the res­ 
toration. The directors of the bank caused 
search to be made in their books, the repre­ 
sentative of the original depositor of the box 
was discovered, and the plate and love let­ 
ters handed over. 


THE WINNING OF O’TOOLE. 


Purging the Gilhooly Family 
of a Great Offence. 


Practical Church Fair Business. 
[Puck.] 
"Our guess doll netted us over 8400. 
No 
one guessed the name and I still have the 
doll.” said Rev. Mi’. Scaddleherry. 
"It must have had an oad name. W hat 
was it?” 
"I didn’t name it at all,” returned the 
reverend gentleman, with a face that sim­ 
ply beamed with pious regard for its own­ 
er s clever business sense. 


A Romance of Shantytown— Gilhooly, 


a Soap Box and a Goat 


Mr. O’Toole to Beoome the Father-in- 


Law of a Beal Policeman. 


[New York Sun ] 
The structure rested on the loftiest point 
in Shantytown.* This was a very desirable 
thing in the eyes of the owner, for it brought 
back to his mind, he said, the situation of 
the castle of lits forefathers, who were kings 
in the days when Ireland was free. It used 
to rest him so after a hard day’s work to sit 
iii his doorway and see in the depths on the 
west shanty after shanty, to watch the busy 
life ebbing and flowing about them, and to 
imagine himself his own forefather in the 
act of surveying his subjects. There were 
also shanties on the lowlands in the east, 
but the view here was obstructed, for the 
wash of the Gilhooly family was flapping on 
a line just beyond the reach of a sad-eyed 
goat. 
Mr. Gilhooly was a man of narrow mind. 
When lie found that the highest peak was 
not for him he grabbed the next highest, 
and on the roof of his shanty he set a tall 
spruce tree that had done service on a 
Christmas night many years before. The 
battered tip of this emblem of merry Christ­ 
mas just rose above the melancholy chim­ 
ney of Gilhooly’s kingly neighbor, and 
thereafter the tree lost its original name 
and became known to Gilhooly and lits 
friends as "Janius.” 
But Mr. O’Toole, being a man of liberality 
and wide intelligence, paid little attention 
to this petty action of his neighbor. He sat 
in his doorway bathed in the lurid rays of 
the sinking sun. his folded arms forming a 
partition between his brawny chest and 
knees, a black dudeen in his mouth and 
his mortar-stained hat resting jauntily on 
his tangled locks. 
Tho shanty contained only one room 
during the day, but at night, by an in­ 
genious contrivance of roues and curtains, 
it could be quickly converted into as many 
rooms as the modesty of the family de­ 
manded. 
Mr. O’Toole could very readily have en­ 
larged his dwelling if hts nature had been 
ostentatious, for wasn’t there a pile of 
weather-beaten boards not two blocks away 
belonging to a rich old fellow who would 
have been glad to lose them, and hadn’t Mr. 
O’Toole’s boss plenty of nails, and didn’t 
Mr. O’Toole know where he could borrow a 
hammer and saw, and hadn’t Mr. O’Toole a 
ripe faculty for construction? 
Let thin! wot’s proud have palasheal 
dwillings,” said Mr. O’Toole once to an ad­ 
miring circle of cronies, “but Oi want ather 
a cashel or a shanty, an the divil a bit Use.” 
Mr. O’Toole lifted his glance to the peaks 
of the Palisades, and slowly brought them 
down to the Hudson, let them rest on a 
sewer for a minute, and so came down by 
easy degrees to tho Gilhooly homestead. 
"Phare thot oi see an Gilhooly’s loine?” 
asked Mr. O’Toole. "Is it a pair of overhalls 
that the ould thafe’s been stalin’, or is it 
the ouid woman’s eocks?” 
Receiving no answer to this inquiry Mr. 
O'Toole spat contemptuously, and rising 
slowly, with many groans in honor of the 
stiffness wrought by age, he turned his back 
on his despised neighbor for the purpose of 
entering his house. There was no carpet 
on the floor, and as many of the boards had 
rotted away from their hold on the beams, 
Mr. O’Toole’s entrance was marked by many 
a hollow echo and creaking sound. 
‘Thy don’t ye spake?” 
This gentle remonstrance came from the 
folds of many layers of fat that was 
crouched in front of the little rusty stove 
watching with tender solicitude a feeble 
yellow name that seemed to be on the point 
of dying one minute, and the next, in 
answer to a wheezy puff, springing up 
fiercely. 
"Is that you, darlin’? Oi thought it was 
the goat,” said Mr. O’Toole with quiet 
humor. 
"Shure it wud take the stummick ave a 
goat to stand ye at all," retorted Mrs. 
O’Toole. 
"Yer always blowin’ ther foire whm oi 
kim home an’ divil ther bit o’ soshability 
kin Oi git out o’ ye. Is Biddy home yet Oi 
don’t know?” 
“Yis, she’s in ther parlor wid her satins on 
a playin’ on ther planny,” replied Mrs. 
O’Toole w'ith fine sarcasm. 
Don’t be 
askin’ ejiotic questions. Ave she wras home 
wouldn’t ye see her? A foine big lump of 
a girrel as she is.” 
“Indade she is that, 
said Mr, O Toole, 
with a proud chuckle. 
Mrs. O’Toole, having coaxed the fire into 
a steady blaze, rose from the floor by slow 
degrees, and, waddling to a soap box in a 
corner, released from it a battered teaket­ 
tle. Emptying the contents of the water 
pail into it, she set it upon the stove, and 
then placing her hands on her hips, watched 
with much amusement the forlorn look of 
her husband, who stood peering into the 
empty water bucket with a tin wash basin 
in his hands. 
"Yer always forninst me wid yer lver- 
lashting taykettle.” lie said, ruefully. "It’s 
hard wurruk haulin’ w’ather up ther hill 
afther standin’ in a ditch all day.” 
"Ave ye had the mate on yer bones OI 
have an moiue ’twould be harder,” said 
Mrs. O’Toole. 
While her husband brought the water 
and splashed little handfuls of it on his face 
Mrs. O’Toole w'as busy preparing supper. 
On the bare top of a leafless table she set 
places for three, and placed on it a loaf bf 
D read, a little lump of white butter, a can 
of condensed milk and a teacupful of brown 


S^fiien she placed a frying pan that had 
lost its handle on the stove, and threw into 
it a few slices of bacon. Iii a few minutes 
they were hissing merrily over the dancing 
flame, and tho odor of them was so enticing 
to Mr. O’Toole that he came into the room 
with kindly thoughts. 
"Faith, Oi suppose ave they knowed more 
they w uadentbesoig’rant,” he said. "Shure 
its pity one should, an’ not foind fault wid 
thim .” 
‘T hat have they been doin’ now is it?” 
asked Mrs. O’Toole. 
"Ther ould woman jist sit ther new lamp 
which she got ther divil knows how in ther 
windy to spoite us.” 
“It’s only a succond-hand lamp afther 
alb” said Mrs. O’Toole. "Shure, the man 
she got it of didn’t make it.” 
"Air ye shure av that?” asked Mr. O’Toole 
with sudden euergy. "Ave coorsfe,” replied 
his wife. “Don’t Oi know him well?” 
“Thot’s 
plaisin to me,” replied Mr. 
O’Toole. "Oi’U tell ther byes avo it." 
The persons discussed, it is needless to 
say, were the members of the Gilhooly 
family. Mrs. O’Toole, as a token of defi­ 
ance, turned an empty barrel upside down in 
front of lier window, and placed upon it a 
lamp with a green bowl so big as to lead to 
the suspicion that it had met with f ii play 
in its infancy. The door opened, and a 
bright-faced girl bustled in, aud, throwing 
off lier shawl aud hat, hastily kissed Mrs. 
O’Toole and pulled Mr. O’Toole’s whiskers. 
Then she sat down at the table and an­ 
nounced her intention of eating everybody 
up unless supper was produced at once. Mr. 
and Mrs. O’Toole gazed at their daughter 
fondly, and expressed a willingness to let 
her do anything with them that she pleased. 
‘T hat kept ye so late, Biddy?” he asked, 
"Well. Denny—or I mean a friend who 
was with me kent me talking on the cor­ 
ner,” replied Biddy in some confusion. 
Her parents laid down their knives and 
gazed at her steadily. 
A hot blush slowly 
spread itself over lier face. Nothing was 
said for a minute, and then Mr. O’Toole 
gasped: 
"Don’t tell me, Biddy, that ye were wid 
Dinnis Gilhooly. Don’t tell me, Oi say, for 
fear Oi’d kill ye where ye set.” 
It was evident that Biddy had no inten­ 
tion of telling her parents anything of the 
kind if she could avoid it. She covered her 
face with her hands and m urmured: 
"How can you think such athing?” 
"Is it an O’Toole phat’ll kiver her face 
whin a Gilhooly is mentioned?" yelled her 
father. 
"Give her a chance to defind herself, 
urged Mrs. O’Toole, soothingly. "Don’t git 
froightened, Micky.” 
"Spake to me. Biddy, but don’t say a 
worrud, for av ye do Oi’ll stroik ye." 
"I met him accidentally,” said Biddy, 
with her hands still before lier face, "and 
when lie offered to pay my fare so polite, 
could I forget I was an O’Toole and refuse 
him? I thought I could put two cents morn 
and buy you a pint of beer, too, and now I 
am abused..’! 
Biddy fell to crying vigorously. 
"The liarrum is done, 
said Mr. O’Toole, 
sinking into his chair again and taking the 
inst piece of bacon in an abstracted way, 
"Oi’m very wake for not gittin’ angry wid 
ye, but whin Oi think ave the attintion ye 
pay to yer father’s comfort an’ ther savin’ 
spirit ye show, it makes me as tinder as a 
clioild.” 
, . 
. . 
The conversation languished after this, 
and a sombre silence ensued until after the 
tea things had been removed. Then Biddy 
threw a shawl over her head and picking 
up a cracked pitcher from its resting place 
on the floor started toward the door. Her 
father had eyed these preparations with 
manifestations of joy. 
"Take ther pail, darlin,” he said. 
Yell 
git mere.” 
Biddy complied, and exchanging her 
pitcher for a t:n pail started out. When she 
returned she made her father comfortable 
iii a corner and loitered near him with a 
careful regard for tho condition of tim cup 
from which lie drank. She kept it full to 
tho brim and urged him on in the work of 


emptying it until the old man’s eyes began 
to twinkle and his tongue got to cracking 
J 
okes and speaking words of love. Thou 
iiddy said: 
"I hear that Mr. Gilhooly is going to take 
tho Christmas tree off his roof. 
"So he moight,” replied Mr. O’Toole. "AU 
tiler Christinas trees in ther wurruld 
wuddent make him fit to woipe ther dusht 
off mo fate.” 
"Mr. Gilhooly says,” went on Biddy, "that 
you are the smartest man with a hod he 
ever saw, and that you ought to be an 
alderman.” 
"Thru® for him. Shure he spake ther 
thruth for oncet, onyway.” 
“Dinnv says he’d be proud to grasp your 
hand and work hard for you when you are 
nominated, hut you won’t let him, and he 
wants to know what he has done against 
you.” 
‘T hat m ight have Dinnis to soy that Qi’ni 
afraid to grow whiskers for fear ave lockin’ 
loike a billy goat.” 
"He never said it. It was Gilligan’s boy. 
Dinny has joined the politics, and says do 
you want to be an alderman." 
"Kin he make me chairman ave ther 
boord ?” 
"Ho says he has ther biggest pull of any 
man on the rocks, and that he will he a 
pleeceman before Christmas comes again.” 
Mr. and Mrs. O’Toole started up, and 
asked in much excitement: 
"Is it ther thruth, the solyom thruth ye 
air snakin’?” 
"Why, of course,” replied Biddy, care­ 
lessly. 
Everybody knows that.” 
"Look at that now,” mused Mrs. O’Toole. 
"Shure Oi knowed him wliin he used to go 
around wid a face so dirty ye cud raise 
praties an it. But Dinny was niver a rale 
bad bye." 
"And Dinny says,” went on Biddy, in an 
embarrassed way, "that it’s nothing he’d 
like better than to make a lady of me. And 
he says it would give you a great pull lf you 
was the father-in-law of Dinny Gilhooly, 
the pleeceman. 
The brilliant prospect thus opened before 
Mr. O’Toole’s vision dazed him. Pictures of 
himself sitting on a pedestal, ordering a lot 
of aldermen to shut up, and to sit down. 
and then coming out and walking along 
arm in arm with areal policeman, while the 
sunshine struck little sparks from his 
watch chain, was a degree of magnificence 
which he was scarcely able to grasp. He 
rose from his seat, and, going over to the 
corner where he slept, said: 
"It’s therjuty due ivory man to forgive, 
an’ ther O’Toots do their juty. Before ye go 
to bed. Biddy, dhraw ther curtain." 
An hour later, when Mr. and Mrs. O’Toole 
were soundly sleeping, Biddy went out on 
the rocks and timidly peered over toward 
the Gilhooly shanty. She saw a little speck 
of light that seemed tocome from the bowl 
of a pipe. 
"Is that you, Dinny?” she asked. 
"It is.” came a masculine voice in answer. 
"Did ye do it?” 
"Yes.” 
"God bless ye.” 


DONTS FOR PUBLIC USE. 


Possibly There M ay be One In the Lot 


That Will Interest You— lf Not, Read 


to Your Enemy. 


[Christian Union.] 
"Don’t” wait until in front of a ticket- 
seller’s window before trying to find your 
drapery-hidden pocket. If tickets can he 
purchased in quantities on routes you fre­ 
quently travel, purchase them, and save 
other people’s temper and your own time. 
"Don’t” carry your umbrella with utter 
disregard of the people behind you or on 
either side. 
"Don’t” wait until you reach the station, 
a few minutes before it is time for the train 
to start, before you find out the time for 
starting, arriving at your destination and 
the time of connection. Other passengers 
wish to take the same train, ana must buy 
tickets. And "don't" argue the question of 
tile price of your ticket with the ticket- 
8eller; the price is settled by the managers 
and directors of the road, lf the price is 
unjust, address a communication to them, 
ana stay at home till the price is satisfac­ 
tory ; or pay it, and keep still. 
"Don’t treat the hotel clerk as if he were 
a personal enemy because he does not give 
you the best room in the house. There is 
only one best, and the other honored guest 
arrived first and agreed to pay the price for 
the room. 
"Don’t” tell the clerk behind the counter 
what you think of that store and the sys­ 
tem under which it is run. He only receives 
810 per week; if he could change the sys­ 
tem to the advantage of the firm he would 
not be behind the counter. 
"Don’t” call on your friends in a store, 
occupying seats Intended for the accommo­ 
dation of customers who are buying. If 
you have begun buying, you are wasting 
the clerk’s time, that has a money value. 
Retire to the parlor, provided in all first- 
class establishments, with your friend, or to 
a place that will not interfere with other 
customers. This is a bitsy world. 
"Don’t” occupy the end seat in a pew and 
compel other people to pass you. Even a 
wedding does not justify this. 
"Don t ” wear the largest hat worn among 
your circle, if large hats are worn, nor the 
smallest; the largest sleeves, lf large sleeves 
are worn, nor the tightest if tight sleeves 
are worn. There is no use in protesting 
against the long skirt on the street; the 
woman who wears that is hopeless. A wise 
woman or a tactful woman is never remark­ 
able for her clothes. She applies the wis­ 
dom of Hagar. and displays neither poverty 
nor riches, out has sufficient for the station 
in which she is placed, maintaining an 
honest position to Tier husband, home and 
tradespeople. 
“Don’t” entertain on suoh a lavish scale 
that the guests watch the daily papers, 
fearing a report of financial failure that 
will prevent your giving another entertain­ 
ment. 
“Don’t” he afraid to he gracious, through 
fear that you give a false impression of 
your position. It is the uncertain throne 
occupied by the ursuperthat needs constant 
bolstering. The true king feels secure In 
his rights. 
"Don’t” make the mistake of thinking 
that your affairs are the most important in 
the world, and be shocked if all your friends 
do not remember the last important in­ 
cident with which you were connected. 
Events may have driven that from their 
minds, and incidents frequently occur in 
other people’s lives that are somewhat im­ 
portant to them, though you may have for­ 
gotten them. 


Pithy Colored Sayings. 
[Joel Chandler Harris in Atlanta Constitution.I 
AVhaffo yo’ (why do you) chuck up rock? 
Mebbe he fall down on yo’ own skull. 
Face an ox boldine (behind), a mule befo’, 
but a raskil no whars; he don’t got no safe 
side. 
You talk all day, dat no cook ’tater. 
BlsicK man scoot fl u de bresli. Mebbe he 
chase snake, mebbe snake chase nigger. 
Ef you got no shoe don’t tromple in de 
bramDil. ♦ 
Don’t you nober let loose de wildcat to 
chase away de house kitten. 
Fat nigger, warm blanket; dem’s fast 
friends. 
Yo’ better look sharp when do dog no 
make bark. 
When yo’ sings don’t yo’ never sliet yo’ 
motif. 
Better set in de mud dan fall in the crick. 
Fool around in de canebrake and mebby 
you find pipestem. 
You call nigger black, and you no mo’ 
white yourself. 
'Case yo’ chimbly done quit smoke in sum­ 
mer time, no pull lier down; bimeby winter 
come. 
No use bangin’ de lame mule. 
See here, ’case yo’ daddy was inions, yo’ 
mammy pepper, dat no reason why yo is 
yam. 
When de old man chop wood, watch out 
for splinters. 
Yo1 jess follow buzzard and yo’ boun’ tin’ 
dead boss. 
"No good tief what no know hide.” 
"Who my boss?” 
Ax de copperhead, and 
lightwood chunk he say, ’I is. 
Bier Bar, he done got retched by him 
foot, Mister Man by him tongue. 


W orse Yet. 
[Chicago Tribune.] 
With his hair flying in wild disorder, his 
eyeballs starting from their sockets, and 
every limb quivering with terror, the bur­ 
glar came tumbling iii desperate haste out 
of the window. 
"W hat’s the row. Jerry?” whispered his 
confederate on the outside. 
"Was they 
awake?” 
, 
............... 
"Yes, I heard the click---- 
"Of a revolver?” 
“Thunder, no! Of a kodak!” 


Misguided Man. 
[New York Sun.] * 
Miss Fithave—Don’t you ever have chape­ 
a u s in Chicago? 
Miss Numbcniine—Yes. I had one for a 
little while once. but mamma ncver’d let 
me have another 
Miss Fitliave—Why, what did your chape­ 
ron do? 
Miss Numbemine—She eloped with papa. 


The Very Latest. 
[Indianapolis Journal.] 
She—Oh, have you brought the ring to­ 
night? 
He—Yes, and the bond. 
"The—bond?” 
"Yes. It binds yon to return the ring, or 
the price of it,if the engagement be broken.” 


A Sure Sign. 
[Epoch.] 
Dobson—I feel certain that Jenkins is in 
financial distress.” 
N oblit-Why? 
Dobson—He is beginning to live very ex­ 
travagantly. 


MR. AND m 
B O W SE 


She is Deeply Pained Because 
He Has Lapsed. 


It Was Too Much to Expect That Ills 


Amiable Fit Woald Last 


Now Trouble Has Begun Again and the 


Plot is Thickening Fast. 


[Detroit Fre© Pr*sS.] 
I am deeply pained to be obliged to in­ 
form the public that Mr. Bowser has had a 
relapse. It wasn’t entirely unexpected, but 
was still something of a shock. 
Mr. 
Bowser’s "good streak” lasted l l days. 
During that time lie took me to the theatre 
twice, paid a millinery bill of $12 without 
a word, raised the cook’s wages GO cents 
per week, acknowledged that I could buy 
groceries cheaper than he cduld, insisted on 
allowing me $5 pin money per week, and 
was so different from his usual self in other 
ways that I was quite bewildered. He went 
away from the house Saturday noon fairly 
beaming with goodness, and as he reached 
the bottom step he turned and said: 
"Tra-la, chickey! We’ll run downtown 
this evening and see about getting some 
new silverware.” 
When he returned I was at the door to 
meet him and to greet him, but he w aved 
me aside and growled: 
"Come. now’, but don’t be playing baby at 
your age I” 
“Are you sick, Mr. Bowser!” 
"No! 
"Has anything happened?” 
“No! W hat’s the matter that supper isn t 
ready? lf that good-lor-nothiug. lazy cook 
doesn’t get up and stir her stumps more 
lively ITT fire her on a minute’s notice. Mrs. 
Bowser, you never have any first-class help 
in the house!” 
"Why, Mr. Bowser! 
You told me only 
yesterday that Anna was the smartest cook 
you ever saw in the kitchen!” 
"Never did! 
Never said a word which 
could be twisted around to mean such a 
thing!” 
"And you raised her wages?” 
"I did that to smarten her up, but it is no 
use. Discharge hor tomorrow I” 
At the table Mr. Bowser found fault with 
the biscuit, the tea, the cold meat, and 
everything else, and finally called out,; 
"Mrs. Bowser, are you stone blind?" 
"Of course not.” 
"Then how came you to buy such honey 
as this? Any one but a blind woman could 
see that it is buckwheat and not clover. 
Why, a dog wouldn’t touch it!” 
"But you ordered it yourself.” 
"W hat!” 
"You ordered It of Green through the tele­ 
phone Thursday. Don’t you remember you 
had to spell out the word honey before he 
could understand?” 
"Never! 
Never 
telephoned! 
Never 
spelled out the word! Better take it out 
and bury it!” 
After supper I began to get ready to go 
down town, when he suddenly looked up 
from his paper and asked: 
"W hat’s up now?” 
"Wily, you said we were going downtown 
this evening.’’ 
. _ 
"You must be crazy! Don’t you suppose 
I ever want a night to sit down and rest my­ 
self? It’s a wonder there’s a woman left 
alive on earth! 
It’s nothing but gad, gad, 
gad from morning till night. AV hat do you 
want down town?” 
"You said we’d see about some silver- 


W"Siiverware! Silverware! 
Great Scots! 
but is the woman a lunatic! AVe’ve got 
bushels of it now in the house! AVe’ve got 
it in the closet, down cellar, up stairs and 
in the garret! 
It’ll be the insane asylum 
next!” 
“Mr. Bowser, didn’t you call me chickey 
when you went away at noon?” 
"ChickeyI Never!” 
"But you certainly did.” 
’I certainly didn’t! Chickey? AVell.when 
I get as soft as that I want some ice wagon 
to run over me!” 
About 8 o’clock that evening he removed 
his shoes to put on hisslippers. but suddenly 
paused and inquired: 
"Is there a darning needle in this house, 
Mrs. Bowser?” 
“Why, certainly.” 
"And a piece of sheep twine!” 
"W hat on earth do you want of sheep 
twine?” 
. 
. 
. 
"I want to darn this hole in my sock. 
Some men’s wives can see such things in 
half an hour, but this one has been Bere 
three weeks. I’ve got to dam it. the same 
as T have to sew on my own buttons. I sup­ 
pose I’ll have to make the bed and sweep 
the floor in another week.” 
"Those socks were all right when you 
changed Sunday. ITI darn ’em the first 
thing in th© morning.” 
"Not 
much! 
The 
limit 
has 
been 
reached.” 
He wouldn’t even let me get a darning 
needle for him, but he hunted one out ot 
the basket, and then, instead of taking 
yarn, he got a piece of twine which had 
come around a package, and began to sew 
back and forth across the hole. He also 
made a determined attempt to look like a 
martyr, and he succeeded so well that the 
cook, who had looked in for a moment, 
beckoned me out into the kitchen and whis­ 
pered : 
"I knew it wouldn’t last, m a’am —knew 
it all the time! He’s got his high jinks on 
again, and now nothing will go right for the 
next m onth!” 
When Mr. Bowser had finished the sock 
ho put it on and then went for his overcoat, 
saying: 
"I migtit as well do this job. too. There’s 
been a button loose for over two years, but 
of course you wouldn’t see It!” 
"But you only got this overcoat last fall.” 
I protested, " a n a n thoro was a loose but­ 
ton you should have called my attention to 
ri.”He felt of all the buttons twice over be­ 
fore he could find a loose one. and then he 
made a great ado about cutting it off and 
sewing it on again. I was rather glad to see 
that he made a mistake bf two inches in 
putting it back. AVhen he had finished I 
mildly inquired whether he would have 
beefsteak or mackerel for breakfast. 
"There’s another thing I want to speak 
about right now!” he sharply replied. "You 
are using as much money to run this house 
as if it was an ordinary hotel. I can’t see 
what you do with the provisions, unless you 
sell them second-hand or give them away.” 
"A week ago today you gave me $15, 
didn’t you?” 
, „, 
"Yes, and you have spent every rea of it, 
and are now in debt for $10 more!” 
"Mr. Bowser, here is my account. It starts 
off with three bars of soap.” 
“Three bars! It’s no wonder I can’t lay 
up a cent!” 
"Hold on. You have praised the table all 
the week, and yet my bill foots up —” 
"Haven’t praised a thing—not a thing!” 
“Well, how much does it foot up? See for 
yourself. I’ve run our table on about $8, 
while I have used another dollar for extra 
things for kitchen anA.laupdry.” 
"Nine dollars!<Nine dollars! Great Scott! 
But is it any wend ex men seem to pity me 
as I walk hilt! You have wasted $9 in a 
week!” 
. 
“But you have said that it often cost you 
$16 to run the house for a week!” 
"Never! I’ve a1 ways run it for five or six. 
and been restless at that! That’s it. let a 
woman have the swine and she’ll bankrupt 
the world in a year I” J 
“But, Mr. B— 
"No use—no use! I’m going to bed. I’ll 
probably have to g^t up at 6 to defend the 
house against your mob of creditors clam­ 
oring for their pay. Such a house! Such a 
wife.” 


ORIGIN 
OF 
ir 
TH E CAMERA. 
ii 
Invented by an Italian, and Not Used 
for*” Photographing. 
[W. I. L. Aclasis in Christian Union.] 
The camera was invented by an Italian 
named Baptista Porta, though it was not at 
first used for photographing. 
It was in 
reality merely a dark room, into which the 
light was admitted through a little round 
hole in one side. The rays of light coming 
from objects outside of this room entered 
it through this aperture, aud made a pict­ 
ure on the othar side of the room, glowing 
in all the beauty ajid color of nature itself, 
but rather indistinct and upside down. 
This dark room was contrived by Porta 
about the middle of the 16th century. He 
improved it. later, by placing a glass lens in 
the aperture, and outside a mirror which re­ 
ceived the rays of light aud reflected them 
through the lens, so that the image upon 
tho opposite wall within was made much 
brighter, more distinct, and in a natural or 
erect position. This was really the first 
cainera-obscura, an invention which is en­ 
joyed to tho present day, being situated 
often upon a hilltop, where a picturesque 
country 
surrounding 
may be 
reflected 
through a lens, which is placed in the centre 
of the conical roof. 
Now, our modern photographic camera 
is merely a small camera-obscura in its 
simplest form, carrying a lens at one end 
and a grouud-gloss screen at the other. It 
is, however, often much more complicated 
In its construction. 


Managing a Fractious Horse. 
[Now York Tribune.] 
"When a horse stops and proposes to turn 
around," says a trainer, "don’t resist the 
turn, but give him a quiet horizontal turn 
so as to carry him further around than he 
intended to go, and, if possible keep him 
going around half a dozen times. In most 
cases this will upset his calculations, and he 
will go quietly on without much ado. If six 
turns will not do give him 20. 
"In fact, if he will keep on turning to your 


rein, you are sure to conquer, aa enough 
turning will confuse him abd leave him al 
your command. If he will not turn and 
backs to tho rein, keep him going backward 
in the direction you want him to go. He 
will soon get tired of that and prefer to go 
with the right end forward, but before you 
let him go give him decidedly more back­ 
ing than ne likes.” 


BRIC-A-BRAC. 


Lost Love. 
[Saturday Review.] 
A* I »tt here alone, love, my love no more, 
My heart goes bnck to the day* ere love wa* o’er; 
Hut I have been growing bitter wtae ainee then, 
I have learned the dark world and the ways of men; 
I tell my heart Hint love ta done, 
And glad I am the race !* run. 
I tell my heart that this I* best, 
It but sighs at the paltry Jest, 
And turoeth again to the days made sweet 
By thy love and touch of thy hand so fleet! 
And though I’ve grown so bitter wise since then, 
Though I’ve learned so much of the ways of men, 
Yet since the hour when love was done, 
A cloud was hung before the sun i 
And I think my heart would most gladly give 
The whole of the life I now hope to live 
For one touch of thy hand of love a breath, 
Though the touch of thy hand and love were death! 


The Anvil. 
[Edwin Ralph Collin* in Tem* Sifting*.] 
Many hours have I stood watching 
By the village blacksmith’s anvil, 
Where, upon the glowing metal, 
Dealt he blow on blow like rain, 
Forging bolt or bar or horseshoe, 
Turning shear or pruning sickle, 
Or a link for some great chain. 


How the sparks at each concussion 
Flew In bright and burning shower*, 
As the hammer, merrily ringing, 
Fell, and rose to fall again; 
While beneath it all the anvil, 
Sturdy, strong and firmly seated, 
Never seemed to heed the strain. 


Many men have I seen standing 
Sturdy, strong, and firmly anchored. 
While upon them, like the anvil, 
Fell the blows of fate amain; 
Turned they not from searching sorrow, 
Nor the very king of terrors; 
Proudly steadfast, true In manhood, 
Showed not where a blow had lain. 


If. 
[Louise Chandler Moulton.] 
What had I been, lost Love, lf you had loved me? 
A woman smiling as the smiling May— 
As gay at heart as birds that carol gayly 
Their sweet young songs to usher in the day— 


As ardent as the skies that brood and brighten 
O’er the warm fields In summer’s happy prime— 
As tender as the veiling grace that softens 
The harshest shapes in twilight’s tender time. 


Like the soft dusk I would have veiled your harsh­ 
ness 
With tendernesses that were not yonr due— 
Your very faults had blossomed into virtues 
Had you known how to love me and be true. 
It had been well for you—for me how blessed! 
But shall we ask the wind to blow for aye 
From the same quarter—keep at full. for ever 
The white moon smiling In a changeless sky? 


Change is the law of wind and moon and lover— 
And yet I think, lost Love, had you been true, 
Some golden fruits had ripened for your plucking 
You will not find In gardens that are new. 


Sir Cupid. 
[Frederick E. Weatherby in Temple Bar.) 
Sir Cupid once, aa I have heard, 
Determined to discover 
What kind of a man a maid preferred 
Selecting for a lover. 
So, putting on a soldier’s coat, 
He talked of martial glory; 
And from the way he talked, they say, 
She seemed to Uke—the story! 


Then, with a smile sedate and grim, 
He changed his style and station, 
In shovel hat and gaiters trim, 
He made Ills visitation. 
He talked of this, discoursed on that, 
Of Palestine and Hermou; 
And from the way he preached, they say, 
She seemed to Uke—the sermon I 


Then changed again, he came to her 
A roaring, rattling sailor, 
He cried, "Ho, ho! I love you so!” 
Arid vowed he’d never fall her. 
n e talked of star and compass true, 
The glories of the ocean, 
And from the way be sang, they say, 
She seemed to Uke—the notion! 


Then Cupid, puzzled In his mind, 
Discarded his disguises; 
"That you no preference seem to find, 
My fancy much surprises.” 
"Why, so?” sho cried, with roguish smile; 
‘ Why, prithee, why so stupid! 
I do not care what garb you wear, 
So long as you are—Cupid!” 


Love ie a Star, 
[New York Truth.] 
What is more subtle than love, 
Easing of mind and of heart, 
Sent by the gods from above, 
Making the warm blood to start. 
Peace to descend Uke a dove: 
What Is more subtle than love? 
Love is a star 
We reach for In vain! 
Stars when they fall 
Arise not again. 


What Is more cursed than love, 
Robbing the great world of rest, 
Sent by some devil to prove 
Each woman’s oath but a jest, 
Each woman’s face hut a snare. 
Set in Its meshes of hair? 
Love Is a star 
We reach for In vain! 
Stars when they fall 
Arise not again. 


What Is more certain than this, 
No man has gone down to his death 
Unknown to some fond woman's kiss: 
Some sudden, quick, pulsing of breath, 
Ere he grows to the dust and the clay. 
Ere he quits the fair portals of day. 
Love is the star 
We reach for In vain I 
Stars when they fad 
Arise not again. 


Let me say of a great man who Uve», 
Since life Is as certain as fate, 
Asking every emotion earth gives, 
Asking love for Its Joys, or Its hate; 
’Twere better life were not too long 
Lest he live till the end of the song 
Closes In on the weary refrain: 
"Lost stars may not kindle again.” 


Courtship or M arriage? 
[J. H. Vernon In Leisure Hour.) 
Marriage is an ordered garden. 
Courtship, a sweet tangled wood; 
Marriage is the sober Summer, 
Courtship. Spring, in wayward mood; 
Marriage is a deep, stUl river, 
Courtship, a bright laughing stream; 
Marriage is a dear possession, 
Courtship, u perplexing dream; 
Which of these, my wife, shall be 
Crowned as best by thee and me? 


Marriage Is the blue day’s beauty, 
Courtship, the capricious morn; 
Marriage is the sweet Rose gathered, 
Courtship, bud stlU fenced with thorn; 
Marriage is the pearl In setting, 
Courtship Is the dangerous dive; 
Marriage the full comb of honey, 
Courtship, the new-buzzing hive; 
—Which of these, dear wife, shall be 
First preferred by thee and me? 


O, the tangled wood was lovely, 
When we found it. In our play, 
Parting curiously the branches 
White with masses of the May, 
Eagerly the paths exploring 
Leading to we knew not where, 
Save Uiat million flowers edged them. 
And that bird songs lit the air, 
Thrushes’ Joy notes, Philomela's 
StlU more exquisite despair. 


How we wandered! Now our wild wood 
Has become a garden plot, 
Something missed of that strange sweet aes*, 
In the method of our lot. 
Ordered walks, and formal borders 
For the wood paths strange and wild, 
Rose superb, and stately Illy, 
Where the careless ivood flowers smUed, 
—Summer, grave and sober matron, 
For young Spring, the eager child; 
Which, O which preferred shall be, 
Twelve years’ wife, by thee and me? 


Nay, the garden has its glory, 
Stately, flower and fruit mature; 
And the wild wood had Its dearness, 
Strange deUghts and wonders pure; 
And the summer lias fulfilment, 
If the spring has promise-store; 
And the river Is the deeper, 
If the young brook laugheth more; 
And the real Joy abideth, 
When the teasing dreams are o’er. 


And the broad blue sky bas glories, 
If the morn was wildly f«ir; 
And the gathered rose Is safer, 
I i the buds more piquant were; 
And I de pearl is rare and precious, 
If the dive was full of glee; 
And we would not change our honey. 
For the flower-quest of the bee; 
—Sweet is courtship; sweet Is marriages 
Crown them, darling, equally! 
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VALUES OF FERTILIZERS. 


The Injustice of Experiment 
Stations to Farmers. 


The Materials, Composition and Cost of 


Fertilizers that Farmers Can Make. 


The First of a Series of Papers to Tell 


Farmers How to Help Themselves, 


Why is it that th® prices of commercial 
fertilisers rule b o much hinlior here than in 
England? One of the reasons is tho arbi­ 
trary valuation fixed by tho agricultural 
experiment station. 
80 long as farmers 
purchase commercial fertilizers, and the 
law of most, if not all, of che States requires 
that the composition, so far as tho elements 
of plant food are concerned, shall be marked 
by its percentage upon the package offered 
for sale, it seems to be important that farm­ 
ers should possess the means of determining 
the real m arket value of tho guaranteed 
fertilizing elements, By an arrangement 
of the experimental stations of Connecti­ 
cut, Massachusetts and New Jersey, a list of 
“trade values” has been agreed upon, cov- 
ering the different forms in wnich the ele­ 
ments of plant food are largely found. 
Table of Trade Values, I SSO. 
of fertilizing ingredients in raw materials 
and chemicals: 
Cents 
fill). 
nitrogen in sm m oidates........................................ 19 
Nitrogen In n itrates................................................ 17 
Organic nitrogen In dry end line-ground fish, 
meat and blood.................................................. 19 
Organic nitrogen In cotton-seed meal and cas­ 
tor pomace............................................................. 15 
Organic nitrogen in flne-gronnd bone and 
tankage................................................................... IO Va 
Organic nitrogen in flne-gronnd m edium bone 
and tankage.......................................................... 13 
Organic nitrogen In medium bone and tankage 10V* 
Organic nitrogen in coarser bone and tankage. 08Va 
Organic nitrogen In hair, bone shavings and 
coarse Ash scraps................................................. OS 
Phosphoric acid soluble In w 
a 
t 
e 
r 
. 
O 
H 
Phosphoric acid soluble In am monium citrate. 07Mi 
Phosphoric acid in dry-ground bone, fish bone 
and tankage........................................................... 07 
Phosphoric acid in Ane medium bone and 
tankage................................................................... OO 
Phosphoric acid In medium bone and tankage 05 
Phosphoric acid In coarse bone and tankage.. 04 
Phosphoric acid In flne-groundrock phosphate Oil 
Potash ss high-grade sulphate, and In form 
free from m uriates or chlorides, ashes, etc.. OO 
Potash as b ainite................................ ................. 
Potash ss m uriate............................................ 
04Va 
If the package is marked b o that the 
source 
of 
the 
various 
ingredients is 
known the value can easily be determined 
by the above table. 
Thus, suppose that 
there was 3 per cent. nitrogen, and it was 
derived from fish scraps; then one ton 
would contain 60 pounds of nitrogen, at 8 
cents per pound, or $4,80. If there is 4 per 
sent, of potash derived from muriate, then 
there would be 80 pounds, at 4 Ms cents per 
pound, or $3.60. If there is 8 per cent, of 
phosphoric acid derived from tine-ground 
rock phosphate, then there would be 160 
pounds, at 2 cents per pound, or $3.20, 
making the ton worth $11.60. 
Now, w ith nitrogen from dry and fine- 
ground fish, m eat or blood, potash from 
high-grade sulphate, and phosphoric acid 
from acid soluble in water, the same per­ 
centages would give a value of $20 per ton. 
So farmers can see how easily they may 
he deceived if they do not know the source 
ol the ingredients from which the fertilizer 
is made. 
Compare these "trade” values, upon which 
the stations have agreed, with the whole­ 
sale m arket prices as stated in the Connecti­ 
cut station report. 
Nitrogen out Manures. 
The average wholesale cost of nitrogen, 
in dried blood, ozotin and fish scrap, for the 
last year, 1889, has been about 12.4 cents 
per pound in New York. The average whole­ 
sale cost of nitrogen in sulphate of am­ 
monia, for the last 12 months has been about 
15 cents. 
The average wholesale cost of nitrogen 
in nitrate of soda has been about 14.3 cents 
per pound during the year. 
Phosphatic Materials. 
Charleston rock in New York, quoted in 
December of last year at $8.60 per ton, re­ 
mained steady till April. In May it was 
quoted at $8.75, and has held th at price 
ever since. Actual potash, in m uriate of 
potash, the average price for the year has 
been 3.3 cents per pound, 
Compare the 
trade values of the stations with wholesale 
market prices reported by them and note 
the difference. 
It is not surprising that the farmers, rely­ 
ing upon the station’s valuation of the fa r 
tilizer they buy, are induced to pay very 
much more for them than they are worth. 
Again, the farmers in the United States 
have not had th at knowledge and experi­ 
ence of commercial fertilizers that hasbeen 
acquired by the farmers in England, whose 
soil has been under cultivation for cen­ 
turies. For this and other reasons many of 
the States have passed laws in regard to 
fertilizers, ostensibly to inform and protect 
the farmers, but as yet they .have been of 
little avail; in fact, so far as regards fertil­ 
izers, the stations appear to conspire to 
turow everything in favor of the manufact­ 
urers of fertilizers as against the con­ 
sumers of them. For instance, they reckon 
nitrogen, in commercial fertilizers, at the 
higbest figure laid down in the trade values 
of fertilizing ingredients in raw materials, 
namely, 20 cents a pound, as they “assume 
that it is derived from bone, blood, animal 
matter, Peruvian guano, or other equally 
good material, as if the manufacturers of 
fertilizers did not obtain the nitrogen they 
use in the cheapest form they can get it, 
which, without mentioning leather, hair 
and shoddy, is fish scrap, in which the 
nitrogen costs about 8 cents a pound. 
Is it fair play or justice to the farmer to 
put a trade value of 20 cents a pound on 
nitrogen in fertilizers, when, probably, four- 
fifths of the nitrogen used in their m anu­ 
facture costs the manufacturer of fertilizers 
not over, and, probably, less than IO cents a 
pound? Insoluble phosphoric acid is reck­ 
oned by the stations at three cents a pound, 
in their trade values of fertilizers; they 
“assume” that it is from bone, or a similar 
source, when it is a well-known fact that 
most of the phosphates in the fertilizers sold 
are composed of ground rock phosphate, 
worth, according to the station’s own re­ 
port, two cents a pound. 
Can farmers pay these exorbitant prices 
and live? 
Can they use commercial fertilizers to ad­ 
vantage to themselves at the valuations 
called “trade val ties” by the experiment 
stations? 
At "trade value” prices, which they pay, 
they may get a new dollar for an old one, by 
using them, and taking the risk, while the 
manufacturer 
of 
fertilizers reaps 
the 
gains, thus coining money by the sweat of 
the farmer’s brow. 
Could the manufacturers of fertilizers 
have devised a shrewder scheme to raise 
the price of fertilizers, and thus enhance 
their profits, than that adopted by the ex­ 
experiment stations and our State inspector 
of fertilizers, substituting fictitious for 
market values of the articles used in 
making commercial fertilizers, and valuing 
the products on the basis of these fictitious 
and fancy prices, and calling the price the 
"trade value?” Many farmers are deceived 
and induced to pay these "trade value” 
prioes from relying upon the State inspector 
of fertilizers to inform them of their compo­ 
sition and value, and suppose the prices 
established were based on m arket value, 
instead of fictitious ones, from 40 to 50 per 
cent, above their market value, when the 
prices used are merely for comparing one 
fertilizer with another. The farmers are 
misled, 
deceived and defrauded, 
and, 
making no profits on their crops, become 
discouraged and wish for a virgin soil, 
which they can have only with the accom­ 
paniment of life in a new and sparsely 
settled country, with all which that im­ 
plies. 
The result is that, many of our most active, 
enterprising farmers emigrate, aud are lost 
to the State, and those who are left culti­ 
vate barely enough for existence, with no 
gurplua for general consumption, which we 


purohMo elsewhere, end th# deserted farro- 
ItfmsQK and neglected farms arc blighting 
examples of this folly. 


T h e C o s t o f V'erAUIsers. 
A recent issue of the Montreal Journal of 
Agriculture says: "Hero Is a luxury for the 
British fanner: Sulphate of ammonia, con­ 
taining 21 Vi percent, of nitrogen, Is only 
fetching £12 a ton, oquai to $2,41 per ion 
pounds. Nitrogen at 13 cents a pound, ob! 
Here It is gravely put down in tho artificial 
manuro m en’s list aa worth IO cents.” Tho 
Journal adds: "Superphosphate, containing 
20 to 28 per cont, of soluble phosphoric 
acid, is selling at Liverpool and London for 
£2 lls a ton—about 811 per 2000 pounds, 
making soh' ’ Ie phosphoric acid worth a 
little moro than 4 cents a pound. Now, 
then, if we take a fair manure containing 7 
per cent. of nitrogen and 13 per cent, of 
soluble phosphoric acid at the above prices, 
we find that nearly sevon acres can be 
manured with one ton of it at a cost of $3.78 
per acre. 
Why is it that artificial manures arc so 
much cheaper in England than in the 
United States? Do they work there for 
smaller profits? 
There is no reason for there being any 
such difference in values between the two 
countries, both nations draw their supplies 
of nitrate of soda from th# same sources, as 
also tho potash salts. Phosphatic material 
Eugland procures largely from this country, 
in tho shape of phosphate rock from South 
Carolina, or mineral apatite from Canada. 
Why, then, the great difference in prices? 
The farmers are in hopes they will get some 
information from the manufacturers of arti­ 
ficial fertilizers 011 this point. 
Farmers purchasing fertilizers, says Prof. 
Gresmann, do not distinguish the difference 
between actual and potential ammonia. 
The latter refers to the ammonia which, In 
the progress of time, will result in the de­ 
composition of the nitrogen contained in 
organic matter. 
In some instances this happens very 
rapidly; in others it requires months, and 
even years, to bring out the full amount of 
nitrogen for action. 
Under the present system of analyzing 
fertilizers, how does the farmer know 
whether the ammonia in the fertilizer he 
purchases is “active or potential.” and 
whether he gets the benefit of it in a few 
months, or has to wait years? Soluble phos­ 
phoric acid is “estimated” by the experiment 
stations at eight cents per pound, and in­ 
soluble, in fine ground phosphate of lime, 
at two cents a pound. On being applied to 
the soil, the soluble phosphoric acid reverts 
to its original condition within 24 hours. 
Can the farmer afford to pay this differ, 
ence in price, six cents a pound, for the tem­ 
porary satisfaction of having his phosphoric 
acid soluble 24 hours after its application to 
the soil? Why buy soluble phosphoric acid, 
in superphosphate of lime, when the phos­ 
phoric in fine ground phosphate of lime is 
equally available, and at such a vast differ­ 
ence in price? 


V a l u e o f F e r t i l i z e r A n a ly s e s . 
The following from the Maine Farmer 
seems to show that there is much to be 
learned on this subject yet, and Indicates 
that it either does not keep abreast of the 
times in knowledge on this subject of vital 
importance and interest to the farming 
community, or that it is wilfully blind, and 
making no effort to. keep itself informed, 
and, consequently, misleading those who 
have been accustomed to look to it for ad­ 
vice and guidance on agricultural matters. 
It therefore behooves our much esteemed 
contemporary to be careful that its state­ 
ments are correct, as it is taken in some 
places as an authority on such subjects; 
“There is a great deal said b r a certain 
class of people about the unreliability of 
chemical analysis as showing the practical 
value of commercial fertilizers, and, at the 
sri me time, an illustration is drawn of the 
use of insoluble leather scrap as a source of 
nitrogen, in proof of the ground taken. We 
take little stock in that kind of talk. There 
Is no evidence that leather scrap is gener­ 
ally or frequently used in fertilizing. There 
is no way by which the value of commer­ 
cial fertilizers can be so nearly measured as 
by chemical analysis. Possibly there may 
be exceptions to this, but in this conclusion 
the exceptions are reduced to a' minimum.” 
The agricultural reports published by the 
different States reach but comparatively 
few of the whole number of farmers, but 
those who aspire to be teachers, it would 
seem, should avail themselves of every op­ 
portunity to acquire what information is 
obtainable on this all-important subject. 
It is evident that the Maine Farm er does 
not see the Connecticut agricultural reports. 
or, seeing, either does not understand, or, if 
understanding, is blinding its agricultural 
readers. 
In the report of the Connecticut agricult­ 
ural station is an article "On Methods of 
Treating the Agricultural Value of Nitrogen 
in Mixed Fertilizers,” from which we ex­ 
tract as follows: “A considerable number 
of manufacturing wastes, rich in nitrogen, 
but differing greatly in their value as plant 
food, are now on the market, and their use 
is urged upon manufacturers of mixed fer­ 
tilizers. In general, such of these waste 
products as are agriculturally of least value 
are 
also 
least expensive, and, there­ 
fore, the temptation to 
use 
them 
in 
manufactured goods 
is to some 
very 
strong. It is highly desirable to know. 
in 
the 
first place, how these nitrog­ 
enous wastes compare with each other, 
and with some standard, such as nitrate of 
soda, in availability, and various experi­ 
menters have already accomplished some­ 
thing in this direction. In the next place, 
it is important either to be able to identify 
these various “ammoniates” in mixed fer­ 
tilizers, or else to have some means of dis­ 
tinguishing in such fertilizers between 
available and inert nitrogen, some measure 
of its availability. 
Unfortunately it has 
hitherto been difficult or impossible to iden­ 
tify with certainty most of the inferior am­ 
moniates, either by inspection or by ordinary 
chemical tests. The treatm ent with acid 
during the process of manufacture, the 
grinding and the mixture with phosphatic 
material and potash salts, so alters the 
structure and appearance the microscope 
fails to identify anything, and chemical 
tests are not generally applicable.” 
Thus it appears that among the certain 
class of people who speak of the "unreli­ 
ability of chemical analysis as showing the 
practical value of commercial fertilizers.” 
Prof. S. W. Johnson of New Haven can be 
numbered. I have faith to believe that the 
chemists of all the other State experiment 
stations will be counted with him on this 
subject, even if they do not state it so plain­ 
ly in their report. From this it is seen that 
"ordinary chemical tests are not sufficient 
to identify the inferior ammoniates,” the 
Maine Farm er to the contrary, notwith­ 
standing. 
In regard to its other statement, "There is 
no evidence that leather scrap is generally 
or frequently used in fertilizers,” we will 
call upon Hon. J. J. H. Gregory, the noted 
seed man, so long aud favorably known 
among the agricultural community, to tes­ 
tify. In his book on fertilizers, page 80, 
he 
says 
in regard to 
leather scraps: 
"It has been largely used by ignorant 
or 
unprincipled 
manufacturers 
as 
a 
source of nitrogen in their 
fertilizers, 
several of the States having until recently 
required by law the per cent, of nitrogen, 
without designating in what form it should 
or should not be. Tho gelatine present, 
though rich in ammonia, is rendered by the 
tannic acid nearly insoluble, and hence for 
annual crops practically worthless. This 
adulteration has been carried on to a far 
greater extent than the public is aware. 
Tens of thousands of tons have been so dis­ 
posed of, as I have been informed by those 
behind the scenes.” 
In the Massachusetts agricultural report 
for 1882 it is stated that "leather scraps were 
offered in Bpston early in tho season, in a 
fine state of subdivision, at $5.50 per ton, 
but later, in the month of May, they ad­ 
vanced to $15 per ton. The cause of this 
advance it would require no great wit to 
perceive." 
Mr. Gregory states further: "It is said 
that from 4000 to 5000 tons were sold in 
and about Boston that year, to be used in 
the manufacture of fertilizers. If every 
State would require the dealers to state the 
source from which their nitrogen was 
obtained, the adulteration would soon 
cease.” Further on he says: "W ith the best 
of helps we take as much risk in our pur­ 
chases as wise men should tqke; for the 
chemist does not tell us (can he?) whether 
our phosphoric acid was derived from bones 
or the mineral rockier bur nitrogen from 


fish or flesh or tho practically leather 
scraps,” 
It would seem from the report of tile Con­ 
necticut 
experimental 
station and Mr. 
Gregory, if they arc admitted os trust­ 
worthy, that it would be difficult to con­ 
demn in a paragraph anything moro mis­ 
leading to the farmer than is found in tho 
one quoted from the Maine Farmer. We 
should be pleased to hear any exceptions 
modo to the position we have taken on this 
subject sustained. 
It is of great concern for the farmers to 
have this subject ventilated; what they 
want and need Is more light on those ques­ 
tions, and in accordance therewith it Is 
pertinent to inquire of the experiment sta­ 
tions why it is that in their valuations of 
fertilizers "the organic nitrogen In super­ 
phosphates, special raauurea and mixed fer­ 
tilizers ot a high grade Is usually valued at 
the highest figures laid down in tho trade 
values of fertilizing ingredients in raw 
materials, namely, IO cents per pound, it 
being assumed (why?) that the organic 
nitrogen is derived from the best sources, 
viz., animal matter, as meat, blood, bones 
or other equally good forms, and not from 
leather, shoddy, hair, or any low-priced in­ 
ferior form of. vegetable matter, unless the 
contrary is ascertained. Is it ever ascer­ 
tained, and how? For similar reasons the 
insoluble phosphoric acid is valued in this 
connection at three cents: it being assumed 
(why), unless found otherwise (is it ever 
found otherwise, and bow?) that it is from 
bone or similar source and not from rock 
phosphate.” 
Andrew H. W a r d, 
Corresponding Agriculture Chemist. 


SWEET PLACE TO BILL AND COO. 


Beautiful Little Cottage Where Joe Jef­ 


ferson’s 
Son 
W ill 
Dwell with 
His 


Blushing Bride—Mrs. Cleveland's In­ 


terest. 
To the beautiful little cottage on Butter­ 
milk bay Thomas Jefferson will bring his 
young bride In the spring. Against a back­ 
ground of the queer gnarled oaks of stunted 
growth and lichen-covered, a feature of 
Cape Cod woodlands, the cottage stands. 


TOM JEFFERSON AND HIS BRIDE WILL LIVE 
HERE. 


Just a bit to the left, on a greater emi­ 
nence of the same bluff, is the elder Jeffer­ 
son's country seat. 
Below them both, at 
the w ater’s edge. tho dim-colored marsh 
trass lies, lapped by the tides into a sein- 
lance of the were-wolf’s shaggy coat. 
In aetheric keeping with the gray and 
green of the oaks, the outside of the cottage 
will be shingled, and finished in oils in self- 
tones. A round tower at the right is hanked 
by a great chimney, built up In the wall on 
the outside, which forms one of the features 
of the house. A wide piazza Is finished with 
a shingled wall three feet high, which is 
finished to the ground in lattice work. 
In the dining-room, at the right of the 
hall, is a great square window of plate glass 
in a single piece, with small diamond 
shaped panes on either side. The hall is 
really a cosy apartment, at the right a few 
stairs ascending end in an octagonal bal­ 
cony, which faces the south with every op­ 
portunity for the effective use of stained 
glass and luxurious divans. 
It is said that Mrs. Cleveland is much in­ 
terested in the wedding of the young couple 
for whom this pretty nest is being built,and 
one does not need to bo very imaginative to 
think how pleasant life will be down in 
this little town of Bourne next summer. 
At Tudor Haven, winding roads are boing 
made and the cottage dining room is being 
remodelled and enlarged, suggesting all 
sorts of nice things in the way of entertain- 
ing. I 
The bridge is the one unfailing subject of 
conversation, however. 
A prominent citi­ 
zen says that although much has been said 
for ana against it. the public demands it, 
and opposition will give way to the senti­ 
ment. The same gentleman also says the 
opposition of Mr, Cleveland and Mr. Jeffer­ 
son consists more in the unauthorized use 
of their names than in any definite action of 
theirs. 
The popular idea, however, in regard to 
the views of these gentlemen is that they 
wish the bridge at the Narrows to be built 
at any cost, and are even willing to help in 
the matter of expense. 
The desired bridge across Monument river 
Is another affair, and although the proposed 
bridge at the Narrows is popularly regarded 
"as being as good as built;” the former is 
also looked upon as a probability. The 
place which seems to have been particularly 
designed for this structure is near the 
mouth of Monument river and about as far 
beyond Buzzard’s bay from Boston as is the 
exact spot where the Narrows bridge should 
be, on this side. 
At present, lacking a ford or bridge across 
Monument river from Tudor Haven, one 
must needs make a detour of four or five 
miles down through Bourne in order to 
reach Mr. Jefferson’s place on Buttermilk 
bay. which is but half a mile distant in a 
bee line. 
Although no town on the cape 
has 
brighter prospect for the future than has 
Bourne, she has not yet recovered from her 
disappointment in expecting a gift, which 
did not materialize, of a public building 
from the late Hon. Jonathan Bourne, for 
whom the town was named. 


T H E B EER W E DRINK. 


A bout H alf a B arrel A nnually for E very 
P erson in th e L and. 
[Western Brewer.] 
The following statistics, 
showing the 
num ber of barrels of beer produced in the 
several States and Territories for th e cal­ 
ender years ending Dec. 31, 1889, and Dec. 
31, 1890, were com piled by the U nited 
States internal 
revenue bureau for the 
W estern Brewer: 
I SSS. 
1890. 
Alabama 
27,447 
38,568 
California.......................... 
749,021 
701,530 
Colorado........................... 
175,026 
204,883 
Connecticut 
286,643 
314.512 
Georgia............................. 
27.815 
46,800 
Illinois............................... 2,129.078 
2,604,807 
Indiana............................. 
488,298 
667.460 
Iowa................................. 
89,141 
102,179 
Kansas............................... 
4.440 
2,110 
Kentucky........................... 
301,031 
348,306 
Louisiana.......................... 
172,662 
218,376 
Maryland........................... 
676,907 
703.836 
Massachusetts................... 
971,256 
oos.042 
Michigan 
633,622 
686,723 
Minnesota......................... 
318,288 
866.116 
Missouri............................. 1,751,028 
2,034,761 
Montana......................... 
70,102 
81.017 
Nebraska........................... 
164,141 
164.343 
New Hampshire................ 
374,402 
370,858 
New Jersey....................... 1,453,178 
1,586,260 
New Mexico 
6,452 
7,520 
New York 
8,333.407 
8 910.674 
Ohio................................... 2.232,057 
2,568,841 
Oregon............................... 
140,054 
202,026 
Pennsylvania................... 2.533,864 
3,016,557 
South Carolina 
9.357 
8.880 
Tennessee.......................... 
57,048 
80.134 
Texas................................. 
61,283 
82.088 
Virginia............................. 
48,070 
66,280 
West Virginia................... 
112,760 
128,078 
Wisconsin.......................... 1,909,898 
2,313.201 


Total barrels................ 26,211,320 
29,328,536 
The net increase for 1800 over 1889 Is 
3,117,216 barrels. 
The list of States is given as constituted 
for purposes of collection by the internal 
revenue bureau of 1887. C alifornia’s return 
includes Nevada, Colorado includes W yom­ 
ing. Connecticut includes Rhode Island. 
Louisiana includes Mississippi, M aryland 
includes Delaware, the D istrict of Colum bia 
and two counties of Virginia, M ontana in­ 
cludes Idaho and Utah. N ebraska includes 
the Dakotas, 
New Ham pshire includes 
Maine and Vermont, New Mexico includes 
Arizona, and Oregon includes W ashington 
and Alaska. 
The m onthly sales for 1890 range from 
the lowest, 1,632,571 barrels in January, to 
the highest, 3,304,895 barrels in July. 


Precautionary. 
[Chicago Tribune.] 
Mr. Chugwater—Samantha, who is out 
there in the kitchen singing “I W ant to be 
an Angel.” 
Mrs. Chugwater—That’s the new hired 
girl. 
"Put the kerosene can where she can’t find 
it in the morning.” 


A Mean Remark. 
[Puck.] 
Miss Angy New—Miss Oldun told me that 
she was afraid of the dark. 
Miss Vera Cutting—That’s strange. 
I 
should think she would be more afraid of 
the light. 


Here is a Chance to M ake Money. 
I bought a machine for plaiting gold, sil­ 
ver and nickel, and it works splendid. 
When people heard about it they brought 
more spoons, forks and jewelry than I could 
plate. In a week I made $33.25, and in a 
month, $172.50. My daughter made $31 iii 
five days. You can get a Plater for $3 from 
AV. H. Griffith & Co., Zanesville, Ohio, and 
will, we trust, be benefited as much as I 
have been. 
R. M. GRAY. 


CLAY TURNED THE SCALE. 


Dramatic Scene Described by 
Cabot Lodge. 


Exciting 
Election of 
John 
(jnincy 
Adams in the House. 


Jaokson and Calhoun Actors 
in tho 


Great Drama. 


The end of the war of 1812, and the 
adoption by the Democratic party under the 
pressure of war of the methods of govern­ 
ment which the Federalists had started, 
brought about a complete dissolution of 
parties. The Federalists, who had been dis­ 
credited by their attitude during the war 
with England, and whose principles had 
been largely accepted in the conduct of the 
government, disappeared, and all were 
merged in what was then known as the Re­ 
publican party. 
As a result Monroe, at his second election, 
received every electoral vote but one, and 
the country entered upon that political 
period which is known in our political his­ 
tory as tho "era of good feeling.” No name 
over involved a keener satire than this, for 
there has been no period in our history 
when our politics were more petty or more 
bittor than during the "Era of Good Feel­ 
ing.” 
The reason for this was very simple. The 
"era of good feeling” was a time when there 
were no great issues or measures to be dis­ 
cussed. and when the only question to be 
decided was which one of several candi­ 
dates. who all professed the same political 
views, should ne chosen to the presidency. 
The result of this state of affairs was of 
course that personal factions usurped the 
place of political parties, and never was 
there a better Illustration of the fallacy of 
the specious cry of "men, not measures,” 
than these years of contending personal 
ambitions, of savage back-biting and of 
ignoble slander and intrigue. 
The secretary of state had twice been the 
successor to the presidency, and John 
Quincy Adams, who now held that office, 
was. according to the recent political tradi­ 
tion, a leading candidate, Then there was 
Crawford, the secretary of the treasury, 
who had been manipulating Congress with 
a view to securing tho nomination of the 
congressional caucus, which of late years 
had selected the successful candidates for 
the presidency, 
Then there was Mr. Clay, the speaker of 
the House, the candidate of tho West, and 
John C. Calhoun of South Carolina, the 
secretary of war, and Dewitt Clinton of 


JOHN QUINCY ADAMS. 


JOHN C. CALHOUN. 


New York, all with more or loss well­ 
founded aspirations. 
Upon these gentle­ 
men and their friends, actively engaged in 
tho struggle for the presidency during Mon­ 
roe’s second term, there came suddenly a 
new candidate, who broke into the cam­ 
paign without regard to traditions or to 
caucus nominations or to local desires. 
In 1882 one of the Nashville newspapers 
proposed Andrew Jackson as a candidate 
for the presidency. The State of Tennessee 
took up the idea with enthusiasm and for­ 
mally nominated him for that office when 
the legislature met in the following year. 
At the same time, in order to prevent an 
opponent of Jackson (rom being returned 
to the Senate they elected the general a 
senator of the United States, and he went 
to Washington to make his fight for the 
presidency there upon the very scene of ac­ 
tion. 
With the advent of this new and formida­ 
ble competitor the struggle went on with 
renewed eagerness in every quarter. 
In August, 1823, Crawford, who occupied 
perhaps the leading place among the politi­ 
cians, was stricken with paralysis, and 
although he remained in the canvass the 
stroke proved fatal to him both physically 
and politically. Then the friends o f all the 
other candidates rallied against the con- 
?ressional caucus, which was in the Craw- 
ord interest, and refused to have anything 
to do with it. 
The result was that when the caucus was 
called in 1824 only 60 members attended. 
of whom 04 were friends of the paralyzed 
secretary of the treasury. The caucus pro­ 
ceeded to nominate Crawford, but under 
the circumstances the result was rather 
damaging than helpful to their candidate. 
As the caucus and its candidate sank, the 
fortunes of the military hero rose. 
The 
great State of Pennsylvania declared for 
Jackson, and Calhoun, accepting the in­ 
evitable, withdrew from the list of presi­ 
dential candidates, and became a candidate 
for vice-president. 
At last the great question came to a deci­ 
sion at the polls. 
H ie people voted, 
the electoral col­ 
leges met in due 
course, and then it 
appeared, first, that 
John C. Calhoun 
was elected vice­ 
president 
by an 
overwhelming ma­ 
jo r ity , receiving 
182 out of 261 elec­ 
toral votes. 
Four candidates 
were voted for, for 
t h e 
presidency. 
Clay received 37 
votes, Crawford 41. 
Adams 
84, 
and 
Jackson 99. 
No one had a ma­ 
jority, aud the elec­ 
tion was thrown into the House. The Con­ 
stitution provided that only tho three 
highest candidates should be voted for, and 
tins excluded Clay. 
But although Olay’s 
chances for the presidency were gone, his 
position both as a political leader and as tile 
speaker of the House made him practically 
the arbiter of the coming election. He was 
the king maker of tho occasion, and Hie 
man whom he selected would, in all proba­ 
bility, be president of the United States. 
Between the assembling of the electoral 
college and the counting of the vote by 
Congress, Washington, as may be imagined, 
presented a scene of political activity and 
intrigue sucli as has rarely been witnessed. 
Of all this bustle and wirepulling HenryClav 
was, of course, the centre, but the labor we 
now know was vain, for he bad made up his 
mind what be should do apparently at the 
very start. He determined that it was for 
the best interests of the country and that it 
■was his duty to bring about the election of 
Adams, although there had never been any 
warm friendship between them. 
He saw in Jackson no peculiar qualifica­ 
tion for high civic office, and he did not 
think that the presidency ought to be made 
the reward of mere military service. 
In one of his letters he stilted that the 
killing of 2500 Englishmen at New Orleans 
did not qualify a man to life president, 
which was no doubt a logical deduction, 
but was certainly not a popular one. Such, 
at all events, was bis decision, which was 
soon suspected and then rumored abroad, 
although Clay gave, of course, no definite 
and pu I die announcement of what he meant 
to do. The rumors, however, sufficed to 
start certain of Jackson’s friends, some 
of whom were as unscrupulous politicians 
as this country has ever enjoyed,upon a plan 
to break down thespeaker and his mfiuence. 
The performance opened with a letter in 
a Philadelphia newspaper, stating that 
Clay’s support of 
Adams had been 
bought 
b y 
t h e 
promise of Hie sec­ 
retaryship of state. 
Clay replied in a let­ 
ter written in the 
fashion of the time. 
in which, a f t e r 
denying the charge, 
he denounced the 
anonymous author, 
aud invited him to 
come forward and 
sustain the accusa- 
t i o n . Thereupon, 
one George Kream­ 
er, a member of the 
House from Penn- 
sylvania.wlio seems 
to have been an ec­ 
centric, if not u nderw ind, person, and who 
interested the population of Washington 
chiefly by wearing un overcoat made of 
leopard s skin, with the spotted side out, 
arose in his place and announced that be 
was the author of the letter. 
As a m atter of fact, he was in all prob­ 
ability a mere tool of some of the friends of 
J ackson, but whoever the originators of the 


precious scheme may have been they were 
not at all prenared for the manner in which 
Clay met tim attack. 
\Mien Kreamer made his announcement 
the speaker rose and demanded an immedi­ 
ate investigation, and a committee was ap­ 
pointed for the purpose. This committee, 
QI which Daniel Webster was a member, 
duly met and invited Kreamer to appear, 
nut that gentleman sent them a letter. 
which was also probably prepared ior him, 
in which he declined to come before the 
committee, and stated that ho should appeal 
to alioth- r tribunal. 
I lie charge had broken down pitifully at 
tho threshold, and yet the miserable lie was 
destined to a long life, and was to have tho 
power to trouble Clay for years, and to go 
far toward finally making Jackson presi­ 
dent, At the moment, however, it seemed 
as if if were both dead and damned, and it 
certainly did not benefit the Jackson cause 
in the crisis for which it was invented. 
On Feb. 9 the day came for counting tho 
electoral vote. and 
again, as 24 years 
earlier, tho House of Representatives be­ 
came the centre of interest, where the long 
struggle culminated and where the presi­ 
dent was to be made. 
The Senate and the House met in con­ 
vention in what is now known as the old 
House 
of 
Representatives, 
where 
the 
Statues presented by the States are placed. 
Then the votes were counted. 
Calhoun 
was declared to be elected vioe-prcsident, 
and it was announced that there was no 
choice for president 
The Senate then 
withdrew, and the House proceeded to vote 
by States for president. 
The galleries were crammed. 
Every 
member but one was iii his place, and ex­ 
citement was at the highest pitch, every 
one expecting a protracted contest, and t lie 
friends of Crawford vainly hoping flint the 
House, wearied by successive balloting, 
might finally unite upon their stricken can­ 
didate. 
Those, 
however, who 
closely 
watched the voting, knew when New York 
had voted that Adams had been elected. 
But the great crowd assembled (lilt not 
realize it. and the result was declared in tho 
midst of the hushed silence of expectation 
and suspense, 
Adams had received tho 
votes of 13 States and was elected president 
on tho first ballot. When announcement 
bv the tellers bad been made there was 
clapping m the galleries and some hissing. 
In the words of the register of congressional 
debates, "When the fact of Mr. Adams hav­ 
ing 13 States was announced by the toilers 
some clapping and exultation took place in 
the galleries, and some slight hissing fol­ 
lowed.” 
Thereupon the House, with much wrath, 
ordered the galleries cleared, and cleared 
they were accordingly. The thousands of 
people who had gathered there for tills 
great event trooped out. and the official dee- 
laration was made by the speaker, among 
empty galleries, to the members of the 
Houso alone. 
Mr. Clay was made secretary of state by 
Adams, and for years 
the charge was made 
that he had sold him­ 
self. 
There can 
bo 
little doubt that if lie 
had supported Jack­ 
son the same position 
would 
have 
been 
given him. and Jack­ 
son’s 
friends 
inti­ 
mated 
as much to 
bim before the elec­ 
tion. 
Adams, in offering 
the first place in his 
cabinet to Clay, did 
what was obviously 
right and proper, and 
if Clay had refused 
it. he 
would have 
shown himself to he 
afraid of the very 
charge which was made. 
As a matter of fact, no meaner or more 
groundless accusation 
was ever 
made 
against a public man in the United States. 
Among all our public men there never 
has been a more gallant, generous, high- 
minded man than Henry ( lay. Whatever 
his defects, ho was utterly incapable ot any­ 
thing baw or mean, and nothing but un­ 
bridled partisan malignity could ever have 
started or used such an accusation against 
him. if ever a man acted from pure mo­ 
tives in the decision of a great question it 
was Henry Clay when by his influence he 
carried the House of Representatives with 
him on that memorable 9th of February. 
1825. 
In that dramatic scene his was the great 
figure, and it was an occasion fraught with 
more meaning than was conveyed by the 
choice of a president, grave as that action 
must always be. When Henry Clay threw 
the presidency to Adams he drew again the 
division widen had betel effaced, and on the 
lines then marked out parties began to 
form themselves anew. 
H e n r y C a b o t L o d q e . 


FROM BODICE AND CHART. 


ANDREW JACKSON. 


HOW WOMEN SHAKE HANDS. 


I’v e b e e n d y in g 
TO SEE YOU.” 


As Many Varieties as There Are Varieties 


of 
Tem per — Expressed 
and 
Sup­ 


pressed Em otions-A Pump Handle. 
Did you ever study 
the handshakes of 
women? If you have 
you must have ob­ 
served that they vary 
even as the female 
temper varies. Three 
styles, however, are 
conspicuous by their 
u t t e r dissimilarity 
and by tho emotions 
which they indicate. 
Behold the ardent 
beauty, with extended arms, seeming to say, 
"Give me your heart, here is mine,” but 
really meaning, "Why, my dear Miss — . 
I’m so glad you’ve come, you sweet soul.” 
(bekiss usually clinches the utterance.) 
Now the same pair of hands held out to 
one of the sterner sex may mean (co the 
sterner sex is conceited enough to inter­ 
pret it,) "Dear George, I’ve been dying (she 
never looked better) to see you, 
Where 
have you kept yourself?” 
N ext:behold ye prude, ye maiden with 
ey es a -s ta rin g a t 
her caller’s bonnet. 
Think not her arms 
nre paralyzed, if one 
of them Beems glued 
to the bottom of lier 
basque and the other 
is bent like a chicken’s 
leg in cold weather. 
Nay, she is only a cold 
Diana, and even while 
she gives her caller 
only the tips of those 
fingers she is afraid 
that she may become 
affected by the tem­ 
perature of cordiality. 
A shake like hers 
would freeze a suitor, 
chill Mrs. ---- , who 
only calls for form* 
sake and paralyze “a 
poor relation." 
She 
simply says, when in­ 
troduced, 
" Y-e-e-s,’* 
(rising inflection and very nasal). I f recei v- 
ingshe will say: 
"Pleased to see you; 
is 
your 
mother 
nicely?” 
Then there is the girl 
"one of our girls,” 
who 
does not say 
“Shake!” but thinks 
it. That hand which 
readily grasps yours 
has been educated at 
the pump handle, and 
its grip forces some 
of the deepest emo­ 
tions from your heart 
to your lips. The na­ 
ture of the emotions 
will largely depend 
(if you are a mail) on 
how you regard the 
mannish costume. If 
you are a woman— 
T well, it is impossible 
to tell how a woman 
„ may or may not act- 
DOERN TSAY SHAKE, cu** nvips whftn Khfl iq 
BUT THINKS IT. 
hne C" e? wl,en sne 18 
expected to laugh, 
and laughs when she is expected to cry. 


PLEASED 
TO 
SKE 
y o u ; 
is 
your 
MOTHER NICELY?” 


HENRY CLAY. 


Queen Near-Sighted, King Can’t Sing. 
Contrary to all royal traditions, the King 
of Italy, in spite of the lapse of years since 
he plighted his troth with the fair Queen 
Marghenta, is still very much in love with 
his handsome wife, and a great admirer of 
her beauty. But Father Time is a mighty 
despot, and deals no less gently with his 
high-boni children than with 
those of 
common clay. 
Consequently Queen Mar- 
gherita finds her eyes less to be depended 
upon than in the days when her wed­ 
ding ring was new. and, like the ordinary 
woman, she has put on glasses, greatly to 
the king’s dismay. Whenever ho sees hor 
with them he commands her to put them 
away. Then as the wife, after the manner 
of wives, refuses to obey, her husband an­ 
nounces: 
"Margher(ta, if you don’t put 
down those glasses I shall sing.” As the 
king is devoid of any musical talent, and 
the queen has a quick aud delicate ear, the 
threat proves quite powerful, and the 
glasses are put of sight. 


N ew Y o rk , Feb. 14.-One of the Indica­ 
tions of Approaching spring is the issuing of 
now designs and the display of elegant 
model costumes at our 5th avenue estab­ 
lishment, 
And w hatever 
tho weather, 
though the m ercury be down towards zero 
or the snow and sleet falling pitilessly, 
these February days find the big parlors 
crowded with customers, and am ong them 
the alert fashion chroniclers connected 
with the groat journals. And most of them 
come here w ith pleasurable anticipations, 
secure of seeing beautiful apparel and of 
receiving from us, down to the least of our 
gentle-voiced assistants, tho most courteous 
attention; this. too, no m atter how numer­ 
ous their Questions. 
One of them, in hero yesterday, was jot­ 
ting down some details as to the mail order 
department, 
which is ono 
of tho best 
equipped iii the country. 
.She had just been shown two handsom e 
costum es- a dinner toilet 
and a street 
g o w n -w hich were about to bo despatched 
to a lady in the Sandwich isles. 
"Yes madam,” said tho polite attendant, 
"this customer has novor been in Now York, 
but she sent us an old bodice and a chart of 
measurements, and here are tho results, 
which we are confident will fit as though 
they J«ad been moulded to her figure. 
Here are two other costumes which are 
going some distance to find their pretty 
owner, but not quite to the south Pacific. 
One is a house gown, suitable for an in­ 
formal at-homo. 
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n 
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Tho petticoat is of otter brown arm ure and 
tho drapery is of suede-colored cloth. It is 
slightly braided with brown and gold, and 
the corsage has a trim m ing of brown velvet. 


The other is one of our outdoor spring 
gowns aud is of figured material, with a 
niching of pinked silk about the skirt. The 
bodice is of velvet with puffed sleeves. 
REDFERN. 


Oh, W illie! 
[H arper’s Bazar.] 
"I think,” said Willie, looking up through 
the chimney flue, "that Santa needed his 
claus to get up through there." 


New Boston Music. 
From White-Smith 
Music Publishing 
Company: Yocal—"Leonore,” ii . Trotere; 
"That’s Why He Loves Me,” Eardly Turner; 
"Waltzing as She is Waltzed,” Arthur Sel­ 
den; "O Restless Sea,” duet for soprano 
and tenor*, C. A. White. Orchestra—"Little 
Annie Rooney,” polka, "Petite.’ 
scliot- 
tische, 
C. 
A. 
White. 
Violin, 
with 
piano accompaniment, "Le Carnival de 
Venise,” 
arranged 
by 
Charles 
Ban­ 
da. 
Piano — Minuet, 
ii. 
Lichner: 
"Elsie” waltz, Dan Godfrey, J r .; "Idyllen 
waltzes. Leonard 
Gautier: 
Hornpipe” 
polka, Frank J. Smith; 
Paulina” and 
“Lulu," Spanish dances. Ell ward Gariel; 
"K enw ood” waltzes, Frank ll. Bussell; 
"W ink the Other Eye ’ schottische. "Anda­ 
lusia” Spanish waltz. Charles Le Thiere; 
"Sad Thoughts of Thee,” Miss L. B. A ir ­ 
ways; “La Gazelle” polka, Wollcnhaunt; 
"Cascade.” E. Patter; “Playmates” waltz. 
Ernest Bucalossi. 
Two 
banjos—Ribbon 
polka, C. A. White, also for mandolin and 
guitar. 
From Oliver Ditson Company: Vocal— 
“Behold, I Stand at tho Door,” It. W. Crowe. 
Piano—"Chrysanthemum” 
march, 
"Au­ 
tum n” redowa, “Scarlet Runner” march, 
“Golden Rod” polka. Julius Becht; "Horn­ 
pipe” polka, F. J. Smith; "8 8 Club” galop, 
George H. Rowell; "B irdsin the Morning.” 
caprice, Edward Hoist. 
Two mandolins 
and two guitars—"Old Folks at Home," ar­ 
ranged bv George Barker. Guitar—“Valse 
Poetique, "M ilitary” polka, C. de Janon. 


An Essay on Man. 
[W ichita County Democrat.] 
Man that is born of woman is small pota­ 
toes and few in a hill. He rises up today 
and flourishes like a ragweed and tomor­ 
row or the next day the undertaker hath 
him. He goetli forth in the morning warb­ 
ling like a lark and is knocked out in one 
round and two seconds. 
In the midst of life lie is in debt, and the 
tax collector pursues him wherever he 
goetli. The banister of life is full of splint­ 
ers, and he sJideth down with considerable 
rapidity. He walketh forth in the bright 
sunlight to absorb ozone, and meeteth the 
bank teller with a sight draft for $357. 
He cometh home at eventide and meeteth 
the wheelbarrow in his path. It riseth up 
and smitetli him to the earth, and fallith 
upon him, and runneth one of its legs into 
his ear. In the gentle spring time he putteth 
on his Bummer clothes, ami a blizzard 
striketh bim far from home and filleth him 
with cuss words and rheumatism. In the 
winter he putteth on winter trousers and a 
wasp that abideth excitement. He starteth 
down into the cellar with an oleander and 
cooth backward, and the oleander cometh 
after him and sitteth upon hun. 
He buyeth a watchdog, and when he 
cometh home from the lodge the watchdog 
treeth him. and sitteth near him until rosy 
mom. He goeth to the horse trot and bet- 
teth his money on the brown mare, and the 
bay gelding with a blaze lace winneth. 
He marrieth a red-headed heiress with a 
wart on her nose, and the next day the pa­ 
rent ancestor goetli under with a fee, arrest 
and great liabilities, and cometh home to 
live with his beloved son-in-law. 


To Dispel Colds, 
headaches and fevers, to cleanse the sys­ 
tem effectually, yet gently, when costive or 
bilious, or when the blood is Impure or 
sluggish, to permanently euro habitual con­ 
stipation, to awaken the kidneys and liver 
to a healthy activity, without irritating or 
weakening them, use Syrup of Figs. 


in 1890 $280,000 worth of fondant * land 
cream chocolates were sent from Paris to 
the harems of Turkey and Egypt, and 
$500,000 worth of perfumery and face- 
paints took tim same road. 
A new discovery was made in the wind 
cave recently, by which ownings were 
fouud that took a seven hours’ tramp to one 
of the subterranean chambers and return. 
This cave is surpassing the famous Mam­ 
moth cave of Kentucky in magnitude, and 
will lie a principal object of attraction to 
visitors to the Black Hills. 
Chief Engineer Hew#!I of the White Star 
fleet considers himself the greatest traveller 
that over lived, because during his connec­ 
tion with the company he has sailed 818.400 
nautical, or 941,(XKI standard, miles, nearly 
fohr times tho distance between tho earth 
and the moon, 
* 
It is a fact not generally known that Mis­ 
souri furnishes better cavalry horses than 
any other State in the Union. The Missouri 
horse is sturdy and short backed, aud is 
now much in demand by cavalry officers. 
The-alo by Mrs. King of Corpus Christi, 
the "cattle queen” of Texas, of 16,000 2- 
year-old steers is probably the largest single 
order for cattle ever filled in Texas. The 
consideration was $82,000. 
Mrs. King’s 
ranch Is worth $900,000. 
Tho Bank of England was established in 
1694, and is older than any of the institu­ 
tions of the close in any other of the groat 
nations. It was not the first of the impor­ 
tant financial houses, however. The Bank 
of Venice was created in HOI, that of 
Genoa in 1407, that of Hamburg in 1619 
sud that of Rotterdam in 1635. In 1803 the 
Bank of France was established. 
Joseph Bond, colored, living near Toronto, 
has lain in bed in the sulks for 27 years, 
midis now approaching death, all because 
his mother sofa her farm against his will. 
John ll. Rockefeller’s gift of $1,600,000 to 
the Chicago University is being paid in 
instalments of $100,000 each 30 days. He 
said recently to ono who had spoken of his 
gift os munificent: "O, it is nothing com­ 
pared with what I intend to do, as I have 
only just begun to make money.” And he 
is rated at $ 100,000,(MKI I 
February treats the days of the week im­ 
partially this year. There will be four and 
no more of t ach. 
A young woman of Athens, Go . detects 
the presence instantly of any feline that 
enters the room whore she is. She need 
not see or hear tho animal when it enters, 
but lias intimation of its disagreeable pres­ 
ence by strange sensations that she invaria­ 
bly experiences. 
In China, by a recent Imperial decree, 
members of tho royal family and mandarins 
of the first rank will hereafter be permitted 
to approach the Emperor without Knocking 
their heads upon the ground, etiquette 
boing satisfied lf they quietly crawl into 
the august presence on all-fours. 
Tho numerically smallest religious de­ 
nomination discovered by Porter's census 
takers is that of tho Schwankfeldians. 
There are 306 of them and all dwell in 
Pennsylvania. 
Tradition has it that the last assemblage 
in tho hall of Tarn took place in the yea? 
A, I). 544. Tho great triennial council of 
tho Irish nation was beld there tor several 
centuries previously, but because a criminal 
who had fled for safety to tho monastery of 
St. Roan had been dragged to tho hall and 
executed, the holy abbot and tho monks cried 
aloud against tho sacrilege and pronounced 
a curse upon its walls. From that day no 
kings over again sat at Tara. 
Now York and Brooklyn consume daily 
about do.ooo chickens. Ash result “chicken 
ranches, ’ aa they aro called, are Among the 
■lost profitable of Ix»ng Island’s industries. 
The ink used in tho officeof tho register of 
deeds in this city is made trom the same 
formula that was used in tho office in 1700, 
and Is said to bo proof against fading. 
In England tit© old four-routed bedstead 
is tho pride of the nation; out tho iron <r 
brass bedstead is fast becoming universal. 
The English beds are the largest bods in tho 
world. 
American girls, a British medical review 
gravely informs Its readers, "now carry 
about with them ornamental cut-glass bot­ 
tles containing quinine pills, with which 
they dose themselves from time to time. 
If fatigued they take two pills; if chilly, one; 
if hungry (as they generally seem to be), 
four or five. We believe that IO is the cor­ 
rect dose for wet feet.” 
The Eskimo call seals to them by lying 
down oil the ice and whistling. 
Not a single marriage license was Issued 
in Sumner county, Kau., last year. 
"Stand Pat and Keep Mum” was the 
theme of the discourse Sunday morning iii 
a Kansas City church. 
There aro about l2,ooo mckel-in tne-slot 
machines in use in this country and they 
comprise 50 varieties. 
Stenographers and typewriters ran bo had 
in Now York in bunches at $4 iv week, 
Cooks at $30 a month cannot he found to 
supply the demand. 
New York now owns moro real estate 
than at any previous period, and the sum of 
its assets amounts to $500,000,000, which is 
$5 for every one that the city ow es. 
The trustees of a schoolhouse near Monti­ 
cello, Ga., the other day adopted resolutions 
to the effect that “that big hickory near the 
left hand of Ben Hill Academy is dead, and 
that if it should fall on any of the children 
between their 7th anti 17th year, and near 
the small of the back, they would surclv 
die; therefore that we hire an unbleached 
American to razo tho aforesaid hickory treo 
to the ground." 
A method of soldering glass or porcelain 
to metal has been communicated to tho 
Physical Society of Paris by M. Caille4et, 
arid is likely to prove of great value for 
many purposes. 
Tile electrical underground railway in 
London has proved that a speed of 24 miles 
an hour is practicable. There are bills be­ 
fore the House of Commons from many 
other British cities for rapid transit rail­ 
ways on the same plan. 
At one of the steel works in Allegheny 
City, Penn., there was recently rolled a 
strip of steel for a spring six inches wide, 
one-quarter of an inch thick and 310 feet 
long. The order for the spring had been 
tendered to all the large English and con­ 
tinental works, hut none of them would 
undertake the task. 
Iii a certain Baptist association report the 
following item occurs, the names being 
changed: "In August we extended a call 
to Rev. John Smith, a minister of particu­ 
larly shady antecedents, to become our 
present pastor for a year. Ho accepted ana 
entered upon his present labors the first 
Sabbath in September. Brethen, pray for 
us. Peter Robinson, clerk.’’ 
Rubinstein says that 50 percent, of tho 
Germans understand music, 16 percent, of 
the French, and 2 per cent, of the English. 
Persian women have little education, and 
are reared in seclusion and ignorance, 
knowing nothing beyond the walls of their 
bouse. 
The Otaheiteans, although great lovers of 
society and very gentle in their manners, 
feed separately from each other, each par 
titular member of the family taking his or 
lier basket and turning with back to all 
others in tile room. 
A study of tho sea bottom, currents, tem ­ 
perature aud life of the Adriatic sea shows 
that there is a vast growth of marine algai 
at the great depth of 2000 meters. 
It is said in Paris that twice as many 
crimes are committed by persons between 
tho ages of 15 and 20 as by those between 
20 and 40. 
Woollen cloth was first made in England 
in the year 1331, though it was known in 
oriental countries since time out of mem­ 
ory : it was neither dyed nor dressed rn Eng­ 
land until the year 1667. 
The scheme for a duplicate of the Eiffel 
tower in London has been abandoned. 
Tho Kansas Legislature has 115 farmers, 
and but three lean, lank, lonesome lawyers. 
The French five ami ten-centime pieces 
are hereafter to be coined with holes in 
them like Chinese currency. 
Tile law forbidding the marriage of first 
cousins in Missouri compelled a Moberly 
couple to go all the way to Milwaukee to be 
spliced. 
According to an official report recently 
published the number of students at the 
twenty universities of Germany amounts to 
28,711; Berlin came first, with 5527. 
Rev. W. W. Carson of Kingston, Can., who 
has accepted a call to become pastor of a 
Presbyterian church ii. Detroit, finds him­ 
self barred out under tiny law against im­ 
porting contract labor. 
The secretary 
of the manufacturers’ 
bureau of Denver says that in Gunnison 
county, Colorado, there are three hills of 
solid iron aud manganese ores 800,1000 
and llOf) feet high, their bases covering 
more than 1000 acres. 
A mahogany tree lately cut down in 
Honduras made three logs which sold in 
Europe for $11,000. 
Chris Brown of Fort Wayne, Ind., has 
agreed to walk from Aspinwall to Alaska 
for $10,000. 
Near Bordeaux, France, there is a buoy 
in tile harbor which is connected with the 
main land by telephone. Ships arriving 
can thus communicate with their owners. 
A military pace is 2Mj feet. 
It is said oysters IO inches long are found 
in New Guinea. 
An ordinarily well-educated m an’s vocab­ 
ulary is made up of about 15,000 words. 
The Arabians have no "hello” in their 
language. The nearest they can come to it 
is to throw a stone and nit a man in tile 
back. and then ask him as he turns around: 
“Does it please heaven to give you good 
health this morning?” 
Prof, Dana concludes that during the 
glacial period Long Island sound, instead of 
being, as it now is, an arm of the ocean 20 
miles wide, was for the greater part of its 
length a narrow channel, serving as a com­ 


mon tm nk for many Connecticut stream* 
and a few from long blapd, In the## cir­ 
cumstance* the supply of fresh water forth# 
Hound river would nave been so great UMI 
salt water would have barely passed th# 
entrance of the Sound. 
A minister of Leeds, N. Y., la a typical 
kleptomaniac. He wa* taking dinner with 
one of his parishioners lately and was in th# 
act of saving grace, when he pocketed a sil­ 
ver spoon from the table. 
A young Mexican never pays for th* 
tickets when lie takes a young woman toth# 
theatre. The lady’s father attend* to til#* 
and considers himself insulted if the young 
man pronoses to pay. 
The merchants of Sturgeon, Mo., have en­ 
tered into an ironclad agreement to enforce 
tho rash system in that town. “Any#tl§ 
caught selling goods on credit forfeits ail 
his outstanding accounts.’' 
A Philadelphia cable car turning a street 
curve jolted the "bang” off the forehead of 
a stylish iady and filing it on the newspaper 
of a gentleman who was reading of a setup- 
I mg incident somewhere West. 
i ongrcssman-clcctPage has presented th# 
s Maryland State m u se u m with a petrified 
j oyster, which weighs three pounds and nine 
ounce*, and is. seven inanes long, seven 
inches wnl > and two inches thick. It was 
I recently picked un by one of the dredgers. 
In old tunes thor* was a great variety in 
inks, as in composition. In Rome letters 
were written in gold and silver on violet 
parchment, and this custom was continued 
in the early ages of tho church. 
One of the latest fancies of fashion has 
decreed carriage lamps in the shapes of 
flowers. There is the lily lamp, the rose 
lamp, the violet lamp, and so on, all very 
odd and very expensive. 
A curious epidemic has appeared among 
the natives of Griqualand. If alarmed by 
any sudden noise, such as a whistle OI 
shout, the natives will start violently, con­ 
tract their features and stiffen their limb#, 
jump about and waltz lik ? dervishes. 
A day of fog puts $25,000 extra into the 
pockets of the London gas men. 
There was a prize waltz for a big billy- 
goat in Richmond a few nights ago. The 
goat broke loose during the night and ate 
the onlv high hat in the assemblage, 
A solid train of 75 ears of lumber arrived 
in Savannah, Ga., one day last week. 
Missouri annually expends more than 
$7000 for tobacco for the convicts in the 
penitentiary. 
A store building at Decatur, Mich., is nick­ 
named "Mummery block” because all th# 
village secret societies m eet there. 
The Port Huron tunnel banquet will be 
eaten Juno 15. from fiat cars in the middle 
of the hole. There will be 1000 guests. 
Leander J. McCormick put up a 10-story 
hotel at Rush and Ohio sts., in Chicago. To 
spite him. Mrs. Mark Skinner, widow, has 
had a 45-foot wall built on her adjoining 
property so as to shut off the north light 
from "that McCormick monster.” The case 
has gone to court. 
A Polish wedding took place at Hurley, 
Wis„ recently, at which a curious proceed­ 
ing, said to be a custom, was noticed. In­ 
stead of the invited guests each bringing a 
present, they waited until the weading-din- 
ner was over, then the plates were removed, 
washdM and brought back, when the as­ 
sembled guests threw silver dollars against 
the plates until all of them were broken. 
The couple received nearly $700 in this 
manner. 
What is known as the "secret mail” of In­ 
dia bas tor more than a generation per­ 
plexed the English mind, and is still a pro­ 
found mystery, although numberless at­ 
tempts have been made to explain it. 
Every one who has lived long in Asiatic 
countries is aware that tho accurate knowl­ 
edge of important happenings at a distance 
is often possessed by the natives a consid­ 
erable time before it is obtained by tile 
government, and even though special facil­ 
ities had been provided for the transmission 
of th# news. 
Them are now 11,000,000 men in Europe 
ready to be called into the field. 
The first London directory was printed in 
1607 and contained 64 pages, with the 
names of 1700 persons and firms. 
A peculiarity of the German bed is its 
shortness; besides that, it frequently con­ 
sists in sort of a large down pillow or upper 
mattress, which spreads over the person 
and usually answers the purpose of ail 
other bed clothing combined. 
The maximum speed which French pas­ 
se nger trains are permitted to make is 
about 70 miles per hour, ami this is uncom­ 
mon. 
Tim only part of th# world in which no 
native pipes and no native smokers hay® 
been found is Australia. 
A grain of carmine or a half gram of 
an aline will tinge a hogshead of water so 
that a strong microscope will detect color­ 
ing matter in every drop. 
The young ladies of Quincy. Mich., h a 'e 
a "guess party.” The ladies send the gentle­ 
men invitations reading: "Party in our 
set this evening. Guess where and come 
tilers” It is n adless to say that the boys 
get around late, as they frequently visit a 
dozen houses before finding the right one. 
The latest f stimate of the 12 largest citi es 
in the world, in the order of their popula­ 
tion, is as follows: London, Eng. (includ­ 
ing suburbs), 5,100.613; Paris, 2,344,550; 
Osaka. Japan, 1,633.144; New York c r. , 
1,513,501 ; Canton. Clima, 1,500,000; A Held. 
Japan, 1,390,702; Berlin, Prussia, 1,315,297; 
Tok to, Japan, 1,288,907; Vienna, Austria, 
1.103,857; Chicago. 1,099.133; Ph ludel- 
phia, 1.046,252; Sian. China. 1,000,000. 
Washington is the "Chinook State,” being 
so nicknamed becauseof th# chinook winds. 
North Dakota is called the Flicker-tail 
State, South Dakota the Swmge-eat State, 
and Montana the Stubbed-toe .‘state. 
When Livingston reached tho centre of 
Africa lie found millions of people there 
who never had tasted salt, but they got to 
liking it and would sell a slave for a pound 
of salt. just as they would sell a slave for a 
liottle of whiskey. 


T H E 
L eatestoclii 


-S T ­ 


JAMES FENIMORE COOPER, 


Will be Sent With a Year’s 


Subscription to 


THE WEEKLY GLOSE 
For Only $ 1.25. 


The first and greatest of American novelist* w as 
.tame* Fenimore Cooper, almost a* widely read In 
France, In G erm any and In Italy us In Great Britain 
and the United State*. Only one American book has 
ever since attained the International success of these 
of Cooper’*—“Uncle Tom’* Cabin,” and only one 
American author, Poe, has since gained a nome at 
all commensurate with Cooper’* 
abroad. 
The 
great author la dead, but his charming romances 
etui live to delight new generation* of readers. 
BeauUfnl Indeed are Cooper’s stories of the red man 
and the pioneer, full of Incident, intensely Interest­ 
ing, abounding In adventure, yet pure, elevating, 
manly, and entirely devoid of all the objectionable 
features of the modern Indian story. No reading 
could be more wholesome for yonng or old than 
Cooper’* famous novel*. An *ntlrely new edition of 
"The leather*tocklng Tale*" ha* j u t been pub­ 
lished In one large and handsome volume of over 
three hundred large quarto page*, containing all of 
these fam ous romance*, complete, unchanged and 
unabridged, via.: 


THE DEERSLAYER, THE PATHFINDER, 


THE LAST OF THE MOHICANS, 


THE PIONEERS, 
THE PRAIRIE. 


This handsome edition of “ The Leatherstoeking 
Tales” I* printed upon good paper from large type. 
It contain* ave of the moat charming romances th at 
the m ind of man has ever conceived. A whole win­ 
ter’* reading is comprised In this mammoth volume, 
Every member of the family circle will be delighted 
with them. Suoh an offer aa we make w ould so t 
have been possible a few yeasa ago, bu t th# lignin#*! 
printing press, low price of paper and great com­ 
petition In the book trade have done wonder* for the 
reading public, and this I* the m att marvellous of all. 


READ OUR GREAT 
PREMIUM OFFERS 


WE WILL SEND “THE LEATHE&STOCKINO 
TALES,” complete, aa above described, 
By Mall, Postage Prepaid by Our­ 
selves, also TM* WEEKLY 9LOWB 
for One Year, Upon Receipt of Only 
81.85. ’'The Leather stocking; lU ee" 
Will be Given to Amy One lendiag a 
Club of Two New or Old Subscribe re 
and KS. Address, 


THE WEEKLY GLOBE, 


B o s t o n , M asse 
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— TK- 
Invest Your 
Money 
IN LA RO ! OR SMALL SUM S 
FROM $10 UP TO $10,000, 


Londovor Park. 
Piutadcna City, 
Hampton. 
Buena Vista. 


- i n - 
WASHINGTON CITY. 
Norfolk. 
Old Point, 
Glasgow, 
Roanoke. 
Newport News. 
Basie City. 
Bedford City. 
Lynchburg. 
And BALTIMORE! CITY, 


By Purchasing Shares in the 
S O U T H E R N L A N D C O M P A N Y . 
TO THE INVESTOR: READ! 
The Safest and 
Best 
Investment in 
the World 
is 
Stock in the Southern Land Company. 
12 per cent. and also Equal Profit. Interest and Profits Pay 
able Every Three Months. Shares $10 eaoh. 


WE ARE AITHOR1ZKD by the Somherr, Land Company to pUo* on sal* Ten Thouiand Shares of 
Stock ut the extreme low figure* of TEN DOU,ARS EACH (|10 per share), with a Ktmrnntee Mid pl "dan 
of not lee* then IS per cent., end aUo en equal proportionate l Ii are In the profit* arising from the invest- 
ment of total capital in proportion aa a number of shares purchaser hold* bears to the total number of 
ghltTPS tftSflHL 
BY THIS ELA N a purchaser may invest any amount, from SIO up to $1000, with a guarantee of IS 
percent, thereupon, and an nonest, equal sham In the profits. 
PCRCHASERS are secured by the actual holding* of the company (of which they Ucorao a part and 
parcel), amounting to over Two Hundred and Fifty Thousand Dollars, aud consisting of Improved Heal 
Estate Investments, etc. 
. 
, 
. 
UNDER SO CONSIDERATION whatever will the total number of share* Issued exceed Ten Thousand, 
nor will anyone purchaser be allowed to subscribe end pay for more than one thousand sitar*'*. nor less 
than one single share, at the uniform rate of Ten Dollars tier share. 
SHARES MAY RE WITHDRAWN et any Urns upon SO days’ notioe, the holder thereof boing em 
titled to interest thereupon within Hie first 3 months, and to both Interest and dividend* for all time there- 
after—profit* or dividends tieing de,dared or Divided Equally every throe months. There Is no system Of 
forfeiture penally or enforced holdings of shares for a time beyond which may be inconvenient or Impos­ 
sible for Hie purchaser to hold out. Tile profits are not jobbed up by ti few, 
THE LIMITED NUMBER of shares offered and tho low purchase prloe make this the safest, surest 
and most profitable Investment ever offered In Washington. 
BETTER THAN A SAVINGS BANK— 
B«w,n nae it |iavs about four times the Interest 
Because the share* are on the same security, 
BETTER THAN A WESTERN MORTGAGE— 
Because It pays three times as much Interest 
Because shams are on established value*. 
BETTER THAN AN INSURANCE POLICY- 
Because yon do not have to die to win. 
Because you get the profits of your Investment at any tim* lf you wish to withdraw It 
Because you protect yourself a* well as your family. 
BETTER THAN GOVERNMENT BONDS— 
Because It pays five times the interest. 
Because you can ma lire quicker and it Is Just as safe. 
BETTER THAN RAILROAD STOCK— 
Because there are more profits and no risk, 
» 
Because shareholders arn not liable for anything—they own everything. 


Our Architectural, Building, and Loan Proposition, 


WE WILL 8F.CURE yon a lot anywhere in the United States. 
WE WILL PLAN your house. 
WK WILL FURNISH the money to build It, 
W E WH I, ERECT according to plans and Specifications, and 
WK WILL FINALLY h a n d over t h e keys to y o u of the m o s t complete little house possible within your price. 
WE CAX DO THIS because our Architectural, Building, and Loan Departments are tally equipped for this 
work e x c lu s iv e ly . 
WE CAN KRF< Tan artistically designed, a practically arranged, and a reliably built house as low as 
1600, f'600, $700, $800, and upward to $10,000, 
IN OTHER WORDS, we can select a design adapted to your purse, and we are perfectly willing that yon 
should know of Just what material the house will be made, how the work will be doue, what it will 
cost. and how It will look and be when it is done. 
THE SOUTHERN LA N I) COMPANY, 


( I N C O R P O R A T E D .) 


Capital Stock, $100,000. 
Shares, $ 1 0 each. 
Actual Holdings, $250,000. 


NIT ARUM M O W ON N A L E A T T H E 
NATIONAL OFFICE 
- 
- 
- 
W ashington, D. C. 
ROBERT E. CLARKE & CO., 
General Agents, 
A tlantic B uilding, 9 2 8 and 9 3 0 F S treet. 
SuTThSwytf flS 


The Medical Marvel of the Age,* * 
THE DE GROOT 
gTLECTRO. G ALVANIC 


REGENERATOR 


NATURE’S OWN METHOD OF REGENERATING THE SYSTEM, procuring and s u b - 
taining health by scientific electro-therapeutic action, altogether unrivaled, and yet so 
■imple that anyone can applv it. 
REACHING THE VERY FOUNTAIN OF LIFE, it absolutely cures all diseases, however 
obstinate, where the nerve force is affected, an lO S T or F A IL IN G P O W E R , frequently 
occurring in men who are otherw ise sound, N ER V O U S D E B IL IT Y , E X H A U S T IV E 
D ISC H A R G E S , W A STING O F T H E PA R T S , all forms of K ID N E Y au d B L A D D E R 
D IS E A S E , etc. 
ALL COMPLAINTS CHARACTERIZED by H e a d a c h e , B a c k a c h e , N erv o u sn ess, 
N e u ra lg ia , L oss o f S leep, C o n g estio n s, D izziness and T ire d , W e a k , D ra g g in g S en ­ 
satio n s, are cured w ithout fail. 
A R ela p se is im p o ssib le , b u t 
should accident or im prudence cause recurrence, the R E G E N E R A * 
T O R retains perpetual efficacy, and can be re-applied w ith the sam e 
curative results as at first. 
EQUAL IN EVERY RESPECT TO A COSTLY BATTERY, it is prefer­ 
able in th a t its operation is a steady, gentle current, w ithout shock, 
pain or annoyance, producing an alm ost instantaneous and perm anent 
effect, m arvelous in character and well described as R e g e n e ra tiv e . 
THE REGENERATOR RECOMMENDS ITSELF, and hundreds of 
grateful patients praise it. A m ong these are P h y s ic ia n s , C le rg y m e n , 
L a w y e r s , M erch a n ts, C lerks, M ech a n ics, M en o f a ll vo ca tio n s. 
SENT POST PAID AND SECURELY SEALED, with full directions — 
m -w a w 
for S a . Money refunded if not precisely as here represented. Send for m -wfcrp-*■c^a%rrsp^. 
one w ithout delay. 
I s n o t y o u r H e a lth w o rth tw o d o lla r s? 
FULL DESCRIPTIVE CIRCULARS sent sealed free on application 
THE OE GROOT ELECTRIC CO., 68 Liberty St., NEW YORK. 
eowitt f3 


W h y a re S o m e P e o p le A lw a y * L a te I They never look ahead nor think. People have been 
known to watt till planting season, run to tile grocery for their seeds, anil then repent over it for 12 months, 
rather than stop and think what they will want for tile garden, lf it it Flower or Vegetable Seeds, Plants, 
Bulbs, or anything in this line, MARK NO MISTAKK this year, but send lOcent* for Vick’s Floral 
Grip s, deduct the IO cent* from first order, it costs nothing. This pioneer catalogue contains 3 colored 
plates; $200 in cash premiums to those sending club orders; 1000 cash prizes atone of the State Fairs. 
Grand offer, chance for all. Made in different shape from ever before; IOO pages, SVaXlOVh inches. 
JAMES VICK. SEEDSMAN, Rochester, N. Y. 
eow4t f3 
SPRAYS FRUIT TREES I VINES 
Wonny Fruit and Leaf Blight of Apples, Pears, Cherries, C VOCI ClflR Spraying 
IQr»pe and Potato Rot, Plum Ourculiaprevented by using LAULLvilUIl ^Outfits. 
P E R F E C T FR U IT ALW AYS S E L L S AT COOD P R I^ E S .Ontology*show. 
mg all injurious insects to Fruita mailed free. I,u rg e stock of Fruit Tree*, Vinca, 
and Berry F loats at Bottom Prices- 
Addros* WAI. “STAHL, Quincy, Ilia. 
eow7t f3 


Go South, Young Man! 
Go where the fertile fields are ready to make your 
fortune for you, to an excellent climate, away from 
the hard Winters of the North, w here you can plant 
a crop every month iii the year, where every fruit 
and vegetable will grow luxuriantly, and King 
Cotton each year will assist you to Itecorne rich rap­ 
idly with one-half the exertion required to enable 
yon to have a bare living at Die North. Full Infor­ 
mation by addressing Ii. W. HITCHCOCK, I i 
Chambers St., New York. 
w it f3 
CONSUMPTION. 
I have a positive remedy for the above disease; by 
it* u»e thousand* of cases of the worst kind and of 
long standing have been cured. Indeed, so strong is 
my faith lo it* efficacy that I will send two bottles 
i eee. with VALUABLE TREATISE on till* disease 
to any mutterer who will *end me their express and 
P. O. address. 
T . A .(H o c n in , M . C ., 1 8 1 P e a r l * ! . . * '. Y . 
wyly *6 


W EAK F R E E 


MAdE 


T O A L L 
M E N 
Scaled 
Shffinfigftv 
O I K u r i l # hood, Nervous Debility, Lack of 
vigor ana Development, Premature Decline, 
Functional Disorder*, Kidney Diseases, etc. 
M & m i SS. MAISTO# CO., IS Ira:! Flat*, »*w York. 
________________________________ wye rn aula 
Manhood Restored 
A victim of youthful imprudence causing Pre 
:a*tore Decor. Nervous Debility, Lost Msnhoo< 
tried in vain every known remedy.ha' 


G R A T E F U L -C O M F O R T IN G . 
EPPS'S 
COCOA. 


B R E A K F A S T . 
"By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws 
which govern the operations of digestion and nutri­ 
tion, and by a careful application of the fine prop­ 
erties of well-selected Cocoa, Mr. Epps has provided 
our breakfast tables with a delicately flavored bev­ 
erage which may save us many heavy doctor*’ bills. 
It is by the judicious use of such articles of diet that 
a constitution may be gradually built up until strong 


ready to attack wherever there Is a weak point. We 


enough to resist every tendency to disease. Hun 
dreds of subtle maladies are floating around us, 


may escape many a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves 
well fortified with pure blood ana a properly nour­ 
ished frame.”— Civil Service Oaiette. 
Made simply with boiling water or milk. Sold 
only In half-pound tins, by Grocers, labelled thus; 
JAMES EPPS & CO., Homffiopathic Chemists, 
L O N D O N . E N G L A N D . 
wyOmo o7 


Ac., having 
discovered a ample means of self-cur*, which ta 
pill send fr e e to his fellow-gufferer*. 
H. REEVES, Box 3290, New York. 
Address, J 


wy41t n!8 
T O WEAK M EN 
Suffering from thereof# of youthful errors, early 
decay, wasting weakness lost manhood, etc., I will 
send a valuable treatise (sealed) containing full 
■articulars for nome cure, PHEE cf charge. A 
Splendid medical work should be read by every 
man who is nervous and debilitated 
Address. 
F ro L P .C . F O W L E R tfflo o d u iiC o u n . 
______________________ 
wylyr die 


D 
U 
C 
C 
QUICK RELIEF. Cure in * 
L 
L 
h 
CM rn few a‘*-v''- bever return*. Bs 
” 
~ ™ 7 
"purge, no salve. nosuptxMdlory 
Sufferers will learn ofa simple mea rn- of cure KREK bv 
addressing C, J. MASON, P.O. Box31?», New York City. 
__________________ w yly Jv6 
WALL STREET«w;t °?5 
B l.O O O . 
MANUAL, explaining best methods, 
FREE. Margin operations conducted on $00—up 
ward 
H. J . F E ( h A I O ., 
BO wv2t 
Ole B r o a d w a y , N . I 
FREE 
CURE 


For Weak Men. Vigor restored. I have 
found a c e r ta in s e lf c u r e vyhich I will 
gladly send F K E E to any fe.Uow-suf- 
lerer. Ii cured me after all eke had 
failed. 
Address I t . T . H A M I L ­ 
T O N , D ux 4H, A lb io n , M ich . 
wytf Jal 3 
A G K N T * wanted for the novelty typewriter; 
practical, instructive, entertaining; the Inven­ 
tion of a mechanical -siiert in the Elgin watch fan- 
tory; sells fast to schools, a lieges, offices and house­ 
holds; everybody buys at algid; once 00c. by mail. 
Novelty Typewriter Co., Oswego, N. Y. vrylt* j«27 


A G ENTS! 
EVERY' AGENT who want* to know what to sell, 
and how to make the most money in his business, 
must read the A G E N T S ’ J O U R N A L . It 
contains articles on canvassing and business topics, 
advertisements of agent*’ good* of all kinds, The 
L a t e s t N o v e l t i e s . 
Every number Is worth many 
tunes the vear’s subscription. 50 cetus. Sample copy 
for stamp. 
AGENTS* JOURNAL, 30 Bromfleld 
street, Boston.______________ 
wytf m yll 


W i n , L I S 
ISAP SPOUT 


Handiest in use and 
obtain more sap than a o r other. 
Send for circular oz maple sugar goods. 
I. si 
» T "* ' ^ S . U H L A R &S0N, Utica,N.Y. 
IIM Sancta,-tortrx of Cheesesnihntter Baking Arnarsto* 
wy6t f3 


“ W o m e n c»nqui<-k. 
I; cure themselves 
________ ___________»f Wasting Vitality, to.t 
FU,.hood from yonthful*rr„rs. Av quint; at hom e, ©Ap­ 
ii, k on All Urb Ute Discase* sent free (miJ.1) 
cure guaranteed. 
80 
te a rs’ experience. 
Address. Dr. D. IL LOWE. Winsted! t.T u ! 
____________________________ivyf3 17 


W EARDEN 


::S G 
C E N T E N N IA L M 


OO PER WEEK OR $120 TO 
r r : $150 lier mouth paid in sala­ 
ries. Easy aud practical method 
for men seekUig permanent busi­ 
ness. Oui- goods sell everywhere. 
For full particulars address, 
« 
F O . C O ., C hicaieo. 
eon Ct ja20 


A 
i 
n 
B 
A 
LATEST RT VI.ES. 
BEST _ _ 
_ _ 
CARDS i'Ki:MirMs- 8^*co8t- f r e e 


HAVEN, COHN. 
OPIUM 


L r OL" TE IT. VALE CARD C O ., NKW 
_ _ _ _ _ 
wyeowlgt o l8 


M o r p h in e H a b it cured la IO 
to OO clays. Bo pay till cured. 
H r. J . S te p h e n s , Lebanon, 0. 
wyly d9 


1891 


Agents aud canvassers, we start you in 
business at home. Biggest premium list 
out, with $1.50 sample free to all. Ad­ 
dress Cull)ESTER ii Son, 28 Bond st. S.T. 
____________ 
wy4t Ja27 


PERSONALITY CHARM. 


Sherman, Porter, Cleveland, 
Hill, Watterson. 


Th* Men Most Talked About During 


the Week. 


Candid Men Come Nearest to Fame- 


Deftth and Politics to the Fore. 


5 
SP A D A Y S U R E . $ 2 .1 5 Samples F re e . 
Uh Horse owner* Imv I to G. SSO other special­ 
ise USO. B o a t H o ld e r C o., H o lly . S ilc ii. 
wyly u23 


Nnw Y ork. Feb. 14.—The mon most 
taJkod about during the week now closing 
worn (Ion. Sherman, Admiral Porter, Grover 
Clovpltuui, David B. Hill aud Henry Waiter- 
son. 
Why? 
Horn IMO each posKessed an individuality, 
a uuiqunUm of development serving to put 
him in strong contrist to Ilia fellow man. 
I shall not write of Sherman today. I knew 
Ulm very well in the war times when ho 
wttfi rude, dlnoonrteouu, Inhospitable, cen 
sodom and Eighty In his dealing* with 
newspaper men. A very few yo.’irs ffigo, 
when he wa* a guest at one of the dinners 
of Hie Proas Club, ho ouloglkod tho news­ 
papers and tho newspaper mon of tho day in 
terms so flattering os to bo just tills side 
of offensive. It was my fortune to respond 
to tho toast "Bohemia," aud I took occa­ 
sion Ilion to animadvert upon tho extraor­ 
dinary language used by Sherman. There 
wore sitting wl h him at tho guest table 
Henry Ward Boo iller, Gen. Grant and a host 
of local celebrities. Among other things I 
said, "Had Gen. Sherman In the early days 
of Hie war given newspaper men one-tenth 
of tho amount of coinmon-senso bread, 
greatly needed, of the amount of taffy, most 
unwelcome, ludled tons tonight,he would be 
much more entitled to hospitable recogni­ 
tion than lie is." The stories which could 
be told of his harshness and indeed of his 
brutality during the early days of the war 
to men who ran greater risks than lie, and 
whose families would not have drawn pen­ 
sions bud they been killed, as his would, 
would amaze the country. 
Mat E n ou gh of ’That. 
Sotno other time, when history rounds up 
his cnroer like that of his companions, who 
like him fought according to the beat of 
their ability for tho greatest cause which 
ever enlisted man's host and worst quali­ 
ties, will answer for that purpose. Sherman 
was a groat Individuality, no question about 
that. He was, as has well been said, the 
most original figure In tho war. It is a mis­ 
take to suppose that ho was a groat battle 
winner, for it would puzzle tho xecorder 
to 
point 
even 
to 
groat 
fights 
in 
which lie 
participated, 
much 
less 
to 
call 
tho 
list 
of 
battles 
he 
won, 
but he was a great general, a great organ­ 
izer. a good disciplinarian, a tenacious 
patriot. 
Ho deserved well of his country, 
and his country paid him adequately. 
While New York, typical of the nation, 
was waiting to hear the death rattle in the 
veteran's throat, another historic figure, 
another sturdy individuality, another inter- 
eating factor in chief places passed silently 
and almost unnoticed into the dark land, 
whose hither boundary is so dense, so im­ 
penetrable that we know absolutely noth­ 
ing concerning it. I refer to Porter, David 
D. Porter, admiral of the United States 
navy. 
What do you know of Porter? 
The present generation knows nothing of 
him, and dollars to cents the question put 
In the ordinary social circles would receive 
the answer even from intelligent men and 
women: "He was the chief officer in the 
navy next to the president of the United 
States, and chiefly known of late by reason 
of his extraordinary opposition to the mar­ 
riage of his daughter.” 
That’s a 
A P retty State of T h in gs. 
Others would tell you of his gallantry dur­ 
ing the late war, but it would puzzle them 
to recall dates and places. 
This to his 
credit, he came of a fighting family. His 
grandfather fought in the early days of the 
revolutionary war, and his great-grand­ 
father, although too old to participate in the 
historic tea party which emptied hundreds 
of choate of tea in Boston harbor, stood 
by 
and 
looked 
on. His 
grandfather 
was 
a 
captain 
in 
the 
revolutionary 
war, as was his grandfather’s brother, 
in command of a six-gun sloop, which 
was captured by a British cruiser, its crew 
being sent to the Jersey prison hulk. His 
father was a dashing and intrepid com­ 
mander in the war of 1812, his chief fame 
being won in a wonderful and glorious vic­ 
tory gained by him with the frigate Essex. 
Bo you see Dis earliest associations were 
salty, of the sea, and when but IO years of 
age bo was a boy in the sloop-of-war John 
Adams, commanded by his father, in which 
he made a cruise in an expedition against 
pirates in the Gulf of Mexico and West 
India waters. Ho was a cadet way hack in 
1829, in the Naval Academy, and his first 
sea duty was on tho old frigate Constellation 
in the Mediterranean sea. It was many 
years before he became a passed midship­ 
man, and many more before bis commission 
entitled him to bo called lieutenant, but he 
did much excellent special duty, and in tho 
war with Mexico, in command of the 
schooner Spitfire, he participated in naval 
victories in Vera Cruz, Tuxpan and Tabasco. 
I F irst M et H im 
when I was a boy at school. 
He had during a protracted leave of ab­ 
sence commanded the Pacific mail steam­ 
ships to Panama and Georgia. The firm, J. 
Howard & Son, consisted of my grandfather 
and my father. They were shipping mer­ 
chants, at first in the New Orleans trade, 
later in that of California and Australia, 
They built among others a magnificent 
steamship called the Golden Age, and 
Lieut. Porter of the United States navy 
was made its commander. I saw much of 
him while the ship was building. He was a 
gallant fellow, full of fun and biting sar­ 
casm. His all-around experience had made 
him indeed a man of the world. He was 
charitable, kind hearted, but peremptory 
in manner, like all naval officers of the old 
school. On the trial trip of the steamer 
down the bay and out some IOO milos, a 
number of distinguished men, merchants 
and so on were guests of the firm. One of 
these individuals, sitting near the captain, 
helped himself very freely to champagne. 
His bottle being emptied he turned to the 
waiter and said, "Boy, bring us some more 
of that shrub." He had never tasted cham­ 
pagne before, and confounded it in his 
mind with the effervescent raspberry or 
strawberry drinks of his Connecticut youth. 
P orter N ever T ired 
of telling that storj. 
He was a great practical joker, and some 
of his efforts in that line resulted very se­ 
riously to his victims. The Golden Age 
went first to Liverpool, aud through blun­ 
dering mismanagement of the pilot rammed 
her stem some CO feet into a solid stone 
dock, resulting in no damage to the vessel, 
but great pecuniary loss to the owners. 
Then she headed for Australia, making its 
port on th e is t of April. The Golden Age 
steamed up the harbor with her flags at half 
mast, and the astounding intelligence was 
spread from man to man, and from city to 
city, and throughout the wild wests of that 
magnificent land, that Victoria had passod 
away and that her young son, the Prince of 
Wales, had succeeded to the throne. It 
was, to be sure, nothing but an April fool 
hoax, but the consequences were very 
serious, and came near involving Porter in 
personal difficulty aud the United States in 
diplomatic contention, he being an officer 
in the navy of this country. 
Lincoln liked Porter. 
He always felt that Porter was an officer 
upon whom he could rely at all times and 
under all circumstances, and when the 
capture of the forts on the Mississippi river 
below New Orleans was an assured fact, 
and his handling of the bombarding flotilla 
was recognized as superb the world around, 
by order of the president the secretary of 
the navy extended his thanks and congratu­ 
lations to him as having identified his name 
with 
one of the 
most brilliant naval 
achievements on record. 
Congress also 
passed to bim a vote of thanks. Subsequent 
work on Porter's part was thoroughly ad­ 
mirable. and lim eand again he was thanked 
by the president, the secretary and Congress 
itself. But this is no place to ra review 
technical of his individual prowess. I ain 


simply utilising him as on illustration of 
tho power of Individuality. He was recog­ 
nized everywhere as the oflioer of the United 
States navy who had made the ohief 
Im press U pon th e Agre 
in which he lived, and tills with no dis­ 
paragement either to Farragut or to Worden. 
Of his controversies with Gen. Butler and 
ilia wrangles with other distinguished in­ 
dividuals I have nothing to say, I romom 
ber him simply as a gallant officer, a prime 
social and official favorite, an author of dis­ 
tinction, and an individuality so peculiar, so 
uniquo as to merit the honor ho received 
through a long and honorable career. 
Cleveland end Hill to the front! 
These ore names for Democrats to conjure 
by. 
These two men stand pro-eminent among 
the Democracy of til* country. Each is a 
distinct, a peculiar type of Individualism, 
each lins his friends, iii* backers, ills ad­ 
herents, his eulogists, his supporters. I can 
find you within 24 hours 
1000 men 
willing to wager HOO to #60 that if 
Cleveland Is living In 1892 his name will be 
upon the banner of the Democracy, aud 
others willing to bet 150 to $40 that lf 
nominated lie will be oiectod president of 
the United btates. This from Malno to 
Georgia and from Massachusetts to tho 
Pacific slope. I can find you an oqual bom ­ 
ber of men in New York State who will 
make the same wagers concerning Gov. 
Hill, I have very decided convictions on 
that subject. Grover Cleveland is an extraor­ 
dinary man. He" is not the greatest man 
who every Jived by a long shot, nor the 
wisest, nor the shrewdest, nor the most 
diplomatic. I believe him to be 
P erson ally H on est 
and politically just. I havo never found in 
him tho slightest hint of evasion nor the 
shadow of a turning from tho expression 
of his conviction, much loss the doing of 
his duty. Very much has been absurdly 
written and said about a dinner recently 
given by Btate Senator Brown, Bill Brown 
as everybody calls him here, at which 
Cleveland and Hill wore guests, other gen­ 
tlemen also being present. Mr. Cleveland 
is on record as saying that he did not know 
Hill was to be present, and that Hill did not 
know Cleveland was to be present: that I 
don’t believe. 
Mr. Cleveland may not 
have known that there was to be an 
attempt 
to 
bring 
him 
and Hill 
to­ 
gether ; that I have no doubt of, because, os 
he very tersely puts it, he has always been 
very friendly with Hill, to the extent even 
that he never goes to Albany without call­ 
ing upon the Governor. But inasmuch as 
every newspaper in the city had printed 
the fact that Cleveland and Hill were to be 
the guests of Bill Brown on a specified 
night at a particular dinner, it would seem 
the height of absurdity to accept ae final 
the assertion that these gentlemen didn’t 
know what everybody else knew. 
Now, Henry Watterson is a very peculiar 
man, 
He is very fond of John Barleycorn, and 
when he is, to use a Westernism, a little 
loaded,he doesn’t care wit at he says, or what 
he does, so long as bls utterances and Ins acts 
don’t traverse tho courtesy for which he is 
noted and the truthfulness which is a charm­ 
ing characteristic of his nature. In other 
words he is no respecter of persons. 
Now 
he believes firmly that Cleveland is the one 
Democrat in this country who can bo elected 
president of the United States in 1892, Ho 
knows, as every one else knows, that Hill 
intends to 
Capture th e N om ination. 


Ho bellovos, as thousands do, that the nom­ 
ination of Hill means the defeat of the Dem­ 
ocratic party. 
Don’t misunderstand me. 
I ain out of this fight. I don't care the 
turn of my hand about either of the parties. 
If by any happy accident there arises some 
great question which eau be determined 
only by the election of one or another man, 
by the triumph of one or the other party, if 
I vote at all, a something which, as a good 
citizen, I regret to say I have very rarely 
done, I should vote according to my con­ 
victions. and not according to any party dic­ 
tates, for I have no party affiliation what­ 
ever. At this distance how absurd for any­ 
body to predict that In 1802 such and such 
things will be done. On the other hand, 
how perfectly natural, indeed, how entirely 
proper, for one to say that if the Democratic 
party were to meet in national convention 
today for the purpose of nominating a can­ 
didate for the presidency, Grover Cleveland 
would sweep the field with an emphasis 
ringing trenchant and substantial. I be­ 
lieve, also, that if the Republican national 
convention were to assemble today, James 
G. Blaine would be the nominee, and the 
fight of 1884 would be renewed, the issue as 
doubtful now as it was then. 
Watterson has done the country a service. 
He has given newspapers something to 
write about and politicians 
K om etlilng to T alk Of. 
Cleveland’s coming to the front on the 
silver question has unquestionably strength­ 
ened him in the East, and has certainly 
weakened him in the West. Au interesting 
factor in this fight in tile attitude of the 
Democratic papers in this city in respect to 
Mr. Cleveland. There is probably no man 
on the face of this earth whom Charles A. 
Dana and Joseph Pulitzer, editors respec­ 
tively of the Sun aud the World, hate with 
such virulent hatred as Grover Cleveland. It 
has been customary in days gone by to look to 
the great party organs for hints and for sug­ 
gestions born as it were in the purple, but 
any man who knows of what he speaks will 
tell you that the politicians will pay 
no 
more 
attention, 
when 
the 
time 
comes, to the utterances of the World or the 
Sun than they did before. Pulitzer had to 
come in in a half-hearted sort of a way to 
support Cleveland. 
Dana wouldn’t, of 
course, so stultified himself, but the result 
was the same. 
Cleveland’s snubbing of 
Pulitzer is matter of record, and his nu- 
Sotent assaults upon him are equally patent, 
•ana’s complaint against Cleveland has, to 
a certain extent ana from a certain point of 
view, a righteous birth: heaven knows it 
has had a most extraordinarily normal 
culture, Now these great editors and these 
great journals, for such they are, one would 
suppose would, to a certain extent, indicate 
the tono and the temper, aud the feeling 
and the probable action of the Democratic 
arty, but history shows to the contrary, 
’hey produced no more effect upon the 
Democratic convention which nominated 


C leveland as A gain st B lain e, 
than upon the Democratic 
convention 
which nominated Cleveland as against 
Harrison. It really is extraordinary that 
the great Democratic papers of this great 
Democratic city have so little to say, have 
such baby influence in the councils of the 
great organization 
Ned Stokes is Hill's closest friend. 
It is all nonsense for the Hill men and 
the Watterson people to pretend that Hill 
and Watterson don’t know each other per­ 
sonally. I was at Fenwick Hall iii Con­ 
necticut one blight, beautiful day, when an 
exquisitely lined yacht belonging to Ned 
Stokes, the proprietor of Fenwick Hall, 
steamed to the dock. 
Its guests among 
others were Gov. Hill and Henry Wattor 
son. They came along tho asphalt walk to- 
the hotel, where they remained as the 
guests of Mr. Stokes. They met, they con­ 
versed, they discussed, they had a good 
time, and so did tho other members of the 
more or less distinguished party. Henry 
was to a certain extent on his ear. Ho was 
very pronounced ir the expression of ins 
views on all sorts of subjects, but he was 
Henry Watterson all the time, a distinct in­ 
dividuality welcomed by all, esteemed by 
all and by none less than by Gov. Hill. 
So Thru* 
So that whatever may be the consequences 
it must be conceded that Watterson’* letter 
is a photograph of the situation of today. It 
shows that Grover Cleveland, iii the minds 
of thinking Democrats, is the one man to 
whom, so far as the day goes, the party can 
look, and it shows also that cold, impassa­ 
ble, ungetatable as Cleveland is lie lias a 
solid, substantial place in the hearts of the 
rank and tile. 
In New York? 
I didn’t say in New York. New York is a 
very important section of the country. It is 
very desirable that its 30 votes should be 
cast for this or the other candidate, but it is 
by no manner of means the whole country 
and that is a fact which the West will push 
in and turn around aud make conspicuously 
felt at the next national convention. 
But apart from politics the fact remains 
that this country is peculiar in its develop­ 
ment of individualism, and that men can 
be found in every sphere of life, on every 
plain of action, who are head and shoulders 
above their fellows, not necessarily because 
they are brighter mentally, or 
better 
morally, or richer pecuniarily, but by rea­ 
son of some peculiar personality. It may 
be a charm, it may be the contrary, it may 
be potent for good, it may be a power for 
evil. tile fact remains, and of these indi­ 
vidualities there have come to the front 
this week these of whom I have spoken, arid 
I think my words are those of truth and 
soberness. 
How is it with you? 
Howard, 


SHIED ROCK AT TEACHER. 


Uncle Remus’ William Henry 
Quits the School 


Because the Pedagogue “Took an’ Lain 


Me Side de Head.” 


Two B atter Oakes Oauoe Him to Flee 


From "De Bo’din’ House." 


FEW days ago Uncle 
Remus was working 
in Miss Sally’s flower 
garden, spading up 
the beds, and divid­ 
ing and replanting 
the bulbs. The lady, 
who takes great pride 
in her flowers and 
plants, was superin­ 
tending tho work. The 
old man was not in a 
very talkative humor 
at first, but his humor 
changed when Miss 
Sally began to inquire 
about his grandson. 
"Wasn’t he named William Henry?” she 
asked. 
"Yassum,” said Uncle Remus, with a sigh, 
"dac what Lucindy call ’im. I tuk’n tol’ ’er 
den dat she wuz loadin’ ’im down wid name, 
but dat ar nigger man what she cook en 
wash fer, he named ’im atter some cr Ids 
kin what bin in de chain-gang. He bleedze 


ter bin in de ohain-gang, kaze he’s a town 
nigger, en I ain’t never is lay eyes on ’im.” 
"How old is William Henry?” asked the 
lady. 
"Wellum,” said Uncle Remus, reflecting 
a little, "he wuz born endurin’ er de year 
when Marse John kicked up such a racket 
kaze he had dat ar bile on de back erde 
neck.” 
"Let me see,” said Miss Sally. "That was 
in 1878. William Henry must be 13 years 
old. 
"Yassum, I sped he is. I dunner what 
gwuie ter come un ’im, kaze Lucindy done 
gone clean back on ’er raisin.’ I bin mighty 
worried ’bout dat boy. My ole, ’oman say 
he take atter me. I ain't never see no 
mo’ likelier nigger dan what dat boy 
is, 
yit he 
slioly gwine 
ter be ruint. 
Lucindy come 
ter my house yistiddy 
en ax me is I seed W illiam Henry, en I tor 
’er no I ain't, en I didn’t want ter see ’im, 
kaze she raisin’ ’im up fer de chain-gang. 
Den Lucindy say she sent ’im ter school, en 
he done make his disappearance a inont’ 
ago, en she ain’t never toll me kaze she 
skeerd I gwine ter git mad." Uncle Remus 
paused, and looked all around, as if in 
search of a clue to some word or phrase by 
which he might describe his feelings. Not 
finding any,Tie groaned and went to dig- 


hi“^batodid you say to her?” asked Miss 
Sally. 
"Now, Miss ffally, you bin knowin’ me 
long nuff to know puny well what, I tol’ dat 
fab Mon, I gin ’er one er de ol’-time talks, 
he’s a grown married ’oman, 
en 
got 
children yit. but I des grabbed up a brush- 
broom, and I des naturally frailed ber out. 
I did dat. En nex’ time I see 'cr I’m gwine 
frail 'er ag’in—I don’t keel1 whar she’s at. 
You know yo’se’f, Miss Sally,” the old man 
went on. “dat I tried ter raise dat ar gal 
right. All de time she staid wid me en ter 
mammy it look like butter won’t melt in 
’er motif, but des ez soon ez she marry dat 
ar hotel nigger what w ’ar streaked britches 
en a stovepipe hat she looks like she gwine 
ter run ’stxacted. En den, on top er dat, she 
tuck en jinded deze yer Breedin’ Dove en 
Rastlin’Jacob s’ciety. Salt aint gwine ter 
save dat kind er nigger ’ooman. I dont keer 
ef she is my own daughter. I ain’t had no 
trouble wia de nigger man what marry ’er. 
I done tol’ ’im long ergo dat ef he cut eny 
town shines wid me he gwine ter git buried. 
Streaked britches en calico shirts don’t pass 
wid me. I git nuff er dom mos’ quick ez I 
does dat ar truck what Marse John stuck 
under my nose t’er day." 
"Hartshorn,” suggested Miss Sally. 
"Yassum I speck so. ’ She slioly is rank, 
mo’ speshually when she git in yo’ nose en 
up dar behine yo’ eyeballs. Ef I’d been 
boun’ by law ter take one mo’ whiff er dat 
truck ’twould er been goodby Remus, sho. 
Miss Sallie, Marse John gwine ter kill some 
er deze yer niggers, projickin’ ’roun’ dat 
away, en den liitTll be all you kin do ter 
keep 'im out’n de calaboose.” 
"W hatisthe matter with Lucindy?” asked 
Miss Sally, taking the old man back to his 
subject. 
"Wellum, she done tetotally ruint wid 
deze yer town idees. De fus time I know’d 
she gwine wrong she come ter my house one 
night wid dat botel nigger er hern en some 


WILLIAM HENRY AT SCHOOL, 


yuther gals. She come in de do’ a-gigglm’ 
en she up en 'low. she did. ‘Howdy pop­ 
per!’ I look a t ’er en say‘which?’ Den she 
say. ‘Howdy popper!’ I riz. I did, en grab 
my cane en ’low, ‘Who you foolin’ ’Tong 
wid, you trifling* huzzy? Ef you dust ter 
come poppin’ me, l’li pop you: I’ll lay you 
out in de flo’. Rf I ain’t yo’daddy, I ain’t 
no kin ter you.’ Yassum, I said aem ve’y 
words. 
"Dut de fus’ time,” the old man con­ 
tinued, “dat I tuck notice she ’uz gwine 
wrong. Den she tuck’u jinded deze yer 
Breeain’ Dove en Rastlin’ Jacob s’ciety. 
Den she tuck er notion dat she bleedze to 
sen’ William Henry to school—a great big 
boy like dat. But William Henry, he bin 
stayin’ at my house mos’ much oz he is at 
home, en me en my ole ’oman done Earn 
’ira some senso. Wid me, a nigger is done 
gradiywated de minnit you puts de plough 
hahdles in his han’s, en dat ar William 
Henry plenty big fer ter be follerin' de 
plough right now. De nex’ time I see Lu- 
eindy—Yandcr ho is right now!” exclaimed 
Undo Remus. 
He had caught sight of William Henry 
coming through the j^ate. 
“Come yer, you triitin’ rascal! en fetch 
dat ar barff hoop wid you. Whar you bin? 
Don’t you come walkin’ up yer wid yo’ hat 
on. Ell jump on you. mon. en trample you. 
Come yer, sun, en tell yo’ Miss Sally howdy. 
Whar yo’ manners?” 
William Henry, an unusually bright and 
pleasant-lookiiig negro boy. came up the 
walk, shining his white teeth and swinging 
himself with the vigor of youth. He wore 
on ids smiling face an expression of min­ 
gled intelligence, shrewdness and mischiev­ 
ousness. 
"Howdy. Miss Sally: howdy daddy,” he 
said, taking off his hat. 
"You well ter say howdy.” exclaimed 
Uncle Remus, with a great affectation of 
anger. “You kin say ye’ pra’rsen thank yo’ 
stars dat yo’ Miss Sally out yer wliar she 
kiu pertec’ you, kaze ef I had you out by 
yo’se’f, I lay I d bust you wide open. What 
kinder way is dish yer you got playin’ de 
runaway nigger?” 
William Henry swung his hat from side to 
side aud looked at everything in sight ex­ 
cept Uncle Remus. He was evidently em­ 
barrassed. 
. 
"Have you been running away, William 
Henry?” asked Miss Sully. 
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Daddy know I ain’t bosn hidtn’nun him, 


’cause how come I’m here et I bin hidin’ 
min him?" 
“Why did yon run away?” asked the 
lady. 
■‘‘Hoi’ up yer hood. nigger, on make answer 
ter Miss Sally when sho ax you!” exclaimed 
Uncle Remus, as tho boy hesitated. 
"Mammy took an’ tor mo flat I got to go 
to school, 
said William Henry, 
an’ she 
know all de time I dunner nothin’ ’tall 
’bout no books. Den pappy, lie says I got to 
go. an’ ho took an’ went win me. De nigger 
limn what wus teaehin’, he gimme er book 
an’ tol’ me whar bouts to set at. T sot dar an 
done des like de balance un urn.” 
"Did you study any?” asked Miss Sally. 
"Yes’m, I speck so,” said William Henry. 
"Do teacher wuz a chunky little nigger, an’ 
ov’ry time he turn his back do yuthers 
would cut up, an’ den when he’d tn m ’roun’ 
dey’d be a-looking in der books. Bat de 
way I doue. Bimeby do teacher call mo 
up an’ ax me kin I read, an’ I say, ‘No. 
suh, ’cause it make 
my 
head 
ache. 
Don lie ax mo to read some, an’ I say I 
got de headache right d<jn. He look at 
de book an’ say she’s uppcrside down. I say, 
‘Yasser. I speck she is.’ He say, ‘How ypu 
gwine read dat away,’ an’ I say I want 
gwine read dat away. Ho ax me what I 
8wino do, an’ I say I dunno what I gwine do. 
Ie ax me ef I kin read wid books upperside 
down, an’ I say not at de time when I got do 
headache. Den he tell me to turn de book 
’roun’ an’ go set down.” 
"You hear dat, Miss Rally!” exclaimed 
Uncle Remus, in an exultant tone. "Dat 
what deze 
town 
niggers call teaching 
school.” 
"Yes’m,” said William Henry, growing 
more confident. “Dat man tol' me tor go set 
down, an’ I went an’ sot down. Bimeby he 
come ’long an’ say my book is upperside 
do wn,any ne ax mo how come she upperside 
down. Esay I dunno ’coppin sho one er dom 
..............................rig 
ys uppe 
s side a c ____ 
_ ... 
I'd a bin dar,” said 
Uncle Remus. 
"I had a rock in my pocket.” continued 
William Henry, "an’ when lie went struttin’ 
off I upped wia it an’ hit ’im a clip right 
’jKin top de head. Den I made a break fer 
de do’ and’ run’d off.” 
"W har you bin since den?” asked Uncle 
Remus. 
"I bin waitin’ in a bod’in’ house.” said the 
boy. 
“How come you ain’t dar now?” 
‘"Cause dey had batter cakes fer brekkus 
dis mornin’, an’ de lady say dat two un urn 
wuz missin’. an’ soon’s dey got to talkin’ 
dat away I say I gwine to see daddy, ’cause 
I know’d dey wuz gwine to lay it on me. It 
is de fust time I ever see folks count de bat­ 
ter cakes.” 
"Look yer. boy,” exclaimed Uncle Remus, 
ss 
Miss Rally went 
into tile house 
laughing, "you go on ter my house en tell 
yo’ granny I sont you. en et Lucindy come 
oar atter you. you tell ’er Em gwine ter lam 
’er some senso. Go on now I” 
J o e l C h a n d l e r H a r r is . 
[Copyright.] 


kinder books what stays upperside down 
Den he took an’ lam me side de head." 
"I wish tor de Lord 


CHASED BY AN ANACONDA. 


The E arth Smoked Beneath the Great 
Coils of the Pursuing Serpent. 
[Birmingham Letter in Globe-Democrat] 
A business man of this city is a French­ 
man. who spent several years in South 
Africa. While a resident of Africa 
lie 
went lion hunting several times, and, while 
he killed no lions, he met with a number of 
very exciting adventures. In the gentle­ 
m an’s own estimation the most exciting of 
his African hunting adventures was a race 
with an immense anaconda, the largest 
snake found in that country 
The story is 
best told in his own words: 
"My first lion hunt.” he said, “was with a 
party of three Englishmen and five natives. 
We were all mounted on small Arab ponies 
and carried large rifles suspended from our 
shoulders by a leather strap. We rode out 
15 miles from camp, and I was placed on a 
stand at the edge of the jungle, while the 
natives were sent into the jungle to drive 
out the game. I had been on my stand half 
an hour when my pony suddenly began to 
snort loudly and back away from the jungle. 
At first I could see nothing, and slung my 
rifle around on my back in order to leave 
both hands free to manage the pony, who 
had never acted so strangely before. 
"In a few moments, however, I heard a 


the approach of a small whirlwind. Bv this 
time my pony was turning around like a 
top, ana at each turn he was getting further 
away from the jungle. In a moment more 
I saw an immense anaconda come out of the 
jungle and start directly toward us. 
"The reptile seemed to me to be about 40 
feet long and as big around as my body. I 
forgot I nad a gun; in fact, it was all I could 
do just then to keep my seat on the pony. 
As soon as the little animal saw tile snake 
coming toward us he headed for the camp, 
15 miles away, and no race horse winning 
a Derby ever made such time as 
that 
little pony made getting back to camp. 
"The snake was right behind us for IO 
miles and then gave up the race, but the 
pony did not know it, and never slackened 
speed until he was safe in camp. For the 
first few miles the huge reptile was only a 
few feet behind us. and I seemed to feel his 
hot breath on my neck. Tile roaring noise 
he made when he first came out of the jun­ 
gle continued as long as he kept after us. 
The pony could hear the noise, and the way 
he humped himself would make the mod­ 
ern race horse ashamed. Once I thought 
the anaconda had us. He made an extra 
spurt of speed 
and ran alongside 
the 
ponv for 50 yards. We were going so fast 
the friction made by the snake’s body pass­ 
ing over Die ground so rapidly left a trail of 
smoke behind. Of course the reptile could 
not coil or strike while going at that speed, 
and that saved us. When he slackened 
speed to coil around us, tho pony put on a 
little more steam and gained nearly half a 
mile. Tliis won the raco and saved us, 
"To give you an idea of that ponv’s speed, 
my gun, with a strap around my shoulder, 
was hanging on behind me at an angle of 
45 degrees, and never once touched my pack 
during the 15-mile race.” 


Too Much Hand-Shaking. 
[Washington Post.] 
Xhero is nothing more agreeable to a 
warm-hearted man or woman than a cordial 
hand-shako with a friend, but there are cir­ 
cumstances under which even hand-shak­ 
ing is superfluous and undesirable. For ex­ 
ample, take a reception by some prominent 
official in Washington. 
Say there are a thousand people in attend­ 
ance. Each shakes hands with the host 
and hostess on arriving. W ien the time 
for departure comes, no visitor feels at 
liberty to leave without bidding the hostess 
godby with another liand-shaKe. By the 
time everybody has gone the hostess will 
have shaken hands at least 2000 times, and 
feels as tired as a laborer after a day’s 
work. 
Here is an opportunity for a reform that 
will be agreeable to a large number of hos­ 
pitable people in Washington and else­ 
where ae well. 
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Both the method and results -when 
Syrup of Figs is taken; it is pleasant 
and refreshing to the taste, and acts 
f 
ently yet promptly on the Kidneys, 
aver and Bowels, cleanses the sys­ 
tem effectually, dispels colds, head­ 
aches and fevers and cures habitual 
constipation. 
Syrup of Figs is the 
only remedy of its kind ever pro­ 
duced, pleasing to the taste and ac­ 
ceptable to the stomach, prompt in 
its action and truly beneficial in its 
effect5!, prepared only from the most 
healthy and agreeable substances, its 
many excellent qualities commend it 
to all and have made it the most 
popular remedy known. 
Syrup of Figs is for sale in 50c 
and $1 ’bottles by all leading drug­ 
gists. 
Any reliable druggist who 
may not have it on hand will pro­ 
cure it promptly for any one who 
wishes to try it. 
Do not accept any 
substitute. 
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A SAFE INVESTMENT. 
• 
a 
]yr,W F0E T NEWS, HAMPTON AND OLD POINT. 


NEWPORT NEWS lins an IMMENSE DRX DOCK and lmprorod machinery for boat building, 
equal to any punt on the Clyde, end will soon here 5000 men at work building ships. 
NEWPORT NEWS ha* two new COTTON FACTORIES, two new lines of *teniner*. model* of *peed 
and elegance. 
NEWPORT NEWS Usa NO EMPTY HOUSES. Contractor* are rushed alino*t to death finishing up 
buildings. 
NEWPORT NEWS ha* railroads, and will have eleotria lines and magnificent boulevards along the 
entire coml 
NEWPORT NEWS hae the finest tract of land over eeen, and at price* that will m ate money for 
every ilwireholder. 
NEWPORT NEW’S is now negotiating with the White Star line for a direct llne_ of steamer* to 
Liverpool, *o a* to make a direct outlet at NEW PORI’ NEWS for all grain, breadstuffs, etc., of the W’est 
and of the whole South. 
NEWPORT NEWS la bound to be the great SEAPORT OF A .MERICA. Tho products of the Pacific, 
the Middle, West, and of the Southwest, will have to come here for reshipment. 
NEW’PORT NEW’S has now about 10.000 Inhabitant*. In on* year there will be fully 50,000 people 
there, if not more. Over $5,000,000 have already been spent In SHIPYARDS alone, capable of employ­ 
ing ©OOO men, representing 80,000 population. 
NEWPORT NEWS Is Just getting her hand In the great boom tliattsnow sweeping over the entire 
South, and will easily take the lead a* the greatest place yet In tbs way of RAPID UUOW’TII and SOLID 
IMPROVEMENT. As an actual fact, the growth of Newport New* during the past three month* 
has been greater than the growth of Birmingham or Duluth In any three month* of their phenomenal 
history. 
NEWPORT NEWS ha* $15,000,000 already lnve»ted In houses and industrial enterprises. 
AN 
ARMY OF SKILLED WORKMEN 18 COMINO IN BY TUE HALK HUNDRED DAILY. 
NEWPORT NEWS has eighteen milos of yard tracking, bringing together the three places, Newport 
News, Hampton, and Old Point, so close that they may practically be called one place. 
NEWI’ORT NEW’S handles even now a million tons of coal a year, two aud a quarter million bush­ 
els of grain, half a million sacks of Hour, fifty thousand bale* of cotton, and large quantities of freight, 
cattle, logs, staves, stone and tobacco. Foreign vessels are always loading there. Messrs. Smith <t 11111- 
yer, iron workers and machine builders, have recently been forced to extend their plant by $20,000 worth 
of new buildings. 
NEWPORT NEWS has business blocks, big in size, solid bi build. There is always a rushing de­ 
mand for carpenters and bricklayers. 
NEWPORT NEWS exported last year $8,000,000 cash value, Regular Steamship Line*, Tramp 
Lines and Sailing Vessels accommodate the traffic, For example the OLD DOMINION STEAMSHIP 
COMPANY, Avlth five steamship* a week; the MERCHANTS* AND MINERS’ TRANSPORTATION OOM- 
PAN Y, with four steamships a week; tho CLYDE LINK connection, a line of Barges to New York and 
the East, Qie BRAZIL LINE, a TRAN8-ATLANTIC LINE. Four new steamships now building. 
NEWPORT NEWS has sixty feet of water Just off the piers. There are four churches of nil den amt- 
nations, and schools. There are Banks, there are Factories, Foundries and Mills, Fine Hotels. BEND 
FOR PROSPECTUS. 
THE NEWPORT NEWS, HAMPTON AND OLD POINT 
DEVELOPMENT COMPANY, 
Having acquired control of 1237 acres of very valuable land between Newport News and Hampton, and 
desiring to develop and lnmrove said land, now seek the co-operation of tho public, and offer investor* the 
great inducements hereinafter set forth. 
These lands arc above the highest tides, are situated between Newport News and Hampton on the one 
hand und the Chesapeake and Ohio Railway anil the waters of Hampton Roads on the other, and their 
general surroundings are such as to render them highly desirable fur manufacturing, residential and other 
purposes. 


THE FINANCIAL PLAN: 
THE FINANCIAL PLAN of the Company is ns follows: 
THE CAPITAL STOCK Is to be $2,000,000, divided Into shares of $100 each. 
When sixty dollars 
shall have been paid on each share of stock It is confidently believed tin t no further assessment will be re­ 
quired, and that the proceeds of the sale of lots will enable the Company to declare tile stock full paid 
and uon-assesssble. 
THE PAY HENTS for stock are to be as follow*: 
$5.00 per (hare upon date of tubeorlptlon. 
$15.00 per *hure 30 day* from date of »adscription. 
$10.00 per share 60 day* from (late of subscription, 
$10.00 per share 0 months from date of subscription. 
$10.00 per share 0 months from date of subscription, 
$10.00 per share 12 months from date of subscription. 
THE COMPANY'S DONATION: 
FOR EVERY THREE SHARES of stock standing in one name tim Company will donate one (I) 
lot; for every ten shares held In one name the Company will donate four (4) lots; for every twenty 
shares standing in one name the Company will donate nine (9) lots, aud for every fifty shares held In 
one name the Company will donate twenty-five (25) lot*. 


OFFICERS: 


Hon. J. TAYLOR ELLYSON, Richmond, V a ............. 
President, 
Hon. E, C, VENABLE, Petersburg, V a....... .................... 
Vice-President, 
GEORGE A. SCHMELZ, Newport News, V a ........................... 
.Treasurer, 
THOMAS TABB, Esq., Hampton, Va.................... 
Counsel, 
SAMUEL 8. RL AAI, Richmond, Va........................ 
.Secretory, 
• L. P. ROUTT, Richmond, V a ..................... 
General Agent. 


BOARD OF DIRECTORS: 


Ex-Governor FITZHUGH LEE, Glasgow, V a . ............................................President Rockbridge Company 
Hon. J. TAYLOR ELLYSON, Mayor of Richmond, President Old Dominion Building and Loan 
Association, 
Hon. BARTON MYERS. Ex-Mayor of Norfolk. 
Hon. IC. C. VENABLE, Ex-Congressman and Vice-President Venable Tobacco Co,, Petersburg, Va, 
LEWIS II. BLAIR, of Stephen Putney A Co., and Harvey, Blair A Co., President The United Banking 
and Building Company, Richmond, Va. 
Col. CARTER At. BRAXTON, Chil Engineer, Newport New*, Va. 
GEORGE A. SCHMELZ, of Schmels Bros., Bankers, Newport News, Va. 


NATIONAL OFFICE.................................................. 
WASHINGTON, D. O. 
ROBERT E. CLARKE A CO., 
General Agents, 
Atlantic Building, 
029 and 930 F St, 
Offices: 31, 33, and 35. 
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IT IS THE BEST MAGAZINE POE THE MONEY IN THE WOBLD. 
Handsomely illustrated, contains Complete and Serial Stories, Illustrated Articles on Travel, 
Society Notes, Portraits of Prominent People, Biographical Sketches, beside* a large number of 
interesting departments carefully prepared, ae Health Hints, the Mother's Page, the Dining-Boom, 
Reoipes (tried and tested), Fashion Fancies, latest modes, series of articles on Home Dressmaking, 
Flowers and Plants, Fancy Work, Knitting and Crocheting, with many other kindred topios, making 
it the hest magazine in the world for the money. 
MRS. LOGAN, 
The EDITOR, will contribute, In addition to editorial matter, sketches, reminiscence*, personal 
recollection* of public men and women, Ac. 
JOSIAH ALLEN’S W IFE 
Will contribute Stone*. 
A bright, fresh story from her pen—"LITTLE TOM MOONEY"—In 
an early number. 
EMILY H U NTIN G TO N MILLER . 
Will conduct a Department on Home Topics. 
JAMES W H ITC O M B RILEY 
Will entertain the readers with charming Dialect Foetus. 
MARY LOWE DICKINSON, 
Secretary of KING’S DAUGHTERS, will talk of that Society, 


MISSES JULIET CORSON, CATHERINE OWEN, MARIA PARLOA 
Will furnish appetizing Bill* of Fare. 
Among a Long Lilt of Contributors, the following are found I 
MARY J, SAFFORD, 
MARY LOGAN TUCKER, 
OAPT. CHAS. KINO, 
JULIA MAGRUDER, 
ARLO BATES, 
ROSE TERRY COOKE, 
OCTAVE TH ANET, 
EMILY MEIGS RIPLEY, 


HARRIET TAYLOR UPTON, 
DR. HAMMOND, 
GRACE HOWARD PEIRCE, 
DR. FELIX OSWALD, 
MRS. POLLOCK, 
MRS, M. C, HUNGERFORD, 
MR8, T, M. COOLEY, 
MRS, 0, P. WOOLLEY, 
JLc., 
A c ., 
A c. 


PROF. MATHEWS, 
ROBT. J. BURDETTE, 
MRS, LEW WALLACH, 
SHIRLEY DARE, 
DR, H. N. ALLEN, 
F, L, STANTON, 
ANNA L. DAWES, 
LIEUT. JOHN P. FINLEY, TY. S, Ae 


TITE HOME MAGAZINE and THE MEEKLY GLORE 
(one year each and postage ob both prepaid) 
Address 
TH E WEEKLY 
I ONLY SI. IO. 
G L O BE, B oston, M ass. 


ITSHING’S 


NEEDED BIT EVERY YOUNG SPEAKER 
CUSHINGS MANUAL 
AND 
THE WEEKLY GLOBE ONE YEAR, 
Only $1.25. 


MANUAL - REVISED EDITION, 
Wish Additions and Corrections. 
No one who wishes to U ke part 
In the proceedings of any organ, 
lzed body can afford to do wtths 
out the help of this little volume: 
knowledge of Its contents alone 
Is a valuable education, and the 
price Is so moderate that no one 
need 
deprive 
him self of Its 
teachings. Also containing the 
Constitution of the Tnlted States and Decla. 
ration of Independence. 
Containing 200 
pages, and Is bound in cloth gilt. Address 
THE WEEKLY GLORE, Boston. Mass. 
TO U R E FITS! 
When I say cure I do not mean merely to stop them 
for a time and then have them return again. I mean 
a radical erne. I have made the disease of FITS, 
EPILEPSY or FALLING SICKNESS a life-long 
study. 
I warrant my remedy to cure the worst 
case*. Because others have failed is no reason for 
not now receiving a cure. Send at once for a treatise 
and a Free Bottle of my infallible remedy. Give 
Express and Post Office. 
I I. ti. K O O T , M . € ., 1 8 3 P e a rl S t.,N .Y . 
wyly 80 


A DAY AND OUTFIT 
I^ D U r i AGENTS WASTED 
I* jr. Ik. 
EVERYWHERE. 
Grandest Money-making busi­ 
ness ever offered. A (Jo ld en 
H a rv e st for tho 
next 
;j 
m o n th s. A Brand New Ar­ 
ticle. Everyone buys. 8 7 5 per 
month Salary aud Expenses to 
competent men. Also (rain 
_ 
furnished free. Sample case 
of goods and full particulars free. Don’t fall 
to write today. 
Address S ta n d a rd S ilv er 
W are On.. Bo<*»t). 
w vl.lt f!7 
VIRGINIA 
F A R 
I 
Ct 
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WANTED! 


500 Boys and Girls! 


ANY BOY AND GIRL 


CIN MAKE MONEY 


Out of School Hoers! 


Send your address on a Pos­ 
tal Card to 


Boston, M ass. 


The 
Philadelphia 
Farm Journal 


—AND— 
THE W EEKLY GLOBE 
To Any A d d ress fo r $ 1, 10. 


The Farm Journal is the louting 
agricultural monthly. 
l i v e r y 
i n r n ti 
contain*, in short paper* and con­ 
densed paragraphs, more useful and 
practical Information for the fanner 
than several issue* of any other 
agricultural monthly, or tag agri­ 
cultural weekly. 
The re ural** price 
I* SO cent*. It coats only I# cent* 
In combination with The Weekly 
Globe. Address The Weekly <tlobet 
Boston, Blass. 


